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Refaces being generally to prepoſſeſs the Reader 
of a good Opinion of the Performance, hom 
trifling ſoever; and commonly, Mountebanh 
the meaner the Book the more Encomiums 2 
Preface 5 which you will be deceived of here, for 
dl only give you matter of Fact, how this Book 
e to be publiſhed. = „ 
bout four Months ago I ſent into the V/orld a 
Ain of Poems on Affairs of State, from the 
zof Oliver Cromwel, to the time of King 
jes II. written by the greateſt Wits of the Age, 
Ibe Duke of Buckingham, Lord Rocheſter, 
d B- ſt, Mr. Milton, And Marvell Eſquire, 
Sorat, Mr. Dryden, Mr. Waller, &c. which 
rfound to be genuine, net with good Acceptance. 
e that Book came out, a great many excellent 
have been ſent me from very good hands, 
ing to have aContinuation thereof made wich 
it reſolved to do upon the receiving of ſome o- 
f Verſes printed at Oxford, 1654.in praiſe 
liver Cromwel, on his making Peac with th: 
ch z finding ſeveral Perſons, who nm make 
reateſt figure in the Common-wealth of Ler- 
to be concerned therein, [ thought the World _ 
ld be willing to ſee what ſuch Great Men as 
A 2 Dr. South, 
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Dr. South, My. Locke, &c. ſaid on ſuch an ex; 


ard thoſe they wrote in Engliſh are alſo publiſy 
this begins the Book, Then follow ſeveral excl, 
Poems, written by the Lord Rocheſter, E 


writ in the Reign of King James II. by the U 
D- -t, Sir F. S—, Mr. Prior, Mr. Stepn 
Mr. Rymer, &c. and particularly thoſe inc 
rable Pieces of the Hind and Panther tranſber 


Mouſe, and the Man of Honour, writtenly 


thereto. 


nuation thercof, male a Compleat Collettio 


Nei auc, ai being writ by ſuch Great Perſons as 


The Prrrace. 


ordinary Occaſion, I have printed their own | yj 
and kept ſtrictly io their Senſe in the Tranſl ui 


/m 
Marvell, &c. during the Reign of KingCharls 
omitted in the former Collection As alſs tj 


to the Story of the City-Mouſe and Count 


Honourable Mr. M—ne. And fence the Re 
lution, you have ſeveral Copies, writ by the I 
Cutts, Mr. Tate, Mr.Shadwell, Mr. Ayloffe! 
1 aftly, ſome Miſcellany Poems, by the ſame Gr 
Mien, never before Printed. Aud ir this Ci 
tion Names are not made uſe of to countenance 
rious Pieces, but the Poems them ſelves ſpeak 
(zreatneſs of their Authors, if no Name pad! 


In ſhort, the ſaid State-POems, and this C 


all that are vainable in that nature, for theſe} 
Tears; and is the befr Secret Hiſtory, of on 


new the Heli, kaew the Tranſactious, and i 
. De hein | / ef3 } 3 +] / 
a oe being bribd to flatter, or afraid to 
truth. Aud jo T leave them to the Reader. 

e INJ 


N * * 


2 — * - 
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8 L tranſlated into Engliſh 
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ancel ed into Engliſh 
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Ihe Viſion 


The Converts _ OT 
The humble Addreſs of your Majeſty's Poet | 
and other your Catholick and ProteſtantDiſſent 
mers, toit h the reſt of theFraternity of Minor pa 
riourVerſifiers and Sonetteers of your Majeſty 
Corporation of Parnaſſus 


The Laureat 890 n) br 

On the Biſhops Confinement © IG 

Advice to the Prince of Orange, and th: . 
Boat returned — 77 
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174 
adwell 
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liracle, how the Darche/ eſs of Modena (being in 
k) prayed to the Bleſſed Virgin, that the Queen 
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Ira ber ö moch, upon which the Queen was 
184 
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Nee 5 coming into England, by Mr. Tho Shad- 


on Queen Mar y s Arrival j in England by 
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Chancellour, by Mr. Stepney 


Letter 10 a Friend, by P. Cauſton, Merchant 


 Farewel- 


IL 4 
On the Univerſity of Cambridg 5 EY the) 
of Monmouth's Picture 1685.who was formerj | 


On the Commencement at Camb. by Mr. Aloyff 
To Ar. Fleet. Shepperd, y Mr. P-—r 

An Explanation of King Jame's Declaration 
On the Death of the Queen by the Lord Cuttz 
Tunbrigialia, 7 the Pleaſures of Tunbridpe, 


An El. ay on Writing, and the Art and Miſter 
Printing 

Prologue hy the Earl of R—_ : 

On the melting down 20 Plate, or the 701 


On Content 
Tunbridge Wells, by the Earl 70% Rocheſter 
I 8 of Joſ. Waſhington E/q ; lere 
Middle 75 an Elec written wy N n 
Friendſhip | „„ 
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The Deliverance 
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Dliveri Reipubl. Angl. Scot. & Hibern. 


Domini Protectoris, inter Rempubl. Bri- 
onicam & Ordines Federatos Belgii fœ. 
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of 


listogate ad vada Ifidis Celeuſmametricum. 


Anguinets neſcit miles ſe mergere rivis, 
Navigat in portu, cui modo Sanguis, Aqua. 
l laudis Neptune petas, nil ole; ſolus 
Protector propria hæc perficit acta manu. 
n Nat Crew, é Coll. Line, Com. 
7. U | „ | | 
Thus rendred into Engliſh. 
HE Soldier now forgets the Sanguine Seas, 
He rides in Harbour, and enjoys his Ease. 
thanks to Gods of Sea or Wind we ow. 
eſe Eleſſings from our great Protector flow, 
py Hands alone, the welcom Boon beſtow. 
Es | Nath. Crew, e Col. Linc, Com. 
PE EKegnis 
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2 State- Poems Continued, 


«ot 2 of 


Egnis minatur multa Regentium 
Mlutatus ordo ; Scilicet arduos 
Caluſque fataleſque gen 
Sæpe ferunt nova ſceptra peſtes. 
Aſt, ecce, nullis obruta viribus 
Pugnas cruentas inter, & horridas 
Lites & irarum procellas, 
Anglia, firma manens, triumphat. 
| Vis nempe belli nulla nec exteri 
Eh _  Ulam movebat, neve domeſtici : 

1 Sed preſſa, palmæ par virenti, 
Ponderibus melius reſurgit. 
Hic quippe, ſacro numine proſperam 

Major poteſtas protegit Angliam, 
Illique primas jure grats 
Ilncolumes tribuant Britanni. 
Quæcunque virtus convenit integro, 
Quæcunque fama, aut gloria Principi, 
Ie, Summe, laudarunt, Tibique 
; Conſpicuum peperere nomen. 
Tantus fuiſſe & Victor, & Hoſtium 
EFudiſſe tantas robore copias 
Nunquamque devinci, relinquis 
Perpetuæ monumenta Fame. 
Heroas armis priſtina gens novem 
Claros recenſet, nos tamen adimus: 
Tantamque virtutem colemus, 
Teque ducem numecamus, orto. 
Vis magna belli, magna potentia. 
Tantam nequibat perdere gloriam: 
| Nec contra Achilleos furores 
I Hlectoreæ valuère vires. 
q Nſtri triumphi Tu decus unicum, 
1 Noſtræ ſalutis Tu caput unicum, 
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State · Poem Continued. 3 


que nos, per Te ſalute 
bares remanemus Angli. 
9 Matth. Mew, C. C. C. $:bs! 


Thus rendred into Exgliſh. 


THEN with the rolling Tydes of Fate 

| New Governours aſſume the State, 

Change a ſtrong Convulſion makes 

all the trembling Nation ſhakes; 

r Miſchiefs follow Counſels new, 

this deſtructive Shafts the ſpreading Plague 

| 23 td", | 

fill unſhock'd Britannia ſtands, 

dangry Fate it ſelf commands. 

btavag'd with inteſtine Jars, 

| batter'd oft with forein Wars, 

balms beneath their Burdens riſe, ; 

hen oppreſs d they moſt ſhoot ſtrongeſt 
 ____ (towrdthe Skies, 

reater Numen guards us now, EH 

whom our grateful Britans bow. 

e, mighty Prince, Thy Virtues crown, 

Regal Fame, thy vaſt Renown, 

happy Slaves in Peace proclaim 

numphs loudly ſpread as thy Immortal Name. 

Conquer always, to confound 

beſt, the braveſt Armies round, 

Honours all reſerv'd for Thee. 

now another Worthy ſee, 

ptain for the former Nine. (vine. 

ore auſpicious Stars, and Courage more di- 

Arms were vain, and vain their Force, 

top thy Fate's victorious Courſe, 

Mr himſelf, the brave, muſt yield 

pin great Acbilles takes the Field. = 
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And by thy Shade ſecur'd, thy ſacred Tu 


8 Civile Chaos dum Bellum geſſit & A 


Accenſæ madidis concurrunt Inibus Undæ, My 


Quiſque ſibi fuit Aquor; in imo pectore vo, 
Quis Deus has tollit, quæ tanta potentia Lit: 


Ilæc Dextrd præſtas, Hz: Mente (Britanuici 


Tormentis Belge ſternuncur & Enſibus; 40 


| State-Prems Continued, 
Thy Honours all our Ti iumphs grace. 
In Thee we all our Safety place, 


Mattl. Mew, C. C. c 
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Maſſa, Aer, Tellus, quot & Iguse e! 
Deſo mi Congreſſa prius Certamine, tanden 


W ta tami te 

Semina concordi Fœdere junxit Amor. . 
Et modo quæ latnere ſuis Elementa tenebris, fes 
Clarior, amoris litibus, Orbis erant. am 


Pace ligant ſimili vicinas Faedera gente, 
Cum daret Antiquum Vis inimica Chaos, 


Uta in Aquis fuerant Corpora, Merſa Fa hid 


Ful mineo Baliſtæ mihi par viſa Tonanti, itte 


Ex ploſos quoties projicitilla Globos: . 
Talia Sanguineo facere Tonitrua Nimbos, 
Dum tota effuſo Membra cruore pluunt. 


Huctus; irato ſævior uſque Freto, 


Numina Confuſum quæ ſecuere Cb 


| od 
Multa foras tibi ſunt, plura Trophæa de ade 
Pectora viciſti noſt ra, Invict᷑ iſime Princers, Wan 


Nos [dem Batavis, & Tibi junxit Amor. 


Quæ ſuperant, Animi ſunt ea Tels Tui. 
Q z Martem, Pontique minas compeſcui:,1 
Quæx vicit Bellum, Pax ea Veſtra fuit. 
Naſcentem © Pelago Venerem reticete (Poet?) 
Pulcbrior è noſtło Gurgite ſurgit Amor. 
Guil. Godolphin, ex 24 
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State. Poems , Continued, 
Tbas Tranſlated. 


Hen Civil War through all the Chaos reign'd, 
And Air and Earth with Floods and Flames 
maintain'd 5 

couth Conteſt. Love at laſt diſclos d 

de, and all tzz Atomic Broils cempos d- 

e late darkſom Elements in one, 

er World with nobler Beauty's ſhown. 

Peace unites the Nation long abus d, 

ealouſies and envious Arts conlus d. 

ames the Peace with burning Waters broke, 

az d in Waters, and were drown d 11 Smoke. 

we Oer aws the World with Thunders more 

mde-mouth Cannons with their diimal Roar, 

hidzous Notes preſag'd a Storm of Blood, 

ater d Limbs unlluc d the Crimion Flood: 

Tar a Sea within his Breaſt contain'd, 

udeſt there the noiiz2 Tempeſt reign'd. (lay? 

it Power, what Gold the dreadful Wa: could 

ough Coniution ſhoor a peaceful Day 2 
and and Head, Great Cæſar made them 

—_ | | _ (Peace. 

rown'd thy B rows with Wreaths of laſting 

ot from Thee our eaſie Sculs ſubdu d, 

ade one Band the Datch and Us conclude ; 

amd the Datch, to Loves the Exgl.ſb yield, 

thy Politicks reſign the Field, 

Ir, at your Command rough Mars expell'd, 

angry Storins, and warlike Furies quell'd. 

re, ye Bards, of Sea-born Venus ſing. 

ye could only from our Britifh Ocean ſpring · 


Guil. Godolphin, ex v/Ede Chriſti. 


dy: Intulerant. 
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Quzque mori ſolita eſt flammis exhorruit und, 


dic mare cæruleum eſt: ſed ſicut cærula vena, 


Crxtera bella licer pugnaſque Elementa ſequan 


Incluſam populi tua fert vagina ſalutem, 


State - Poems Continued. 
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INiulerant miſeranda duæ fibi bella Sorogy, 
1 Ucraque fatales, utraque Parca ſibi. 
dic in ſanguineam mare commutatur Arenan, 
Quæ gladiatorum bella, neceſque videt. 
Has fluctus, illas rapiunt incendia naves 
Et miſcent æſtus flamma fretumque ſuos. 


Ne mediis Phoenix merla periret aquis; 
Belligeros quot pugna duces, quot ſuſtulit und 
Sic tamen ipſa ſolent aſtra ſubire fretum. 


Quz tumet incluſo ſanguine plena fluens, 
Non noſtræ Batavus ſubmiſit carbaſa claſſi, 
Nec quamvis habuit vela, modeſtus erat, 

At ſic depoſuit tandem Leo Belgicus iras, 

Securam ut ducat per mare Phryxus ovem 


Sola tamen pacis fœdera ſervat Aqua. 


At Tu, Dux pariter Terræ, Domiterque prof 
| Componunt laudas cuncta Elementa tuas, 
Cui Mens alta ſubeſt pelagoque profundior ipl 
Cujus fama ſonat, quam procul unda ſona: 
Si currum aſcendas domito pane Orbe trium 
In curtus aderunt Axis uterque Tuos. 


Ut latent hinc poſſit ſemper adeſſe tuo. 
Tu poteras ſolus motos componere fluctus, 
Solus Neptunum ſub tua vincla dare. 
Magna fimul forts viciſti, & multa: Trophi 
Ut mare ſic pat iter, cedit Arena tuis. 
Nomine Pacifico geſtas inſignia Pacis, 
 Blandaque per titulos ſerpit Oliva tuos. 
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State- Poems Continued. 7 


n Abydos amat; Bata vas colic Anglia Terras, 

ſula te tanto facta beata Duce. 

quam Pelagus, ſimul & Victoria cingit, 

que (quod his præſtat) cingitur Enſe tuo. 
Rob. South, ex Ade Chrifs. 


Ibu, Tranſlated. 

Fatal War two angry Siſters wag d, 

And to each others ſure Deſtruction rag d; 
Theatre the neighb'ring Seas were made, 
re bloody Prizes ſurly Sword - men play'd. 
ſhatter'd Fleets the Seas and Flames divide, 
rolling in with an impetuous Tide, 
Phenix once in ſpicy Flames expir'd, 
ow with horror from the Floods tetir'd. 
e Souls their Fates in purple Waters met: 
ling Stars beneath the Ocean ſet. 
dun all azure ſhew'd, like azure Veins, 
nthe ſmall Rills the crimſon Humour ſtains. 
Datch to England (corn'd to ſtrike the Sail, 
d to be modeſt, but refus'd to veil. | 
ow the Belgic Lion leaves to roar, 
Golden Flocks float ſafe toward the Shoar. 
e other Elements embroil'd remain. 
deas alone a peaceful League maintain. 


, at your Feet, whom Seas and Lands obey, 
Elements ſubmiſſive Garlands lay. 
re leſs deep than your capacious Soul, 
Fame ſounds far as noiſie Waters roul. 
d you in Triumph o er the World appear, 
Chariot Wheels the groaning Poles would bear. 
word laid by, the Scabbard's fill'd with Peace, 
girds your happy Side with awiul Eaſe. 
nly could the ſwelling Waves reltrain, 
2 your Fetters oa the conquer d Main. 
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And Olive Wreath: your Regal Arms embrac; 


But more by your Victorious Arms fecur'd, 


Non hominem © Calo miſſum Te credimus; 


8 CState-Poems Continued. 


The Seas, the Shores their Trophies yield to xo, 
Who could the Many and the Great ſubdu:, 
Your happy Name their peaceful Emblems g:z; 


England the Hand to pleas d Batavia gives, 


And happy in her great Commander lives, 
By Conqueſts guarded, and by Seas immured, 


Rob, South, ex d C 
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AX regit Auguſti, quem vicit Julius Or 

Ille ſago factus clarior, ille togd. 
Hos {ua Roma vocat magnos & numina credit, 
Flic quod ſit mundi Victor, & ille Quies. 
Tu bellum ut pacem populis das, unus utriigue 
Mlajores: Ipſe orbem vincis, & ipſe regis. 


Sic poteras binos qui ſuperare Deos: 


Locke, ex «£1: Ci loc 
len 
Thus Tran ſtated. Cit 
8 3 f 
Peaceful Sway the great August as bote Ne v. 
O er what great Julius gain d by Arms: 
Julius was all with Martial Trophies crown d. 
Augufus for his peaceful Arts renown'd. 
Rome calls em Great, and makes em Deities, Nee, 
That for his Valour, this his Policies. Li 
You mighty Prince, than both are greater fahrry 
ho rule in Peace that World you gain d by Mate 
You ſure from Heav'n a finih'd Hero fell, oth 
Wo thus alone two Pagan Gods excel. al 4 
| ic 


J. Locke, ex Ad: Wo 
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peregrina diu binas nunc uniet oras, 


Surget ab armato funere viva ſalus: 
que lætantes animantur fœdere Belge, 
ano Anglorum corpore corpus habent : 
e ſumus medici & {1 mnl medicatnina, vulnus 


bellum inflixic lanat amica quies: 


nimium guſtant de falſo flumine Belge, 
cant, plus aloes quam ſalis æquor habet. 


4 PROTECTORE ar 


e Leo, qui Marte potes; Germania vices, 
„ olicidam victrix Anglia ſentit opem: 


n Princeps, artoque volumine victos 
Tu centrum, circulus orbis erit. 


. Watena duns genes complectitur, ipſani 
s; Werram & pomum continet una manus: 


eft popuh rabies, nec Belgica claſſis, 


« CofE loquitur pelagi ſævior ira minas: 


ore 
1s ba 


1d. 


ties, 


leat hoſtes, bello, formidins languent, 
citat mentes terror amorque ſuas: 

aciat ſecura Tuæ fiducia Plebis, 

e victorem diligat iple timor? 


J. Busby, A. A. ex Ede Chrifti. 
Thus Tranſlated. 


de, abſent long, two States to Union brings, 


Life and Love from dying Fury ſprings. 
er far kerry Dutch enſoul'd with Peace revive, 


?, Cl 


rate by Engliſh Subſtance kept alive, 
oth Phyſick and Phyſicians prove, 

Athe Wounds of War with Balm of Love. 
ic too oft drench d in the brackiſh Main, 
t of Bitter, not of Salt complain. 


To 
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Was ew 
. wot 


That World the Circle, but the Centre thou, 
One Chain two Nations can at once incloſe, 


The World grows quiet, and we now can me: 


Eclipſin memini {ic olim Lampada cœli 


* 


Aulus es & popnlos aſſeruiſſe tuos. 
Non te deflexit vario Fortuna tumultu, 
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C 


To the PROTECTOR 


Lion of War, whoſe Roar the Dutch diſmail 
While conqu'ring England felt your gentler Ai, 
Great Prince, to whom the greateſt Conqu i 
bow, 


Whoſe binding Force the vaſſal'd World alloy 


One hand the Sea and Land in Peace compobe. 


No Fears from Sea, nor from the Belgic Fleet. 
Hulh'd in a Peace, and faint with Fears and W 
Terrors and Love our joint Commanders are, 
What then could your confiding Subjects do, 


If through their Fears, their Loves your conqu 5 
Arms purſue 2? | eld. 


J. Busby, 4. al ex v/£4:C 


Iſcolor exuitur vultus, turbataque reiumf o, 
Difflatur facies, & nova forma redit. 


Quæ patitur tenebris exiluiſſe ſuis. 
Quæque ſui vindex (nuper licet alta jaceret 
Merſa umbris) fruitur liberiore polo. 
Quas tibi pro tanto dignas perſolvere grates 
Munere, noſtra (Ducum Maxime) Mulz 
41 res reſtituis, rupto velut ordine quaſſas, 


Nec quã turba ruit, præcipitaſſe libet. 
Qui ſtabil Tamelin janxiſti fœdere Rheno, 
Arte part Batavum corda fretumque 9— * 
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pics (Crommelle) tuis tria Sceptra triumphant, 

eque ſenes, pueri, ſæxus & omnis amant. 

quod Armorum Proceres legumque potentes 

atricits ſe le cinctibus indue int. 

dice te, duris fas impalleſcere Chartis : 

uſpice te, vatum vena ſecunda fluit, 

we Creta ſuo quicquid vel Apolline Delos 

nit & Alcidi gloria ſi qua fuit; 

mixta fluunt, alios quæ ſparſa coronant; 

iiſti nutu qui tria Regaa tuo. 

u tranſmiſit Neptunus ſceptra tridentem: 

ee minus Herculeo robore tranſtra quatis. 

hits & mente vales, moderaminis Artes 

octior, aut nodos texere nemo poteſt. 

pro te Camber, pro te quoque litigat Anglus, 

: ſuum jactat, jactat & ille ſuum: 

qu precor. Regnis fauſtumque ſit Omine tanto: 
eſcat honos: gemina Pallade cinctus eas. 

1.08 J. Vaughan, A. M. e Coll. Jeſu. 


Thus Tranſlated, 


Ow with a better Face Affairs appear, (wear. 
And ſmoother Looks the chearful Nations 

ve | ſeen the Sun eclips'd a while, 

uckly with recovering Luſtre ſmile. 
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ö chanks, great Prince, can our weak Muſe repay 
che Bleſſings of this glorious day? | Wi 

Th prudent Hand our ſhacter'd State repairs, | 

"A tavely dares aſſert our loſt Affairs. Ip 

1a ange of Fortune e er could bend your Soul, | | 
ac-ſtrong Rout your Politicks controul, 1 
ake the Rhine to Royal Thames be true, 1 

1 oth the Seas and Belgie Hearts ſubaue. 


le Realms by your auſpicious Stais are bleſt. 
esch Age and Ser's Hearts poffcſt. 


By 
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By you we ſalely to our Books retire, 
{ Your gallant Acts the Muſe's Sons inſpire. 
[ Crete boaſts of Fove, her Phæbus Delos ſings, 
| And great Aleides tunes the lofty Strings. 

en you their ſcatter'd Glories all combine 
= Whoſe Nod could make three mighty Realms ref 
1 Neptune to you his Royal Trident fends, 


i The groaning Oar your wondrous Vigour bend; 

t None rules with greater Art, nor can we find en 
An Arm more fatal nor a larger Mind: I 
i The Ie!ſh and Engliſh for your Birth contend, Wall 
| And tor that Glory both with Zeal pretend. Ich 
[1 Go on, the Realms with happy Omens guide, Wh 
[ While Fame attends you with a ſwelling Tyde ll 
3 And they, like Twin Miner vas, guard your tide his 
"of 


J. Vaughan. A. N. e Coll, Te 
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IF Greece with ſo much Mirth did entertain 
Her Arge coming laden home again: 
With what loud Mirth and Triumph ſhall we gr. 
The wiſht Approaches of our welcome Fleet; 

When of that Prize our Ships do us poſſeſs, 

Whereof their Fleece was but an Emblem, Peart? 
Whole welcome Voice ſounds ſweeter in our Ea 
Than the loud Muſick of the warbling Spheres. 
And raviſhing more than thoſe, doth plainly ſhy 

if That ſweeteſt Harmony we to Diſcord owe. 

i} Fach Sea-man's Voice pronouncing Peace d 

1 F . 

11 And ſcems a Syren's, but that't has Jeſs Harm 

And danger in't, and yet like theirs doth pleat? 
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Above all other, and make us love the Seas. L * 
5 Wô have Heaven in this Peace, like Souls above H. 
E W have nought to do now but admire and oy car 
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Clory of War is Victory, but here 
th glorious becauſe neither's Conqueror. 
had been leſs Honour, if it might be ſaid, 
hey fought with thoſe that could be conquered. 
Our re- united Seas, like Streams that grow 
to one River do the ſmoother flow : 
here Ships no longer grapple, but like thoſe 

e loving Sea-men in Embraces cloſe. 
enced no Fire-ſhips now, a nobler Flame 

Love doth us prote&, whereby our Name 
l ſhine more glorious, a Flame as pure 
thoſe of Heaven, and ſhall as long endure : 
s ſhall direct our Ships, and he that ſteers, 
ill not conſult Heaven's Fires, but thoſe he bears 
his own Breaſt. Let Lilly threaten Wars: 

Iſt this Conjunction laſts we'll fear no Stars. 
Dur Ships are now moſt beneficial grown, 
ce they bring home no Spoils but what's their own. 
to theſe branchleſs Pines our forward Spring 
I better Fruit than Autumn's wont to bring: 
ch give not only Gems and Indian Ore, 

add at once whole Nations to our ſtore : 
y, if to make a World's but to compoſe 
e Difference of things, and make them cloſe 
utual Amity, and cauſe Peace to creep 
tof the jarring Chaos of the Deep: 
r Ships do this, ſo that whilſt others take 
er Courſe about the World, ours a World make: 


hy 


eat! 
x Eat 
es. 


5 ſho 


** bh 


— . — 


m 88 3 a 
lea: S when two Streams divided gently glide, 
I The lofty Banks their humble Bowers deride. 
above Husbandmen divert them where they lit, 

love. can thoſe weaker Floods their Dams reſiſt. 


J. Locke, Stadent of Ch, cb. 


But 


—— 


But if they join, and to one Torrent grow, 


Ol our disjoyn'd and reunited States. 
Who, while aſunder from each other torn 
By cruel War, became their Neighbours ſcorn, 
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HFath reconcil'd the Strength, and quell d the R; 


And the World s Wealth to richer England fetch. 


Circling the Globe with uncontrouled Force. 


222 Vd e He 


Becomes as Uui verſal as his Light. 
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. y 
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Swelling they rage, and no Reſtraint will Knop; 

Over th' adjoining Fields dilate their Ming, 

Hatcbing that Plenty, which the Summer bring, 
Such the Events have been, and ſuch the Fate 


But fince that Power which now informs out 4 


Of the diſturbed Sea, the Fire, the Wind, 
And (what is more) the Tempeſts of our Mind 
For now our Ships their Canvas Wings {hall frre 


Till greater Treaſures overſpread our Coaſt 
Than Tagus or Pacfolas Sands can boaſt. 
With this Deſign our buſie Veſſels range 


About, to make our Ile the World's Exchange. 
Others in Times of Braſi and Iren live, 
Nought but our Pines the Golden Age can give: 


Which fell'd, bear better Fruit than when they it 
The Branching Glories of the Fruitful Mood. 
No foreigh Navy ſhall impeach their Cours, 


While, with the Sun, they round the World, t a 
Might 


Making thoſe Bounds which bind the fartheſt L 
The Limits, Cromwel, of thy large Command 
Cromwel ! the Name which made a greater No 
Among his Foes than Waves or Cannons Voice, 
'Tis he that conquers when he pleaſe, and he 
That makes Greek Fables Engliſh Hiſtory. 


, * . i 
— — 1 O N 


»The Lord Prctector. 
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rell me, Aſtrologers, th Event; and make 

n this Con junction a new Almanack. 

ums oft enrich the Soil: and ſince our Peace 
eds from War, we hope for more Increaſe. 
ones which have been broke become more ſound, 
Hydra ſtronger from its fruitful Wound. 
n Var nought could our States have cloſer ty'd, 
re joyn d by Kind who are by Blood Ally'd. 

our Agreement is, as when one Flame 

ting another, both become the ſame. 
mpbroditus ſo and Salmacis 


id, hole Bodies join'd in a perpetual Kiſs) 
tree our two Sates receiv'd like Union; 
en. i 7wo into the Stream, return d but One. 


W. Godolphin, St, Ch, ch, 


urle, 
s Ind of the Poems on Oliver Cromwel, and i 
0, . 4 Peace with the Dutch, 


To | 
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Which in Extatick Duty ſtrive to come 
Out of themſelves, as well as from their Hom: 


It ſelf the Nation, not Mciropolis 5 
And Loyal Rent renews its Arts again, 


Forgive this diſtant Homage, which doth mz; 
Your bleſt Approach on ſedentary Feer. 


A Father's Aſhes, greater than to you. 


o make my {elf for this Employment 
Z Vil learn as much as ever ! Can get 


» A. 


—_—_—— 


75 Xing C HARL ES the Second, n 
88 Return. x 
le 


T 7 Eitue's Triumphant Shrine; who dof en 
At once three Kingdoms in a Pilgrimas 


Whilſt England grows one Camp. and Londa 


Fencing her Ways with moving Groves of M. 


And tho my Youth, not patient yet to bear Ne 
The weight of Arms, denies me to appear 
In Steel before you; yet, Great Sir, approve ak. 


My manly Wiſhes, and more vigorous Love. Nuſt 


In whom a cold Reſpect were Treaſon to Wc; 


Whoſe one Ambition tis, for to be known 
By Daring Loyalty your mots Son. 


Rocheſter I: 


— — 


4 young Gentleman deſirous ta be 4 Minil 
State, thus pretends to qualifie Hhinſcl. 


Of che Honourable Gray of RV === #5 Vine 


oh 
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> nftancy and fincere Loyalty, 
mitate the grateful Shaf7sbury. 


— 
N 


that we may aſſume the Churches weal, 
all Diſorder in Religion neal, 


leſpouſe Lord Hall s Zeal, 


y reſpect to ſacred Revelation, 
corn th affected Wit of Prophanation, 
rout Impiety out of the Nation. | 


ppreſs Vice, and Scandal to prevent, 
bans Life ſhall be my Precedent, 
ring Model of good Government. 


re into the Depth of Stateſmens Craft, 
arch the Secrets of the ſubtleſt Heart, 
de my own Deſigns with prudent Art. 


ake each Man my Property become, 
uſtrate all the Plots of France and Rome, 
can ſo weil inſtruct as my Lord Moos. 


oral Honeſty in Deed and Word, 
Tx, Example will afford, 
and his Courage too are on Record, 


_— CGR 


* 


the King s Voyage to Chatham to make 
warks againſt the Dutch, and the Queen's 
carriage thereupon. 5 


Hen James, our great Monarch, ſo wiſe 
and diſcreet. = (Fleet, 


G — lj 


one with three Barges to face the Dutch 
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18 State- Poems Continued, 
1 Our young Prince of Wales, by Inheritance 
Was going to Aid him, and peep'd his Head a 
But ſeeing his Father, without Ships or Men, 
Commit the Defence of us all to a Chain, 
Taffy was ſrighted and ſculk d in again; 
Nor thought, while the Datch domineer'd in ou} 
It wasſafe to come further and venture abroad 
Not Walgrave, or th Epiſtle of Seigneur le Dy 
Made her Majeſty ſick, and her Royal Womb: 
But the Dutch-men picqueering at Dover and 
e e ( 
Gave the Miniſters Agues, and the Queen an 
And to fee the poor King ſtand of Ships in ſuch 
Made the Catholicks quake and her Majeſty 
I wiſh the ſad Accident don't ſpoil the youngP 
Take off all his Manhood, and make him a 
But the Hero, his Father, no Courage did lac 
Who was ſorry on ſuch a pretext to come back 
 Hemark'd out his Ground, and mounted a 
And 'tis thought, without ſuch a pretence heh: 
For his Army and Navy were ſaid to increaſe, 
As appears (when we have no occaſion) in f 
| Nay, if the Dutch come, we deſpiſe them ot 
Our Navy incognito will leave them 1'th' lurch 
And to their eternal Diſgrace we are able in 
To beat em by way of a Poſt and a Cable. to. 
Why was this, Sir, left out o' th wiſe DeclaWyile 
That flatter d wich hopes of more Forces the! 
Twould have done us great Good to have 


Aintended, | 10 
The Srength of the Nation, the Chain ht 
Tho we thank you for paſſing fo kindly your 
(Which ne'er yet was broke) that you'd Ruk 
Yon 


— * 


CHARGE to the Grand Inqueſt of 
ENGLAND, 1674. TO 


Room for the Gentlemen of our Grand Fury, 
bynoconjuring Baylift with white Wand, 
ſtately Mace in ſtalking Giants hand 
them o'er, Cryer, ſwear themevery Man, 


a ml let an Oath fetter em if it can. 
uch roreman firſt, prefer'd before the reſt, 
iy We he has learnt the Art of Prating beſt. 
12 20 Howard, Powell, Garaway, and Meers. 


e, and S—— (who yet wears his Ears) 


dE the Fop, Fhorhood that Senior Soph, 

back frclh come on, ſome lately taken off. FE 
) a Om theſe have kiſt the Book, ſwear all the reſt. 
he hWnumerous ſwarm of this too Grand Inqueſt, 
eaſe hundred ſtrong, a formidable Crew; 

in d you could ſay, of half, good Men arid true. 
n (0 cloſe together, Sirs, and hear you Charge, 
urch et, which Lawyers uſe to give at large. 
e ini, as to Treaſon let that pals, 
dle. io talk treaſon boldly, long ſince was 
eclaMWriledge of your Houſe, and ſhortly you 
he Mnriledg'd be to plot and act it too. 
ave H Sacriledge, Thefts, Robberies, and Rapes, 

: (mrs, Cheats, Perjuries, with ſuch petty Scapes, 


n ſhe 
y volt 
Rule 


ich your ſelves you too well guilty know :, 

it theſe Trifles to the Courts below. 

a Member chance to get a Scar, 

e Cauſe, or by Fortune de la Guerre, 

che Inqueſt ſtrictly muſt explore 

er the Wound were given by Rogue or Whore; 
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Oom for the Bedlam C — , Hell and Fury > | 
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Vote it 2 Breach of Privilege, then paſs 
An Act, Sir Jobs Noſe is as whole as W] 4]g 
It a blunt Porter juſtle from the Wall, 
Or knaviih Boy at Foot- ball give a fall, 
To one o'your Houle; let Boys and Porte; 
Sent to the Tower, or brought upon their k: 
But above all beat boldly every where 
For your juſt Rights and Privileges here, 
Find them out all, and more than ever were, 
Seerch the Repoſitories of the Tower, 
And your own Brains to ſtretch your lawie!sÞ 
Ranſack your Writers, Scl den, Needbam, Pr 
Rather than fai! bring the {ly Jeſuit in. 
Then ſwoln with Pride and Poy ſon ſuckt from! 
Vote your own Privilege, is what you pleale. 
Thus fort:f1'd, each Member is ſupreme 
What Court of ſuſtice dare touch ons of then 
The King dildainz not to ſubmit his Caule, 
Jo the known Courſe and Tryal of the Law. 
Each Subject may his King with ſafety ſue, 
Rut King nor Subject can have Right from yo 
Who ate Law-givers, Judge, and Party to). 
With what diſtemper d Counſels are we fes, 
When ſuch Convulſions are on England red 
The very Arſe is hoiſted oer the Head. 
Well may you ſit in Love, with all your heat: 
| Tt is a Poſture proper to thoſe Parts. 
Humble as Spiders while they crawl] below, 
Delpis'd, afraid of every Spurn and Blow, 
Crept in your Hole once, you imperious go 
Spread Laws, Oaths, Snares for other Men 
And you your ſelves may trample on them al. 
From Privilege of Sov reign Parliament, 
(It you have any Breath and Time unſpent 
In the next place to Grievances proceed, 
Such Grievances as make thy Subject bleed. 
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rt we nam'd laſt before, may here ſtand firſt, 
of all Plagues, with which the Nation's curſt, > 
Privilege of Parliament is worſt. | 
en with full Throats and empty Brains let fly 
inſt the Riſe and Growth of Popery. 
er Arbitrary, and the Prerogative Regal, 
opolies and Impriſonments illegal, 
25 ſet to ſale, and ſcarce a Clauſe 
executed of tho Sobweb Laws, 
(cho corrupt enough) touch not th Arcaus 
our dread Idol, (Law) your great Diass. 
l make the Nation, full of Lawyers, rave, 
Tongue and Pen, Nonſenſe and Noiſe, who 
s falſe Oracle heap'd up more Gold, (have 
ger that Goddeſſes High Prieſt of old. 
bald kindle among your {elves a Civil War, 5: 
moſes Gallants, tho' not the greateſt are 8 
our whole Houſe, the loudeſt half by far. 3 
1 or twelve create us this Vex2tion, 
td ten thouſand of them in the Nation? 
: paſs not o er the Grievances before (more 
are, wich all your might, knock d down once 
ierance vour Deſign may ruinate, _ 
Welch Knight gravely oblerv'd gt late. 
Wloiv'd the Boys and Footmen Mall no more 
"Wd their Lordſhips at the Lobby-door : (Votes, 
mould the Commons paſs ſome wholeſome 
ei own Houſe, to cut their Lordſhips Throats, 
» We Raſcals might, with their ſhort Clubs and 


210 : | . 

4 impudently to protect their Lords, (Swords 
% endeavouring their Preſervation, 

: V oppole the Safety of the Nation. 

he. 


en thunder out again Supplies miſpent, 
Cuſtoms waſted through ill management; 
gte Commillioners to the Pit of Hell, 
me of you creep in, ther all is well. 

| - Inpeach- 
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Impeachment on Impeachment next renew Nat 
With impudent Addreſs againſt all who 
Have better Heads or truer Hearts than you. 

On numerous Articles let each Charge run, . 
But, when it comes to th' upſhot, prove not ond 

In the laſt place, though leaſt of all you mind 
(Yet you muſt pull a Crow where e er you find 
With ſeeming Diligence, bravely take in Hand 
The Strength, Defence, and Honour of the]; 
But then in this be ſure you do no more 
Tben juſt ſpoil what was well begun before. 
Your fatal Policy too well does ſhew ; ; 
Thoſe lofty Cares do not belong to you; 

When the proud Belgick Lion ſtood at bay, 

At once the eaſier and the nobler Prey, | 
When he for Fear more than for Rage did 10: 
His Arſe to laſh as it ne'er was before, 
When ſuch a Friend by chance kind Fortune th 


No more expected than deſerv d by you. N, 
Tho but a Parliament could flight it, when 7 
Ve might have drown d that Lion in his Den, 
Or beat him to a fawning Whelp agen? 
You kindly ſpar'd your Money and your For, 
 Ereyou much older or much wiſer grow, " 


You may expect with Intereſt from theſe 
The timely Fruits of your untimely Peace. 
Let the French proudly brave us on the Main, 
The Dutch our Trade, the Seas and Indies gal 
Let all the World appear concern'd fo far, 
As tobe Party in this general War. 
Tho loud our Honour as our Intereſt calls, (er 
You'll have no Swords drawn but within 
When thus, to your no little Shame at laſt, 
You have many Months in doing nothing palt 
As Curs have ſhown their Teeth, but durſt not 
As Fops have drawn their Swords, but dare not! 
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ate Bill or two, rather than none, 


ab d, then bravely vote a Seſſion. (abates, 
- when your Prayer, tho' not your Pride, 8 


-Purſes grown as empty as your Pates, 

nme to ſend you home to your Eſtates, 

to your Wives, who (may be underſtood 

ve been more active for the publick Good, 

eir lower Sphere than you) to crown the plot, 
ent FR pretty Babes you ner * 


© 3 ©; 682. 
y, ' Paſſages preceeding the Giants War, 
ou 1 out of a Greek Fragment. 
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His Rumor entring angry Titons Ears, (ſmears 
His horrid Heart-Strings with new Gall be- 
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„, Nee he Saturn by the Cod. piece took, ö 
17 ſcar d him ſo with wrathful hideous look, 6 
in the Fleſh, that his long Shin-bones hook. 


her, ſaid he, Brother, what Curſes ſtrange 


= ARES or Aga any. 


( from your Mouth, and Oaths in Vollies range? 
in much you ſwore by Sigian Powers? vou f 
lwore, | 
12 ell conſenting wich united Roar; BD 


or Marth nought in upon my Hopes ſhould 1 
nal om your Loins degenerate Bantling ſneak. 3 
G 4 Yet i | 
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(In other Points might for his Manhood vouch) 
What have I left unſaid, what left undone, 


If my Saul lives, it was not Saturns fault, 
I gave all over to the Sammer- ſault, 


Or out of Croſneſs ſhe have ſav'd a Life, 
Declare him Baſtard, and his Mother Whore, 


| Now finds, and feels, and ſhews himſelf again 


From th I&bmus to the Promuntory's end. 
And, void of wrath, Dordinian Timber ſell; 


Ceon under Hill, Jolius in the City, 


And Calgon, which lovely Laſſes warm. 


Yet now of Jove the Woods and Valleys ring, 
Fove's Health all drink, of Jove all ſay and ling 
Tove fills the Court, the Country and the Toy 
All call him Saturn's Son, and rightful Fir gf 


(Cro 


Saturn agaſt, ſinks down into a Couch, 


Long meagre Face with forein Muſlin wipes, 
Then ſpeaks to Tuon with proteſting lips, 


To make you next Succeſſor on the Throne? 


But if diſloyal Pity ſway d my Wife, 
Her and her Brat I will renounce this Hour, — 


At this the Giant half contented grins, 
His feſter d Soul to cooler mood inclines. 
The wonted Tempeſt from his Brow retreats, IM 
And Rage more hoſtile through his Noſtrii; bei 
Saturn, long loft, and from his Senſes ta'en, 


And ſtrait does to his fair Meſſina ſend, 


To thoſe the large Triſenian Valleys till 
That Pelion climb, that by Cytberea dwell, 


That yana round the Polydea plow, 
And Lalis where amorous Pigeons cco ; 


Henna polis, Daulis Oeclelia, 
Where Minſtrels ſtrange the Muſes did proveli Wn | 
And Derion, where they Roger's Fiddle broke. Ie, 
Who Trephian Fields, and Appian let to farm, 5 
9] 


e. 


vole 
Ke. 
M; 


eruddy Squi rt he 
beef land who keep Houle, and on the Coaſt 
wm, where the nobleſt Sirloins roaſt, — 
0 Hebras drink, who in Aſophus foke, 
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from Capbareus view the Ocean wide, 
Squires o'er Northern Worlds that ride. 


(voke. 
i who with melted Corn Acbelcian Horns pro- 
o chaſe the foaming Boar ore brake and burn, 
glad at night Erymanthian Raſhers turn. 

ee and his other Barons far and near, ö 
| Biſhops that with Hecatombs make chear, 8 
i by that Mouth all ſummon'd to appear, 
| he, theſe, ſince I cannot ſingle ſtrive, 

[| joint Advice in Pan Tonian give. 

ou call (quath Tio, mad, and likz to burſt) 

e Pan Tonian 2 — = 
——d you ſhall call the Pan- Dæmonian firſt, 

|, Acheron, and Styx, by which you {wore, 


etheir Advice, what Counſel needs there more? 


| common Breath our Royal Wills debate? 

at we, What you and I reſolve is Fate, 

lcret, only 'twixt our ſelves you vow d, 

u [wore to me, does that concern the Crowd ? 
n rouze, and act as the Affair enjoins, 

d ferzethe vile Pretender to your Lins. 

[hen anſwer'd Saturn, with a Viſage mild, 
mer, wouldſt have me, I will eat my Child, 
Caterer you, and lay him in my diſh, 

uid like a King, quoth Titan, but Iwiſh, 

had more early moutb'd him, whilſt a Chick, x 
now perhaps he in your Fangs may (tick, 0 
find us both a croſs damn d Bone to pick. 

F mad, half Prophet, thus the Giant rav d, 

en tothe Teeth a freſh alarm him brav“ d. 

hz, ſtrong and thick, his obſtinate Ears invades, 


High and Low, white Staves with humble 


Spades 5 
Tom 


| 


** 22 
* Hoke 
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From Hall and Cottage, from both Tow 
Strange, _ 
From Heath and Ham, and Fove's Retire; 
Nor this by Realth.or nightly caution done 
But in broad Day, and open tothe Sun. 
Now Titon into downright Rage flies out, 
He picks his Noſe, and ſtamps and flings about. 
Here gripes, there cuffs, then ſwings his barbar 
„ ; 25555 
But Saturus Stones his firſt dire Vengeance feel 
Then muſters he all that in Cellars ſculk, 
Ery Boh in Entries, or that ſnore on Bulk, 
In Alleys ſneak, Suburbian Garrets cram, 
Tories of double Form, and triple Name; 
From Goals eſcap d, from Pillories unpinn d, 
And from high Padd compleatly diſciplin'd ; 
Skip-kennels, Royſters, Ruffians all profane, 
And Buggerers too, a foul ungodly Train, (dran 
Thoſe who from Loughs, their tainted Seed 
Monſters of Orkes, and Bogs ungracious Spawn, 
Say, Muſe, who did in chief that Crew comma 
And in the front, againſt Tove s Thunder ſtand, 
| Rhztus did head a bold blaſphemous Rout, 
Gyges did there with hundred Elbows ſtrut, 
And no leſs terrible Iapetus, ” 
«Egean, Briarcus, Enceladus, 
Aloud Tipheus God and Nature curſt, 
T:pbcus was that ſhoulder'd Pelios firſt, 
And ſure the Pelion had on Ofſa thrown, 
But Nature vex'd compell'd him ſet it down. 
Lordalius every Limb did Monſter bode, 
The furtheſt Thales groan beneath his Load, 
His Tongue a thouſand Serpents did unfold, 
When out at length it thirty furlongs roll d, 
Drawn back, and furl'd, and doubled up again, 
And ſcarce contain d within the ſpacious Den; 
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houſand Dogs all kenne[d in his Paunch, 
murther'd Greeks they did inſatiate ſcranch, 


1 
al 
eine 


at his Arſe ſtill ſnarl and bark for more, | 

d think unmuzzled Corbin kept the door: I» 
Maſtiffs round his Siſter Cylla's Womb, 2 

ut; 


ut. t in the Ocean with ſuch Fury foam, 
Dart 


yd up ſhort, and worry not from home: 
nauſeous are Lordalins foiſting Rooms, 


ſ 
4 


el. 


no muſt have Trull, great wickedneſs will ſtick, 
els male Strength has aid from female Trick; 
ſe had Permethe, who in fatal hour, 
hither wafted from the Celticł ſhore. 

it Giant durſt have plotted to remove 
Crown from Saturn, or Saturnian Fove, 

for this Sorcereſs, ever on the watch. 
rale hours, and in her Nights Debauch; 

ea hat where Threats and open Forces fail'd, 

n. WF filthy and obſcene Devices held. 
mn proſtituted Hand, and Lips, and Tongue) 
nd. W his ſoft Part myſterious Fazzals hung, (ſtung. > 
| empty Nerves with falſe deceiving vigor 
all the Juice from deadly Hemlock preſt, 

the be numming Opium of the Eaſt, 

was on Wretched Indian Prince impos'd, 


dd, like her Charms, have Saturns Senſes doz d, 


h midnight Murmur, with unhallowed Spell, 
| magick Lory Circe in her Cel. 
nsform'd him Beaſt who ever came to hand, 
Aſs, a Hog, or Dog, at her command; 
nerer Dog with Tail co Bottle wed, 
er was Hog in Mire plung' d over head, 
. Der was Ass, when he by Hunger tit d, 
41 Wmbling a Thiſtle, his broad Lips beſtirr d, 
nr orm d, ridiculous, deſpicable made, 
01,0 Saturn, by this Hag betray d. She 
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y drank, they wallow'd therein human 1 


les Dogs Meat all, and Carion where he comes. 
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Bridle in mouth, ſhe whisks him to the wall, 


Whips him o'er Hedge and Ditch, cer Vir 


All over indefatigabic Mouth, 
This Moniter wich a Mouth for Drum ſuopiy' 


Theſe words did to the gaping Rabble roar, 


His Altar ſtands the Bab) loniſ way. 
Howe er it ſtands, he does not ſtand at all. 
We muſt with Royal Tires ſtand or fall. 
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She turns him into all and every thing, Wis 


To any Shape but that of Man and King 
Sometimes fo far from Man and King undone 


You ſee him looſe among the Spaniels run, 1 Te 
Sometimes like Bird, unto the Ducks he flies, e Br 
And flatters there, as goodly and as wiſe. He: 


Sometimes, when ſhe would have him great apy 
She does his Form into a Stallion rear, 


Aftrids ſhe goes, St Dennis have at all; ( 


Bramble and Bogs, thro' Water and thro Fire: 


Till ndden Blind; like Bayard in the Mill, tre 
About he comes, about ſhe brings him ſtill, Ne. 


* I ; — 2 8 8 ö 
The Circle ſhe, be Centre where ic will. rn 
7 2 2 3 ; : 

Twas in this Figure prancing Saturn {cord METS 


His fiiit dear Joys, and holy Hymen {purn's, - 
Thus Titons Hoſt with Rogues and Ribbaics fi 1 
Olimpus ward, in wild pre{umprion rul d. 


An awkward thing there was of monſtrous gro Ge 


And Trumpet, and all Din of War beticz, 
Hell not fo black, nor open'd e er fo wide. 
He having the Battalions ſquinted oer, 


That ove his Baitard Saturn had declar d, 
And who dare disbelieve his Royal word? 
Now, againſt Titen you Fanaticks (ay, 


Nor may his mode of ſacriſicing ſcan, 
Tho he ſhouid ſacrifice both God and Man, 
Well have him King, and Kings may wa d. 
| Can. 15 


State - Poems Contmued. 29 


his blue Eye-balls turn, he makes a pauſe, 
zathers round the Hum and high applauſe. 

\ the grim Scoundrels bellow out amain. 
Tongue unſheath'd thus brandiſhes again. 
e B:other Giants, tho' againſt the Law 


ne 


1 we once ronquer, all the World's our own, 
Land in Country, and fine Houſe in Town; 
ſhould their goodly Worſhips win the Fight, 

I beat us, what the Devil get they by't? 


0 e thoſe that loll in Silks be mew'd in Straw, 
= their Roaſt-meat, to feed here on Raw? 
„ 


strength is ours, ths Courage and the Odds, 
conquer them, and we ſhall be the Gods. 

h thele laſt accents Mouth expecting ſtands, 
every Giant claps his hundred Hands. | 


—_— << 9 
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Iſt Eccho does in Rocks, the Gods repeal. 

e790) Gods, by O bandy'd Oer the Plain, 
Wis crembling toſs d it back again; 1 0 

M angerous Deep and Caverns under Ground, 


hhoarſer Groan, the Gods, the Gods reſound. 


pherds aloof that view'd the griſly Rout, 

ted and laid, the Gods muſt go to pot. 

e peeping from their holes did ſee (or feard 
ble as Bears, the ugly Giants climb, 
every God they meet tear limb from limb; 
Skies all broken down, no Age they ſpare, 
m holy Houſe to th' old one in the Chair, 
thought he ſaw a graceleſs, great, unſhav'd, 
ſhapely, ſhabby Giant cat a God; 


ing with an Immortal in his Mouth, = 
_ WofprawPd and fprayl'd, but could not ſpare 


ther ſpy d a raw Gigantick Youth, 5 
| 
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Gods, the Gods, all cry with horrid yell, 
h Heaven they {hook and aimoſttiri buen, : 


y (aw) to Heaven long ſcaling Laders rear d; 
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One pities Heav'n, and of ſtrange havock die 
How on the floor ſpilt Aqua Vitæ ſwims; 
Wich gay attire torn, tumbled and defacd, 
There Wig, there Cravat, there imbroider dy 
The {imple Clowns thus fancied, but Heaven 
Did at their Care, and ruſtick Folly lavgh, 
Yet gaping Prieſt gulp'd the Tradition down, 
And all his Creed to after- Ages own'd. 

But ſay not, you profane, Heav'n had no ſhars 


In that days toil, Heaven's Champion Fore n al 
0 T wh 
Heaven's darling Jove, and now immediate Cu he. 
— inis pubes ut 5 


Fulmine deſecti fundo volvuntur in imo. 


99 
3 X 


Gp te Stave is Stocks Marker. _ 


X S Citizens that to their Conquerors yield, 
Do at their own charge their own Cit! 
So Sir Robert advanc'd the King's Statue, in tok 
Oft a Broker defeated, and a Lombard-ftreet bros h: 
Some thought it a mighty and gracious Deed, Is he 
Obliging the City with a King on a Steed. 
When with Honour he might from his word | 
e . ” 
He that waits for a Calm 1s abſolv'd by a Wreck 
By all ĩt appears from the firſt to the laſt 
To be a Revenge, and as Malice forecaſt, 
Upon the King's Birth-day to ſet up a thing 
That ſhews him a Monkey more like than a K 
When each one that paſſes finds fault with the He 
Yet all do aſſure that the King is much worſe; We ] 


And ſome by it's likeneſs Sir Robert ſuſpect, Ki 


That he did forthe King his own Status ere; 
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dee him ſo diſguis d the Herb- women chide, 

upon their Panniers more decently ride, 

oe are his Feet that all Men agree, 

Vyliam Peak (its much faſter than he. 

Market, as ſome ſay, doth fit the King well, 

oft Parliaments buys and Revenues doth ſell: 

others to make the ſimilitude hold, 

s Majeſty himſelf is oft bought and ſold. 

this Statue is more dangerous far, 

all the Dutch Pictures that cauſed the War. 

what tho Exchequer for that took on truſt, 

henceforth be confiſcate for Reaſons molt juſt. 

ut Sir Robert, to take the ſcandal away, 

che fault upon the Artificer lay; 

alledges the thing is none of his own, 

he counterfeits only in Gold, not in Stone. 

ut Sir Robert of th Vine, how came't in your 
thought, 5 (brought, 

t when to the Scaffold your Liege you had 

Canvas and Deals you e er ſince do him cloud, 

you had meant it his Coffin and ſhrowd ? 

h Blood him away as his Crown he convey'd 2 

5 he to Clayton gone in maſquerade 2 

Wi he now in his Cabal cloſely ſet? 

ave you to the Compter remov'd him for debt? 

Winks by the equipage of this vile Scene, 

change him into a Fack: Pudding you mean. 

lle thus expoſe him to popular flout, 

0 we'd as good have a King of a Clout. 

lo you his Errors out of Modeſty veil, 

three ſhatter d Planks and the rags of a Sail? 

xpoſe how his Navy was ſhatcer'd and torn, 

lame Day that he was reſtored and born, 

e Judges and Parliament don't him enrich,” 

will RE afford him a Rag to his Breech. 


Sic 
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For tis ſuch a King no Chiſel can mend. 
But with all his faults pray give us our King, 
Ar ever you hope for December or Spring. 


We had better have him than his bigotted Broth 
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Muſt I find every place by Coxcombs ſeiʒ d, 


Muſt I meet Hen — Where cer I go, 
Arp. Arran, Villain F -— , nay Peultney too 
Shall He : pertly crawl] from place to pix 


And S-— preſume to be in Love? 
W ho can abſtain from Satyr in this age? 


Some do for Pimping, ſome for Treach ry tile, 
But none's made great for being Good and Wik 


Sir Robert affirms they do him much wrong, 
Tis the Graver at work to reform him ſo long 
But alas he will never arrive at his End, 


WOl 
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t Dr 


For tho the whole World cannot ſhew ſuch an 


r _ 
— 5 
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AUST Iwith Patience ever ſilent fit, ( 
Perplext with Fools who will believeths 


Hear their affected Notiſenſe, and feem plzal 


And ſcabby Vill for a Beauty pals ? 
Shall H— and B Politicians prove, 


That Nature wants 1 find lupply'd by Rage: 


Deſerve a Dungeon if you would be great, 
Rogues always are our Miniſters of State. 
Mean proſtrate Bitches, for a Bridewel fit, 
With England's wretched Queen muſt equal fit 
Ran2—p and fearful M=—are preferr d, 
Vertue's commended, but ne er meets Roward, 
Who'd be a Monarch to endure the prating 


Of Nl and ſawey O p in waiting, 


mould S drivling Cuckold be? 

would be G and bear his Infamy? 

t Wretch would be Green's ill begotten Son? 
would be Fames out- witted and undone ? 
would be S — a cringing Knave? 


. , 
tp 


' MWwifar wile, like Beariſ Pembroke brave? 
1M: Drudge would be in Drydens cudgel'd Skin? 4 
roth. | 


bod be ſafe and ſenſeleſs like Tow 7 —— 


= e 


SATVR. By the ſame Hand: 


| Nobiltas ſola atque unica virtus tf, 


[OT Rome, in all her Splendor,could compare 
With thoſe great Bleſſings happy Brizas's ſhare 

y they boaſt their Kings of heavenly Race, 
— incarnate England's Throne docs grace. 
ein his Pleaſures, in Devotion grave, 
5 Friends conſtant, to his Foes he's brave; 
uſtice is through all the World admir'd, 
Vord held Sacred, and his Scepter fear'd. 
umults do about his Palace move, 
| from Rebellion by his Peoples Love. 
do we leſs in Counſels wile prevail, 
| our late Tranſactions lately tell. 
only Prorogations good create, 
b adjourn'd Play- Houſe is a Coup d Eſt at. 
ned Chymiſts, when they long have try'd 
Wecrets thrifty Nature fain would hide, 
Ist eſt Matters often Spirits find, 

h Providence for greater uſe deſign'd. 
ard, ho can wonder at ſuch vaſt Succeſs, 

Cato S — ne er promis'd lels, 


'D Abroad 
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Abroad in Embaſſies he ficſt was fam'd, 
Where he ſoſtrictly Exgland's Rights maintain] 
At home an humble Creature to her Grace, 
And Mrs. W-— preferr'd him to the pfade. 
Then for Commanders bath by Sea and Ly 

Heaven h:sbeſtow'd them with a liberal Hand. 
, who thrice chang'd his Ships throngh wy 
And M——, wno's the Scipio of the Age, (þ 
The firſt long Admiral, but more renown'd 
For P. x and Popæty than publick Wound, 
This is the Man whoſe Vice each Satyr {eds 
And for whom no one Vertue intercede;; | 
Deſtin'd for Exgland's plague, from Infant tim 
Cu ft witha Perlon f — than all C:ime. 

But mightier Kings than theſe do {ti} remain 3, 
Plimonth, who lately ſhew'd upon the Plain, 
And did by Hewi's Fall immortal Honour gin. 
So Mouſs and Frog cainz gravely to the Field, 
Both fear'd to fight, and yet both ſcorn'd to yi 

Their fimous Billets Deux and Duel prove 
Them boch as fit for Combat as for Love. 
A 0 >N2it all theſe *twere not amiſs to name 
P*= ey, to whom St. Omers Siege gave fame. 
Nor do Wits leſs our Poliſht Court adorn, 
Than Men of Prgwels, tor Atchievements bo 
Romantick Ae, Whoin empty Lines 
His happier Rival tediouſly defines ; 
That well knew how to value painted Toys, 
And leſt che Tartar to be catch by Boys; 
But his chief Talent is in Hiſtories, 
Which of himſelf he tells, and always lies: 
Daincourt would fain be thought both Wit and! 
But Punk-rid R—— not a greater Cully, 
Nor tawary Iſham, intimately known 
To all poxt Whores and famous Rooks in To 


o Ladies my reſpectful Muſe will name, 

chin ks it Blaſphemy to touch their Fame. 

may they live who faithful ate and kind. 

may lewd Scourers no Redemption find. 
young and old inceſſantly give thanks 

that bleſt Nurfery of Intrigue Mill Parks. 

u Leſter Fields repair their Matrons fall, 7 
till ſubſcribe in Feaſts of Love to ch Mall, 8 


| Mrs. Stafford yield to BA Hall, 
— ren nn anne 
tim RA S A FT Y R. 
an Barbara Pyramidum fileat miracula Memphis, 


F all the Wonders fince the World began, 
Since Man's Creation, and the Fall of Man, 
eres none fo unaccountable ro me 
the moſt common things we daily ſee. 
ch way ſoe er 1 look, methinks 1 view 
ſething that is extravagantly new; 
at entertains thy all admiring Eyes 
h various unexpected Prodigies. 
all I gaz2 upon, appears to me, 
any ching but what it ought to be. 
ind out the Man that you would think moſt fit 
bluſtering Bully hes the Man of Vit, 
| nothly does bear the Bays away, 
ing what common Senſe would bluſh to ſay. 
ew me another Body, Soul and all 
d to cut Capers, he's a General; 
| when his warlike Arm has time to reſt, 
ns Buffoon Stateſman, to make up the Jeſt; 
turd by Nature for the Bays deſigu'd, 
awkward Body, and diſtorted Mind. 
8 Supported 


To 
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Supported by his nauſeous Impudence, 
Proves an eternal Plague to Men of ſenſe, 
And tho ſcarce fit to make the Rabble ſport, 
Sets up for tawny Darling of the Court, 
Another guilty of a worſe miſtake, 

Poor Man's in danger of Narciſſus fare, 
Doats on his Perſon, thinks h'mielf deſigu d 

For the relief of longing Woman kind; 

Fancies his {quinting Eye and clumſie Shape, 
On evety Female Heart commits a Rape; 

Preſumes too with that Face the prize to win, 

Fit only for Lent- Preachers threaining Sin. 

{ mean the Warrier, famous far and near 
For Dr 4223's wit, but for no borrowed Fe; 
Wiſely he uſes his Friends Head to write 
With more ſucceſs than his own Arm to fic; 

Yec without wonder we look down and lee 

Heroick Blue adorn his trembling Knee. 

__ Ulyſſes with ſtout Ajax did contend, 

And by his crafry Cunning gain'd his end; 

 But'ewas thought {trange, that in the bloody T 
| He ſhould obtain the fam d Achilles Shield. cont 

Bu: here's the Piiz3 of Honour ſtoln away 
By one whone'r yet ſaw a Scærlet Day, 

But repreſented in ſome Trazick Play. 
 Yetevery Collar Feaſt he ſtruts along, 
Wich Courage ſquinting on the gazing Thron 
He pleads, and ſays Ulyſſes ne er did more, 
He hasdecciv'd, betray d, and falſly ſwore. 
When if a Friend for Intereſt he expoſe, 
'Tis dull to gain a Regiment by Blows, 
In his deſigns upon frail Mamas - kind, 

His ill Succeſs has humbled fo his mind, 
That like Cbæmeleon living on the Air, 
Hess ſatisfi d with Noiſe, and it the Fair. 


; 


— — 


bought his Prey, his Ceachman's Wife ſupplies 
abſent vainly wiſnt for Deiries. 
chunregarded blindly we paſs by, 
vet admired whar's leſs a Prodigy. 
e not daily crowd with longing mind, 
ee a Feaſt of an unuſual kind, 
e odd uncommon Creature, that the Jade 
lu ber has brought forth in Maſquerade. 
| the Chief Aon er Man unminded goes, 
of the two, the fittter for the Shows. 
the molt ſtrange, and ſhould the moſt ſurpriae, 
will be ſo, yet can be otherwiſe: 

le all miſtaken Talents ſpur him on 
eiſfead a Life in contradiction. 
Ps brings to mind a Knight of mighty Fame, 
5 1 in publick he plays out his Game, 
res beſpeaks Balconies, for I know | 
teach you how to handle angry Foe, 
rapfide next heil deal maſt deadly Blows, 
prevented by a ſcratch on's Noſe. 
Phat F've faid, I this Example bring, 
contradicting, aha vain nauſeous thing, 


„ iy his Skin, a hanging Look on's Brows, 
Mead with Whimſeys fill'd, and made as How's ; 
word-like Pen he handles writing fair, 
ring makes Daſhes in the wounded Air; 
one vain Fool expects the Nomen all 
2 {breathleſs at his feet admiring fall. 
8 


n Sheba would have travelld twice as far, 
he for Solomon have met Sir Car. 
do theſe Twins in all things but Eſtate, 
themſelves, whilit they each other hate! 
on his Dunghil proudly does inſult; 
onſcience rules, and Peace is the reſult. 
ch ne er met two to compare lo fit, | 
in their Eyes alike, as in their Wit. 
5 e 
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Jo his converted Soul where Peace does reign, 


: | H:s Charity compels him to forgive. | 
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Their wrongs with equal Fortune they redrek, 
Each, tho' a naked Sword does make him ft; 
Looks big, admiring his own martial Heat. 


Tales care to cure it of its Ague fit; 


His tender Heart in ſofter Breſt enſhrin'd, 


| Becaule they've been his Patrons and his Fricrs: 


| Should rail, for want of matter at good Men, 


Equally vain, they love with like ſucceſs, 


The ons too ſcribles, but in Lines as dull, 
As thoſe of our new- made Governour of Hull. 
For Proweſs, Wit, Good- Nature, Honeſty, 
Religion, Honour and Humili ty), 


he brave Lord Og #—'s Paramour and Fiien; 
His Anceſtors were Men oi mighty Fame, - 
Fraxce felt an Earthquake at the very Name; 
But he whole Soul can no harſh thought adn, 


For gen let ule by Nature was delign'd, 
A jult Revenge admittance ſeeks in vain, 


What tho' his Father's bloody Murtherer live, 


But now from railing let us reſt a while, 
Some few have Merit in our wretched Ile. 
Tholz whom our honeſt Poet diſcommends, 


We may conciude 'tis Intereſt guides the Pen, 
And ranges Fools with wile deierving Men; 
Since in the front of our kept Lawrear's Plays, 
Long Dedications ſpeak a Booby's Praiſe; 
And Women ot the higheit Rank appear, 
As Chaſt, nay Chaſter than Lucretia there. 
I write not for Applauſe, nor do I ſtrain 
For Money a dull mercenary Brain, 
Meaſure not Verſe as Ribbon by the Ell, 
My ſtock of J's not good enough to fell, 
Nor yet ſo Poor as that my needy Pen 
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not, where no Fault is to be found, 
ger the Dead, for Lies dis. under grcund; 
[co be chought a brisk aſpiring Vie, 

t a Monarch for my Praiſes tit, 

ure, it to unbend his Head from Care, 
ih his Subiects in ſome Pleaſure hare ; . 
{ſed Lot we to our Sovercign give, 

it him only as our Drudge to live ; 

b of Goodneſs, which I own his Crime, 
ius Petitioners will cure in time; 
n, like the Frogs in Eſop. we may grieve, 
en fooliſnly we hoping to relieve, 


's that Change thit breaks our ſtubborn 
not complain Honours beſtow d on him 

for his Country ventur that fame Limo 

snow adorn'd, whoſe gen'rous Courage too, 
ing our Neighbours,” to the Frenchman s Wo? + 
dem what Engliſh Swords were us d to do. 
empty Paradoxes will maintain, 

2 malicious Arm, but all in vain, 

ing at him the Ball rebounds and hurts, 

not like fighting Duels in our Shirts; 
tying to pierce Armour with a Sword, 

ng him Fool, and when he ſpeaks the w ord, 
ly proclaims the Liar; but "as fine 
wear the Sun and Moon did never ſhine. 

y miſtake, but think my Nature Good, 

ſms Temptations cannot be withſtood. 

not always with Heracleus weep, 

mn a drowſie Silence ever ſleep. 

b1 mult laugh, ſeeing the Letter drop, 

n the pert Dame, by diſappointed Fop ; 
can! ſtifle my ſurpiile, when! 

OW Lord TIO in his Train eſpy, 


D.4 One 


8 


len. 


hanging our imaginary Smarts, (Hearts. 
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So much oblig'd he now can rail no more, 


So vainly proud of his own Infamy, 


Porfeits his Loyalty, his Friends and Fame, 


is not a ſcabby Chin can raiſe my Spleen, 
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One who before did him no Injury, 
Crowning his Brows with deſerv'd Infamy, 
But ſince his Wife he publickly call'd Where, 


*Twas what himſelf had often done before. 

His ſtrict Attendance Gratitude does ſhow, 

How comes our Metal d Man to ſtoop ſo lon! 
Yet of all Frantick Fools none ſeems to me 


As he who pleas'd to head the factious Rout, 
Of gaping Boors, and lead the Fools about. 


And all to crown the Author of his Shame: 
Yet in good humour pleas'd to be allow'd 
The m oft notorious Cuckold of the Crowd, 
The Deeds of mighty Heroes I rehearſe, 
Crowd not four har mleſs Fools into one VYerſz 


Nor Rival to the _ cf Maxarine. 


iy ſoaring Auſe flias with a nimble Wing 
Fi e ſuch low Objects, ſcorns of ſich to ling 


Shou'd'ſhe at ev'ry humble Qrarry ſtoop, th 
And range each puny gow og Fop with SA. 
*Twou'd make thoſe Shrubs of Folly hops to pa 
Equal to that tall Cedar of che Grove. e | 
Y expect ſome Sentence now oer I conclude 
Pin tir'd, excuſe me therefore if I'm rude, he 
And take my leave abruptly, faith tis time, e 
When all Fools write, to think no more of Rind } 
0 

Il 

1 

ng 
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sin the days of yore were odds 

\ Betwixt the Giants and the Gods, 

wis ris'n a fearful Brawl 

cen the Parliament and 17hite- ball ; 

bleſt be Fove, theſe Gods of ours 

preater in their Guilt than Pow'rs. 

then the Heathens were ſuch Fools, 

hey made Gods of better Tools. 

Altars then to Plackets were, 

Majeſty by Buſs would ſwear, 

yd hang a Tippet at his Door, : 
d break a Parhament to pleaſe a Whore; 
further to oblige him to it. 

d ſwear by Port ſn h C—t he 9 do i it, 
by Contents of th Oath he had took, 
d down in Z2al and kiſsd the Book, 
think the Faith too much amiſs 

luch Defenders had as this, 

hat Religion look d too poor, 
Head of th Church kiſsd Ame of Wome 


cludz his he did, much good may'c do him, 
„ ben the Queen held forth unto him. 
E. evil take her ſor a Whore: 


{ RUG he had kiſs'd ten Years before, 
our City had been burn'd, 
il our Wealth to Plagues had turn d; 
lhe had ruin'd (Pox upon her) 
"hh Name, Blood, Wealth, and Honour. 
Parliaments too flippant gave, 
ourtiers would but ask and hayvs. 


VV t 


And the Buffoons and Pimps to pay, 
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Whilſt they are making Engliſ, French, 
And Money vote to keep the Wench, 


The Devil a bit pr orogh 'd were they. 
The Kiss of T t, inſtead had ſtood, 


And might hare done three Nations g00d. 
But when the Commons would no more 
Raiſe Taxes to maintain the Whore; 
When they would not abide the Awe 


Of ſtanding Force inſtead of Law. 


Then Law, Religion, Property, 
They ſorc'd gainſt Will and Popery. 
When they provide that all ſhall be 
From Slavery and Oppreſſion free. 


That Writ of Habeas corpus come, 


And none in Priſop be undone. 
That Exgliſhmen ſnauld not, like Beaſt, 


To War by Sea or Land be preſt. 
That Peace with Holland tboutd be mas? 
; When War had ſpoibd our Men and Tra : 


That Treaſon it ſhould be for any 
Wks Parliament to raiſe a penny. 
That no Courtier ſhould be ſent 
To fit and Vote in Parliament. 

That when an end to this was gave, 
A yearly Parliament we ſhould have, 


According to the antient Law, 


That mighty Knaves might live in awe, 
That King nor Council ſhoald commit 


An Engliſhman {or Wealth or Wit. 


Prerogative being ty d thus tight, 
That it could neither ſcratch nor bite. 
When Whores began to be afeard, 


Like Armies, they ſhould be caſhier d; 


Then Portſm —— th, the inceſtuous Punk, 
Made our moſt gracioas 50 Caign drunk. 
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unk ſhe made him give that Buſs 
all che Kingdom's bound to curſe, 
o red hot with Wine and Whore, 

ckd the Commons out of Door. 


—_— 
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NDS OR, Sy the Led Rr. 


Ethinks I ſee our mighty Monarch ſtand, 
| His phant Angle trembling in his had, 

f with the ſport, good Man, nor does he know, 
ſie Scepter bends and crembles ſo. : 
Repreſentative indeed of God, 
 Scepter's dwindled to a Fiſhing Rod. 

mas Domitien in his Romans Eyes, 2 
his great Godſhip ſtoop'd to catching Flies, ©> 
5! what pretty ſport have Deities! | * 
e he now does up from Dochet come, 
with ſpoils of ſliughter'd Gudgeons home. 
he warn'd by their unhappy fate, . 
ſeedily he ſwallows every bait, 8 
y to every King Fiſher of State. 
 h2 Gudgeons takes,you have been taught, 
uten now how he himſelf is caught, 

lalas, the fatal Bait is known, 

R does ſo greedily take down, 
owe er weak and ſlender be the String, 

with Whore, and ir will hold a King. 

ity Power of Women! oh, how vain 

que Laws, for you will ever reign ? 

uon, thou whole arbitrary [way 

ing muſt, more than we do him obey, 

ortly ſhalt of eaſie Charles's Breaſt, 


his Empire be at once poſſeſt. 
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Tho it indeed appear a glorious thing, 


To command Power, and to enſlave a Ring 
Vet e er the falſe Appearance has betrayd 

A ſoft, believing, unexperienc'd Maid, 
O, yet conſider, e er it be too late, 


4 
fa 


How near you ſtand upon the brink of Fate. 


Think who they are who would for you proc 


This great Preferment, to be made a Whore 
Two Reverend Aunts, renown'd in Hritiſn St 
For Luſt and Drunkenneſs, with Nell and L. 


Theſe, theſe are they your Lame would {act 


Your Honour ſell, and you ſhall hear the Dil 


My Lady Agary noching can deſign, 


But feed her Luſt with what ſhe gets for thine 


Old Ricbm 4 making thee a glorious Pull 


Shall twice a Dav with Brandy now bez drunk. 


Her Brother Buck 2284373 ſhall be reſtot d, 
Nez a Countels, be a Lord. 
And ſure all Honours ſhould on him be thro; 


Both for his Father's merit and his own: 
For Dunkirk firſt was fold by Clarendon, 
And now Taxgier is ſelling by the Son: 

A barten Queen the Father brought us o er, 


To make way for the Son to bring a Whore, 


'c 


—_—__ 
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By the Author of the Firſt, ” 
OW Painter try if thy skilF'd hand candraw, 


ſaw. I 

ll your Pencils that the former drew, 
al Colours dip them all anew 
x that may in lively parts expreſs 
lotted Fall of Monarchs, in a Dreſs (atone 
fight the World: Crimes which we cant 
ur beſt Blood, and Chriſtians bluſh to own. 
me firſt adviſe you, e er you take 
ork in hand, a {mall Reflexion make, 
chats Heinous, Murthers, Treaſons, Fire- 
es, Inceſts, Rapines, hot Deſires, 
;:thering Kings I tremble to rehearſe, 
ing World and ſinking Univerſe. 
weil on theſe, e er you begin the part; 
eighten Fancy, and affect „gur Heart, 
pper part of all the Canvas paint 

neſs the Pope that mighty Saint, 
an his Aſſociate too muſt ſtand 

his Chair to guide his heart and hand. 

im ſtack round with all the Toys that come 
e grand Mint of Lies, old foppiſh Rowe. 
Dilpenſations, Pardons, all the baits 
tor the dull Crowd the Book of Rates 
convenient too, that of every Sin 
ue may be known, pray cram them in. 
im diſperſing with a bounteous hand, 
1d Ends, the treaſuie of his land: 


State-Poems Continued. 43 


ond Advice to a PAIN TE R. 


The borrid ſt Scene the trembling World &er 


Diſpenſing 
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Diſpenſing with falſe Oaths, or any thing, 
So that thev'll murther Charles, Great Britain, 
Poor Fool! to think the Guardian of his Thy 
Is grown fo dull, and ſenſeleſs as his own, 
No, proud Impaſtor, no, thy Hand's too ſhiny 
To reach his Head, or make his fall thy an 
Next draw proud France, and his ambiticus hy 
Ol being might, cringing to the Pope. 
Tis not his Zeal to him, or to his Laws, 
That cheats the World, this his Affection dran 
Tis Intereſt, mighty Intereſt bears the ſway, 
He dare not, tho he's willing, diſobev. 
Baſe Prince, and fooliſh too, your ſelf yeut 
When on ſuch terms as theſe you would beg 
Lou feaſt your Senſes at ſuch coſtlu rates, 
That nothing elſe can ſerve but Delicates 
Dipt in the Blood of Princes, Death of King 
In your Opinion, are but vulgar things: 
If thicſt of Empire ſway'd a generous Soul, 
Theſe baſe low tricks could never ſure contro 
But when a Mind's fo firm on miſchief bent, 
No thoughts of Honour can its Crimes prev: 
In meaneſt Actions Princes ſhould be true, 
And act on Principles of Honour too: 
Then they are facied to the World, and ough 
To be ador'd, then Diſieſpect's a Fault. 
But when both baſe, degenerate they're gro 
The Vulgar hurl them head long from the TI 
_ Goon, vile Prince, in all theſe Arts, andi 
How ſoon your Crown will fade, your Empl 
By your Examples your own Subjects teach 
To ſtiike at Empite, and at Scepters reach; 
And may their tv | attempt be on thy Head, 
Dethrone thee firſt of all, then ſtriks thee dt 
Now Painter, to our Subject, dip thy Pen 
In black, in horrid black, yet once agen. 


— 9" ID)» om, 
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when a Subject from a King revolts, (faults, 

ſoires his Death, and thinks theſe things no 

Scene muſt needs be horrid, firft begin, 

h Bel his foul ungrateful Sin; 

him 2 Monſter in as foul a dreſs, 

er your Heart can think, or Hand expreſs, 

g did he in his Prince's Boſom lie, 2, 

would have thought, void of all Treachery ; 

what baſe Man but he, could &er conſpire 

et that Houle wherein he lives on fire; 

would ſuch Treaſon harbour in his Breaſt, 

oſt ch) bett of Princes, and to him the beſt. 

other Lords mult on the Stage be led, 

out each Man with Halter on his Head, 

Dagger in his Heart, with which in vain 

often {trove to ſtab their Sovereign. 

Le ſcals, do you thus vour Prince ræward? 

vou no Honour left? or no regard 

2mency ? which ſome of you, I know, 

tated or y had dy'd for't long ago. 

az 32en cruel, or tyrannick grown, 

d ad more reaſon to uſurp his Throne, 

0 a gracious, and obliging Prince, 

alt all hopes of Pardon or Defence. 

i" Painter, draw me Heli in allits Heat, 

phurous Flames and dilmal Da: kneh meet; 

S =, Co an, and the Jeſuits, 

n che hotteſt place as beſt befi:s; : 

em endure the flaming Brims;Zones Rage, 

bloody traiterous Miicieants of our Age. 

were the Men delign'd (oh bloody Act!) 

were reſolv'd on to commit the Fact. (hand 

Rebels, don't you know that Heaven's high 

rer kept the Monarch of our Lana? 

ould you think to move ou: Scene, and do 

Heaven's high Lord had n: er conſen ed to? 
ä Burn 


ntro 
Fils 
eve 


dug 


he TI 
and 1 
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ach 

ach; 
Jead, 


I. s not your fawaing Jeſuitiſh Hoſt 
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Burn on, vile Wretches, think well on theſe thi 
What Treaſon is, what tis co murther Kings 
Now draw in all his Majeſty and State, 
Qur Sovereign Prince, juſt riſing from his Fx 
Pray paint bim laughing at the Folhes done, 
By th Pope and France, his moſt unchriſtian d 
Prichee old Fellow, prithee tell me why 
Old Exgland ſnould fo much diſtarb thy Eye! 
It it becauſe we do not doat on you? 
And worſhip all your Saints, we never knew? 
It theſe, old Man, your Aggravations de, 
Know we defie thy Malice, Imps, and T iz, 


Stafford's Ghoſt. Feb. 1682, Wc; 


S this the Heavenly Crown? Are theſe th; 
1 Which bell wing Priefts did promiſe gd 
RES, — - 
Charming my Fears with ſuch lewd Words x Witt 


A Saint, a Martyr, Bliſs, Eternal Eaſe? 
Such promis d Glories were tor meaner Dec; 
He's trebly bleſt by whom our Monarch viezc 
Curſt Priefts did me with other Fools deluce, 
Brib'd with their Gifts of the Beatitude, 
Had Ichat Life ſo unadvis'dly lot, 


Should e'er prevail on my miſguided Sznfe, 
Jo ſmother Guilt with Vows of Innocence: 
Nor thou, falſe Friend, as falſe to me or moi 
Than all thy Oaths for Colemas's Life before: 
With thy true Catholick proteſting Breath. 

| Wouldſt ere betray me to a perjur d Death, 

Loaded with Zeal, what did we once adtnird 
Thy Sulph'cous Soul, by Jeſuits ſec on fire? 
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exd-ſtrong, {tup raih, bigotted Princo 

card the open | > Bag to Senſe. 

zx are the ſacred Ties that ſhould at: end, 

e Name of Sov'reign, Brother, and of Friend; 

pious Samſon would with Joy o'erchrow 

> Univerſe, and perith by the blow ; 

Plots, tho' known, yet he will ner give Oer, 

ſil intrigues with his dear Babel V Yhore ; 

uch infeaed by that Fatal Bitch, 

all broke ont in ſcabby Zical and Itch. 

Id we diſtinctly view his tainted Soul: p 

tall the Reliques of S- re ſmall, 2 
par'd with th Scars of his P. lpir mal: 5 

2 the powerful Force of Fordan's Strea ms, 

his dear Purgatories cleanſing Flames, 

2, Peer remove from his polluted Soul 

leaſt remain of a Diſeaſe ſo foul. 

ay 'tis hard that ſuch a one as he 

0 = deprivd of Næamans Remedy; 

there's Diſtinction to be made, I hope, 

xt thoſe that worſhip Rimmon and the Pope. 

nds for my intended Crimes I make, 


eee from his Lethargick Sleep 1 wake, 
leech a Doſe of Opiats they have given, 
de, Mouſe him were a Miracle for Heaven; 


e tho when he hears what I can tell, 
ſs may crown my Embaſly from Hell, 
idly name thoſe that purſue his Liſe, 


ſe, mongſt his Subjects foſter endleſs Suike; 


ace: Friends and their Adviſers III reveal, IJ 
mode Holy Men that, toucht with pious 23 . 0 
ore: Much Well. wiſnhers to the Common Wea), 


Es moſt belov'd and boldeſt Friend is he, 


th. 

ath, MW knows he muſt ſucceed by Gadbury; 
mitem with V Vonder are ſurpriz d to find, 
re? Min the Loyal _ of his Mind, 


5 His 
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His hot fit comes in ſuch a proper time, 


Whoſe cold one thought the Covenant no Crime! 


The next a Slave to his ambitious Pride, 
Muſt bs the chief, though of the falling fide, 
This hot- brain d Machiavel once vainly ſtrove, 
For what he nder can hope, the Peoples Love. 
But foil'd he flies for Refuge to the Throne, 
Truſting to th' Bladders of his Wit alone, 
Without one honeſt Thought to fix them on, 
The third a Wretch of the divided Chits, 
Better than jilting Whore he counterfeits; 
But not his treach'rous Eyes diffolv'd in Tears, 
Nor the falſe Vizard his Ambition wears, 
Can blind the World, or hide what muſt be ſeet 
His Practices with F=="'and Matarive. 
Vote on, poor Fools, ye Commons vent your { 
Sure France and York are a ſufficient Skreen: 
A Tax at home's a Project old and dull, 
He'll find new ways to keep his Coffers full. 


The French ſhall ſome of our fled Gold reſtore, | 


They ſuck like Leeches, but they ruin more, 


When they ſpue back part of th inteed Ote: 


Tis his Contrivance too, by Change of Air, 
To eaſe our Monarch of his Fears and Care, 
They jointly toil to make thy Burthen light, 
Knowing that Quiet in thy chief Delight, 
They theretore haft and hurry thee to flight 
No matter c, thy Enemies they'll (right 
One ſtamps, one talks, one weeps thy Foes to 


I come (dread Lord) from the dark Shades bel | 


To give ther timely notice of the Blow. 
Which thou may'ſt yet prevent, think welle 
hom now (miſtaken) you believe your Fo? 
They who againſt your will would fix your C 

Gi.wgyou Riches, Happineſs, Renown ; 
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ch! Met amor pboſe ſhould accepted be, 
Wiſe redeem d from Want and Infamy. 
ſerve, poor Wand rer, now thou walk ſt alone, 
hey 15 the Atlas that ſupports thy Throne) 
e to comply, deter it not too long, 
u can ſt not ſtem a Current that's ſo ſtrong. 
ſtto th! Affections of thy Britains bold 
ethem but leave thy Honour to uphold « 
| WW Beſs, yet a Cæſer thou may ſt be, 
reſt with Trophies of their Victory, 


— 


the Ducheſs of Port{mouth's Picture. 


September, 1682. 


[THO can on this Picture look, 


. And not ſtrait bs wonder. ſtruek, 
re, lach a ſpeaking dowdy thing 


make a Beggar of a King? 
e happy Nations turn to Tears, 
all their former Love to Fears, 
the Great, and raiſe the Small, 


f vill by turns betray them all. 

he, Ie born, and meanly bred, 

uhr f his Nation is the Headz — 
esto alf Mbiteball make her their Court, 
pelo tb other half make her their ſpore, 


wrb's Tamer, Fefferys Advance, | 

0 England, Spy to France, 

and fooliſh, proud and bold, 

a you fee, and Old, 

ford, her mighty Grace 

ore in all things but * Face. 
Hogs 
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= => 


HOU NSLOW-HE AT n, 16 


pon this Place are to be ſeen 
1 Brave Skt. God ſave the Auen. 


Far Hampton Court there lies a Cominon, 15 
Unknown to neither Man nor Woman; 
The Heath of Hon flow it is ſtibd: 4s 
Which never was with blood defil” "N 40 
Tho' it has been of War the Seat, 5 A 
Now three Campains almoſt compleat. aq 
Here you may ſee Great FAMES the Second 11 
(Thegreateſt of our Kings he's reckon'd 5 ü 
A Hero of ſuch high Renown, 


Whole Nations tremble at his Frown : 4 
And, when he ſmiles, Men die away ma 
In Tranſportsof exceſſive Joy. tor 


A Prince of admirable Learning ! 
Quick Wit! of Judgment moſt diſcerning! 
His Knowledge in all Arts is ſuch, 
No Monarch ever knew ſo much. 

Not tliat old bluſtring King of Pontur, 
Winn Men call learned to affront us, 
Wich all his Tongues and Dialects, 
Could equal him in all reſpe&s ; 

_ His two and twenty Languages 

Were Trifles, it compar'd to his, 

Fargons, which we eſteem but ſmall, 
Engliſh and French are worth 'em all. 
What cho” he had ſome skill in Phyſick, 
Could cure the Droptie or the Phrhiſick; 
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ups was able to adviſe one 


ſcape the danger of rank Poiſon, 
could prepare an Antidote 


e are but poor Mechanick Arts, 
nor to great James his Parts: 

| he be ſet in the ſame Rank, 

h a Pedantick Mountebank 2 
Maſter of ſuch Eloquence, 


in it he ne'er parts his lovely Lips, 

out a Trope or Figure flips : 
when he moves his fluent Tongue, 
etoraviſh all the Throng ; 
every Mortal that can hear, 


oni falt Pris ner by the Ear, 


; other Gifts we need but name, 
are ſo ſpread abroad by Fame, 
ah, his Zeal, his Conſtancy, 
on to all Bigottf ! 
em adhering to the La vs, 
hich he judges every Cauſe, 
eals to all Impartial Juſtice, 
ich the Subjects greateſt truſt is. 
nſtant keeping of his V Vord, 
ll to Peaſant as to Lord; | 
h he no more would violate, 
he would quit his Regal tate. 
has not his leaſt promiſe broke! 
ontradicted what he ſpoke ! 
verning the brutal Paſſions, 
far more Rigour than his Nations 
I not be ſway d by's Appetite, 
» he to gain an Empire by t. 


E 3 


d carry't off, tho down your Throat? 


choſen Words, and weighty Senſe; 


3 


From 


From hence does flow that Chaſtity, 


Which through his Life have ſhin' ſo bright, 


But haſt to celebrate his Courage, 


Than one Age could repair again; 


For having Millions kill'd or maimd; 


—— — 
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Temperance, Love, Sincerity, 
And affected Pitety, 
That juſt abhorrence of Ambition, 
Idolatry and Superſtition, 


That nought could dazle their clear Light. 
Theſe Qualities we'll not inſiſt on, 
Becauſe they all are Duties Chriſtian; 


Which is the Prodigy of our Age: 
A Spiri which exceeds relation; 
And were too great for any Nation, 
Did not thoſe Vertues nam d before 
Confine it to its native Shore, 
Reſtrain it from the thirſt of Blood, 
And only exerciſe t in Good! 


The tedious Mit bridatick War, 


a \ 
(The Noiſe whereof is ſpread fo far) : 0 
Was nothing to whats practis d here; ai 
Tho carry'd on for forty Lear, Oc 
Gainſt Pompey, Sylla, and Lucullus, tha 


High ſounding Names, brought in to gull us: I F. 
In which the Romans loſt more Men 


Who periſh'd not by Sword or Bullet, 
But melted Gold pour d down the Gullet. ch! 
Heroes of old were only fam d 


For being th Inſtrument of Fate, 
In making Nations deſo lat, 
For wading to the Chin th Blood 
Of thoſe that in their Paſſage ſtood: | 
And thought the Point they had not gain d, gr. 


3 


While any Foe alive remain d. 
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Monarch, by more gentle Rules, 

; prov'd the Antients arrant Fools: 
only ſtudies and contrives | 
todeſtroy, but ſave Men's Lives; 

ys all the Military skill, 

hout committing ought that's ill. 

|| teach his Men in Warlike Sport, 

v to defend, or ſtorm a Fort; 

, in Heroick Interlude, 

act the dreadful Scene of Buds: 

e Lorrain ſtorms, the Viſer dies, 

| Brandenburgh routs the Supplies ; 

aria there blows up their Train, 

| all the Turks are took, or flain. 
this perform'd, with no more harm 
n loſs of ſimple Gunners Arm: 

| ſurely tis a greater Good 
teach Men War, than ſhed their Blood: 
Nor pauſe, and view the Army Royal, 
Wipos'd of valiant Souls and loyal; 
ais d (as ill Men ſay) to hurt ye, 

to defend, or to convert ye: 

thats the Method now in uſe, 

Faith Tridentine to diffuſe. 

e was, the word was powerful; 
now, tis thought remiſs and dull: 
not that Energy and Force, 

ch is in well arm' d Foot and Horſe. 
5, when the Faith has had mutation, 
change its way of Propagation; 
Uabomet, with Arms and Terrors, 


ad over halt the World his Errors. 


ws: 


iftrange variety of Sights, : 
ES „ 


lere daily ſwarm Prodigious Wights, 
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To magnifie the Gallick Bully; 
Who lately put a ſenſelels Banter 
D pon the World, with Hind and Panther, 
| Making the Beaſts and Birds o'ch' Wood 
Debate what he ne cr under ſtood, 
' Peep Secrets in Philoſophy, 
Aud: Myſteries in Theology, 
All ſung in wretched Poetry; 


do work a Popiſh Inundation, 5 


As L. adies lewd, and koppnh Knights, Ni 
Prieſts, Poets, pimp and Paraiites ; doll 
Which now we'll ſpate, and only mention, bil 
The hungry Bard that writes for Penſion; fer 


Old Squab, (who's ſometimes here, Im told) tl. 


That oft has wich his Prince made bold, 
Call'd the late King a Sanc'ring Cully, 8 


Which rambling Piece, is as much Fal ce all, 


As his true Mirror, the Rebearſal; Wi 
For which he has been ſoundiy bang d, The 
But han his juſt Reward till hang d. pn 1 
0 8 2. " 
Nou you have ſeen all that is here, 9 a 


Have Patience till not ter Year, 


— hn — — — rr / — 


The Diſſenters Thankſgiving for 7 
Declaration 1685, 


Ren this Ae Declaration, Ar 
. 118 double Grace of D: [peniation, | ell 
For Liberty and Toleration, nen 
Againſt Anticbriſtian Violation. Jotf 
WI hacever Zeal miſguided Paſſion, e ll 
 Perluades the Sons of Reformation: gi 
| T5 but a {ly Inſinuation, | len 
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the new Regeneration; . 
gell affected of the Nation, 
vill be uſeful in our Station, 
er up our due Oblation; 
ike our humble Supplication, 
| Teſt and Penals are in faſhion; 
not brought in tribulation 
next Synod of the Nation, 


The DISPU T F. 
By the E. of R. 


int Father Patrick and his Highneſs of late, 
here happened a ſtrong ana a weighty Dent 

pn the Theme. Tis ſtrangs tha: t y CW 

| diſpute about that which neither of em k 

dare boldly lay, if the Truth were put! Kücwil 

eakneſs of Patrick, and Strength of his own; 

ave calbd it a Madnels, and much like a Cuile, 

ve chang'd from 2 good one, to that which is 

worſe; 

reaſons which made maſt hr lishnesß to yield, 

| 'uungly * to Sc. Patrick the F 1 1219, | 


= 


Sir, they cheat yon, and leave you 1th Lurch 
ell youthers can 5 any more than o 12 Church, 
next unto that he averr'd for a certain; 
otiteps of ours could be found before "Martin, 
t theſe two Reaſons, ſo deep and profound, 
ghnels had like to have fall'n in a Swoon; 
eng he cry d out, Father Patrick, I find 

{ Laden Con: -erfion, and Change of my mind, 


K «44444 „ „„ñ„%:ꝙ as. 


It is not your Reaſon, nor Wit can afford 


For now I remember he ſomewhere has ſaid, 
That by Babes and Sucklings his Truth is cony, 
Thus ends the Diſpute twixt the Prieſt and ; 


In which, to ſay truth, and to do em both i ph 
He manag 'd the Caule, as 5 he did the Sea- hg 
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Such Strength to your Cauſa; tis the Finger oth 


Knight, 


NT ru — 


Julis Mazarini Cardinal Epitophio 
Ic jacet Julius Mazarinus od 
Galliz Rex Italicus 
Eccleſiæ præſul Laicus 
Europæ prædo purpuratus 
Fortunam omnem ambiit, omnem cott 
Erarium adminiſtravit & exhauſit, 
Civile Bellum compreſſit, ſed commovit, 
Regni jura tuitus eſt & invaſit, 
Beneficia poſſedit & vendidit, 
Pacem dedit aliquando, diu diſtulit, 
Hoſtes cladibus, cives oneribus afflixit, 
Arriſit paucis, irriſit plurimos, = 
Pear us nocuit. 
85 Negotiator in i o, Tyrannus in Regt 
Przdo 1 8 
Vul es in concilio, 
Gratſator in bello. 
Solus nobis in pace hoſtis. 
Fortunam olim adverſam, aut eluſit aut 
Et noſtro ſæculo vidimus 
Adorari fugitivum, 
ecti 
Imperare civibus exulem, 
Regnate proſcriptum. 
Quid deinde egerit, togas? 2 Paucis accipY 
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Luſit, fefellit, rapuit, 
eum nobis induxit, ſæculum ſibi 
Ex auro noſtro, aureum fecit. 
orundam Capitibus nullius fortunis pepercit 


nd t Homo crudeliter clemens. 
Pluribus tandem morbis elanguit 

1 Plures ei à cœlo mortes erogatæ, 

St. ¶ i Senatus olim unam tantum decreverat. 


Vincentinis ſe arcibus incluſit moriturus, 
Ec quidem apte 
Quæſivit Carcerem. 
iu cedentem animam retinuit, ægre reddidit , 
Sic retinere omnia didicerat, 
Nihil ſua ſponte reddere. 75 
anſtanter tamen viſus eſt mori, quid mirum ! 
Ut vixit fic obiit diſſimulans. 
emorbum quidem novere qui curabant, 
Hac una fraude nobis profuit, 
Feefellit Medicos. 
lortuus eſt tamen ni fallmur, & moriens. 
Regem regno, regnum regi reſtituit. 
Keliquit 
Præſulibus peſſima exempla, 
Aulicis infida conſilia, 
Adoptiva ampliſſima ſpolia 
Paupertatem populis, 
cceſſorivus ſuis omnes prædandi artes, 
Sed prædam nullam, 
Immenſas tamen opes licet profuderit, 
unum tantum habuit ex ſuo quod daret, 
| Nomen laum. 


prag 


uit, 


kit, 


Rega 


aut 
5 


ectus ejus -oft mortem apertum eſt, 
Tum primum patuit vafrum Cor 
MAZARINT. 
d nec ener lacrymis, nec injurii: — 
iu 


ö 


1Cc1p 
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Dia quæſivimus invenire Medici 
I Cor Lapideum, 
Quod mortuus omnia adhuc moveat & admin 


Stipendia in hunc annum accepit, 
Nec fraudat poſt mortem Vir bonæ fidei, 
Quo tandem evaſerit forſitan rogitas? 
Cocelum ſi rapitur tener, ſi datur merttis longs ; 


Sed abi, Viator & cave, 
Num hic tumuluss 
Et Specus Latronis, 


SAT NN Unmuzgled. ct 


A T Ho'd be the Man lewd Libels to indite, B 
Vet fears to own what he ne'er fears to1 


And meanly ineak his Lampoons into th Wo: 
Which are ich Streets by Porters dropt and hub 
Or elſe by Julias mong the Bullies ſpread, 4 


That and his Pimping brings him in his Bread? 
Whod be the Wrerch to hear himſelf abus d, I © 
By ſome Men cenſur'd, and by ſome accus d, 
For libelling the Town, with his ſharp Pen, R 
And they with Cudgels lampoon him again? 


To name great Men is Malice grofly ſnown, f 
As if they could not by their Crimes be known MW. 
For what Fool knew not, when you nam'd a. 
Without a Comment Pembroke was not there. Ne 
When we {ay Fool, then all Men muſt agree, þ 


— toname would be Tautology. _ | 
Who to the Sin of Pride does lay moſt claim, . 
Need we lay — 4 — or Hening bam. 


iu 


(m 


ei, 


Nel 
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cheſe before the Wits have had a bout, 
out ſome the Poets have left out; 


+ not name the Men, but ſwinge their Faults, 
wiſe Satyrs makes his beſt Aſſaults. | 


64 


e play'd at Dice all night at Locks:'s door, 
ad and cuff d till he was Blood all oer; 
ay he ſet at the wiſe Green-cloth board, 
yith creat Gravity ſaid ne er a word, 


fell aflezp, then wak d with angry Face, 


wore G damn him his throw was Ams ace, 
pt the Money that oth' Green cloth lay, 
ow'd he dreamt he won it all at play. 

eat the King he has left off being brave, 
Captain turn d a formal Green Cloth Knave. 


tcomes a Wretch whom all Mankind does hate, 
by his Servants tor his Pride and State. 
;Bawds, and has his Bauco for the Gout, 


sa modeſt Word for Pox, no doubt; 
MWanpoon ever thought him worthy yet, 


g not matter to affoid them wit. 
Ily his out-fide, as his Soul within, 
that deſerves to be, for his proud fin, 

up to Heaven, to tumble down agen. 
d for his Vertue and good Nature too, 
oth conceal'd, and never came in view, 
tice ſhews the Devil and he are Twins, 
Privy. Purſe to all the Privy Sins. 


b ch the whole Court, in all that bleſſed Race, 


ne Mans planted in his proper place 

e one Man juſt or faithful, found to be, 

frank N — Henry K 0 

did I name em ſince ye all well know 

en We ſay faithful, it implies them two; 5 
| 1 | nice 
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Dis quæſivimus invenire Medici 
Cor Lapideum, 


Quod mortuus omnia adhuc moveat & admin 


Stipendia in hunc annum accepit, 0 
Nec fraudat poſt mortem Vir bonæ fide; 

Quo tandem evaſerit forſitan rogitas * 

_ Calum ſi rapitur tenet, fi datur merttis long: ; 


SY ay 


Sed abi, Viator & cave, 
Num mic tumulus 
Eſt Specus Latronis, 


. Unmm i led. 


Hod be the Man lewd Libels to indite, 


et fears to own what he ne er fears to! 
And meanly ſneak his Lampoons into th War 
Which are i'th Streets by Porters dropt and ha. 


Or elſe by Julias mong the Bullies ſpread, 


That and his Pimping brings him in his Bread! 


Who be the Wretch to hear himſelf abus d, 
By ſome Men cenſur'd, and by ſome accus's, 
For libeiling the Town, with his ſharp Pen, 
And they with Cudgels lampoon him again? 

To name great Men is Malice grofly ſhown, 


As if they could not by their Crimes be known 
For what Fool knew not, when you nam dad 


Without a Comment Pembroke was not there. 
When we {ay Fool, then all Men muſt agree, 
— co name would be Tautology. 


Who to the Sin of Pride does lay moſt claim, 


Need we fay E A4. — or Heniꝛg bam. 
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theſe before the Wits have had a bout, 
k out ſome the Poets have left out; 


get not name the Men, but ſwinge their Faults, 
miſe Satyrs makes his beſt Aſſaults. 


e play d at Dice all night at Locks;'s door, 

elld and cuff d till he was Blood all oer; 

day he ſet at the wiſe Green-cloth bozrd, 
with great Gravity ſaid ne er a word, | 

e fell aſleep, then wakd with angry Face, 
wore G —— damn him his throw was Ams ace, 
ept the Money that o'th' Green cloth lay, 
row'd he dreamt he womit all at play. 

eat the King he has left off being brave, 
Captain turn d a formal Green Cloth Knave. 


by his Servants for his Pride and State. 

: Bawds, and has his Banco for the Gout, 
his a modeſt Word for Pox, no doubt; 
ampoon ever thought him worthy yet, 

g not matter to afford them wit. 


chat deſerves to be, for his proud ſin, 
up to Heaven, to tumble down agen. 
; Wd for his Vertue and good Nature too, 
doth conceal'd, and never came in view, 
chice ſhe ws the Devil and he are Twins, 
PPriry. Purſe to all the Privy Sins. 


uch the whole Court, in all that bleſſed Race, 
ne Mans planted in his proper place; 

one Man juſt 3: faking Boon to be, 
Frank Ns Henry K 71 WL 5 
„ did { name em tince ye all well know 

= | EEE T2 8 

en we lay faithtul, it implies them two; - 

Ones 


t comes a Wretch whom all Mankind does hate, 


bly his out- ſide, as his Soul within, 8 


Io every Footman lends them half a Crow: 
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Once faulty Men, but now as juſt are knong 
They mortgage Oaths, and lay their Honour; 


Now for a Brute whoſe Species is unknown 
Like Man, but Hell beſt knows he is not one. 
Full as deſtructive as the Wind North. East, 

And much more ominous to Man and Beaſt, 
Swrelld like a Toad, his Soul juſt ſpeckled ſo, 
And poiſons all things, where he does but b. 
Whoſe crooked Nature forces fo much evil, i 
Thus chang d his Species from Mankind to Dei 


Iis not the Form, but the brave noble Mind 


For fGlence in this cafe is ſafe and beſt. 


By our great Filt- Royal he had his Fall, 


That makes us wor thy to be call'd Mankind. 
He leſt a Conqueſt chat the Duke had gain d, 
A greater Blemith Fegland ne er ſuſt ain d. 
No more of that, let's ſleep out all the reſt, 


| He's Cotferer now, in great eſteem and grad 
But Sledge and Dburs is his proper place. 


Ot late Secretary fell into Diſgrace, 
And Ignoremu: ſtept into his place. 


She that co nmands the Court, the Devil an 
To us who know theſe things, tis no great n 
For Court and Devil ne er live far aſunder. 
She that to th' Eye of State is ſuch a film, 
Who tits in Pomp to guide and ſteer the Hh. 
And will in time the tall Ship over-whelm. 
The Fool of Honour, like a nimble Eel, 
Has wriggled through tne muddy Fortunes M 
Slipt into place imptopetly by Fate, 
| Whoſe Parts were ne'er cut out to ſerve the Sis 
But fawning well on Madam did the feat, 
Shes a great Bubble to a cringing Cheat. 


ching T wonder at, and ſhall do ſtill, 
Fool act wiſe Acbitopbel. 


ock of Brains would lie upon a Groat, 


for Murders hang d him, in all reaſon, 
believe he d ne er committed Treaſon. 
neak Acbitepbel, to undertake 
miſe Counſels a falſe King to make. 

u and Abſal-mthy weaker Friend, 

umn d Ambition now is at an end; 
thy Living with thy old Man Thomas, 
y Drudge will prove thy belt Mandamw. 


for a She-Buffoon, who, as tis ſaid, 
d into th World, without a Maiden-head ; 


ſhe ſay where it was loſt, or when, 
Wi conclude ſhe never had one then. 
lother griev'd in muddy Ale and Sack, 

ak her Child ſhould ever prove a Crack; 
ſhe was drunk ſhe always fell aſleep, 


ears were Brandy, Mundange: her Breath, 


her Life, which make up but one Jeſt, 
her Jokes this Mourning 15 the beſt. 
„ deſcended from the High Prieſts Race, 
Fought the fitteſt to ſupply that place. 


will I ſpeak of all thoſe fooliſh Duns, 
aſt the Got, the Fandels, and the Hans, 


State - Poems Continued. 63 


Booby think you d e er be in a Plot, 2 


«was not his but the King's great Fault. > 


ot ſure 'twas never had by Man, 2 


hen full Maudlin, then the Whore would weep. 


vas her Life and Common ſtiore her Death. 
the Daughter mourn for ſuch a Beaſt, 2 


deft ſatisſies luſtful Amours, (Whores. 
Wi Line from Alam have been Bawds and 


Such 
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Such as do run on every Tradeſmais Score, 
Nay baſely tick with every little Whore, 
And ſtill tick on, till they can tick no more; 
When Dun cotnes, each Man asks what hegt 
And ſwears and rants at the old Vandal rate, 
Then pays his Score off with a broken Pate, 
Bilks the poor Coach- Man, wretched Lz 
„„ en. f - 
And brags next day of his Heroick Feats. 
Such mean baſe things the Goatiſn Gentty & 
The Exgliſh keep their Fame and Honour too, 
Moſt highiv ſcandalous are all the reſt, 
And proud gay Fool and Fop includes the beſt. 
All Golden Out: ſides with falſe Tinſel Hear, 
They only make a ſhew of worthy Parts; 
The Name of Gentleman's grown odious nor 
It is become great Honour's Overthrow. 
Full as reproachful to the Men we find, 


As Common Whore is to all Womankind. 


lere the whole Race of Gentry lies at ſtake, 
Ihe guiltleſs ſuffers for the guilty's ſake. - 
Pity it is that Men of noble Fame, 
Should loſe their Honour merely for the Name 
Cauſe Tom's a Knave, muſt every Tom be o 
Muſt we, Draw Can Sir like, {lay Friend and 
No general Rule without Exception is, 
Thols few unblemiſht are not meant in this 
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REFA CE. 


HE Favourers of the Hind and 
Panther will le apt to ſay inits 
Defence, That the beſt things 
are capable of being turn d to 
that Homer has been Burleſqu'd, 
irgilTraveſted without ſuffering any 
in their Reputation from the Buf 
; and that in like manner the Hind 
Panther may be an exait Poem, 
is the Subject of our Raillery: But 
this difference, That thoſe Authors 
eſted from their true Senſe, and 
twrally falls into Redicule; there is 
7 repreſented here as monſtrons and 
ral, which is not equally ſo in the 
al. Firſt, as to the general Deſign. 
t as eaſie to imagin two Mice bill. 
ahmen, and ſupping at the Devil; 
poſe a Hind entertaining a Pan- 
4 Hermir's Cell, diſcuſiing the 
Myſteries of Religion, and telling 
Son Rodriguez wrote very 7004 
?What can be more improbable and 
F * © Contra» 


PREFACE; 


contradiitory to the Rules and Ex 
of all Fables, and to the very dif 
af ef them? They were firſt 12910 
raiſed to the Hig heſt Perf: inn in 
Eaſtern Countries: where they un 
S. eus, and ſpake in Parables, and del 
the moſt 770 ful Precepts in delighiſi 
vis; which for their Aptneſs wer 
talning to the of 7 Fuaicions, and! 
Vilgar into Winder ſlay ding ty ſup 
them with their Novelty, and fixin 
Attention. All their Fable CS CUT} 4 
zucanium; the Story is one andintit 
Char, ters th: ſame throughout, null 
or Chant d, aud always conform 
Nature of the Creatures they in 
They never tell you that the Des 
napt at à ſbado m, loſt his Troop if 
That wonld be unintelligible 5 ai 
Fleſh is proper for him to drop, ff 
Reader will apply it te Mankind 
wenld not ſay that the Daw, wi 
proud of her A 4 Plumes. {on 
ri diculouſiym hen Rodriguez came, 
away all the Book but the 17th, 24 
2 5th Chapters, which ſhe ſtole jr1 
But this is his new way of telling. 
and confound; ing th: Moral amd th 
together. 


PREFACE. 


fore the Word was written, ſaid 
the Hind, : 

r Saviour Preacht the Faith to all 
Mankind. 


it relation has the Hind to our Su- 
or what notion have we of a Pan- 
Bible > If you ſay he means the 


%, or al rays the cloven-footed 
r me cannot bear his ſhifting the 
% Line. If it is a ſurd in Co- 
o male a Peaſant talk in tho ſtrain 
ero, or 4 Cerntry Wench uſe the 


* make a Prieſt of a Hind. and a 
| f « Panther To lin them in 
t „erh all the Formalitics and 


% ſappoſe a Hind exyreſſius her 
r theſe Matters, ſhe would tal at 
te | 


nothing wreſted to malte em ridi- 


Blunder more viſible; Know- 


; vow does th:Church fe:don Lawns, 
in the Foreſt 2 Let it be always 


* We of the Court; how monſtrous 


fthe School? Tho as tothe Argu- 
00 nemſelves, thoſe, we confeſs, are 


the Capacity of the Beaſis; and 


b the Alſurdity of his expreſſions, 
the terms are ſometimes alter d to 


£3 ledge 


”» PREFACE 
ledge miſunderſtood or not at a,. 
ſenſe than underſtanding mit 
Rood, o' tis confeſt the Aut!: 
play with Words fo well, that th: 
twenty ſuch will paſs off at a ſlight v2 

There are other miſtakes which can 
te brought in, fer tie were too g. 
bays him: If to commit. Tis hard; 
cerve how any Man could cen 
Turks for Glutteny; People that 6 
in Coffee, are voluptuous in 4 | 
Rice, and keep the ſtricteſt Lent, x 
the Pleaſures of a Cd fo en 
them. But tis almeſt impeſſi cl. 
thit any Nun who had not rencu dp 
Senſes, ſheuld read Duncomb for Ne 
Differe nce 25 hadbern told that Mr. Allen} =. 7, 
3 2 te a Diſcoai ſe of Humility ; te Al 
and Ser-. Wiſcly anſwers, That that mag if 
dran. p. Sa. of Duncomb's was . ranſlated f f 
- _ ._  Spaniſhof Rodriguez; and 10 
: Lat. 25 5 ai; ute, wake: the mf. [1th 
affirm the ſame thing. Th. 7: 
mill akes, but one may maginc hei 
Fell 10 them, at leaf That | 
at; tnt mhat likeneſs is ther! 
Da and Allen 2 ab ti: 
3 e 
Nie may have this comfort : 
fer: 1119 7 iS Satyr, 0 ſee hit 10 E 
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PREFACE. "TH 

leſſen 4 with his Opinion „Has; and 

could not be a fit Champion againſt 

incher till he had laid aſt de all hi; 

ent. But we muſt appland his Ol 

to his Mother Mind; he Dit: x Pag. 92, 

d im ſewerely, ſhe commanded him, 

us to Sacrifice his darling Fame, 

do it effecrnally he publijhed this 

Piece. {his is the favourable Conn 

on we woulw put on his Fuults, tho h: 

ire to inform us, that it was don? 

po Impoſition, but 0 of a nalural pe 

ity he has to Malice, and a parti- 

ſuclination of doing Miſchief. What 1 

ld provoke him to Libel the Court, pag. „ y 

me Kings, al uſe the whole Scotch 3 

14, rail at the greateſt Part of his 

e d lay all the Indignitic s imaginable 4 

only eſtabliſbed Religion: > And we 5 1 
i Congratulate him this Felicity, 

ere is no Seat or Denomination of by 

ans, rhom hie has not aluſid, | | I 

s far his Arms have with Suc- : 
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it '\YLucks, Jews and Infidels look fo. - . 
ert Nes, be has already begun the N. ar oY 1 
+! Me. When once a Cong "For Trons N i} 
adful, tis the Intereſt of a vis _ i 
„es to oppoſe him, for there is no 14 
ebe made with one that will 1 ge i 
F | 19 
* + 4 2 11 
i" 
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ſecond Almanzor, change ſides me: 
keep his hand in ure. This Heroict 


cern d in theſe Papers, but his liſt 
and I believe he is ſenſible this i 


ls A a >». 146" >, LA - 


PREFACE: 


about, and deſtroy his Friends, and 


per of his has created him ſome En 
that did by no means affect Hoſt ility: 
he may obſerve this Candor in th; 
nagement, that none of his Works aj 


wour. I was not ambitions of Ly 
at any Perſuaſion, or making Relig 
Subject of ſuch a Trifle ; ſo that n 
is here concerned, but the Auth 
ſelf, and nothing ridicul'd but jj 
of arguing. _ 5 

But, Gentlemen, if you won t fal LI 


yon muſt grant my Excuſe is more i 


#le than cur Authors to the Diſſu 


2 


THE 


HIND 


AND THE e '} 


AN THER i 


TR ANSVERS'D — 


the Story of the Country and tlie 1 
City- Mouſe. 5 be | j 


100 
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Bayes, Jahnſon, Smith. 
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Johnſon. 


a | 

i: F AH ! my old Friend M.. Bazes, 1 

what lucky Chance has thrown | 
me upon yoda? ear Rogue, | 


A let me embrace thee. 

es, Hold, at your peril, Sir, ſtand off, 

come not within my Sword's point, for 

du are not come over tothe Royal Party, Pref. p. 15 


pelt neither 12 War nor fair Ruarter 
you, 
Joby. 


n 
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74 The Hind and | 

Fobnſ How, draw upon your Ferne; 

and aſſault your old acquaintance! O oy 

Con, cence, my intentions were Honour, Baye. 

| Bayes, Conſcience! Ay, ay, I know; 

—_ ..» deceitof that word well enoughzlet meh 

Pref. ib. the Marks of your Conſcience before lu 

it, for if it be not of the ſame ſtamy y 

mine, Gad I may be knmck'd down tor 

Four fair Promiſes. 

Smith. Nay, prithee Bayes, what dam ye. 

Villany haſt thou been about, that th 

| under theſe apprehenſions? Upon my 

A nour I'm thy Friend; yet thou look: 

| ſneaking and frighted as a Dog that 

| .,, been worrying Sheep. 

| TT en, Bays. Ay Sir, The Nation is in too by 

jt Ferment for me to expect any Mercy, or Ig 
to truſt any body, LE, 

Smith. But why this tous, my old Fri: 

| who, you know, never trouble our H 

j with National concerns till the third! 

Has taught us as much of Politicks, a 

il next does of Religion? Pati 

| EE Bayes. Ah Gentlemen, leave this e. 

a phanenels, I am alter d ſince you ſaw He 

ll and cannot bear this looſe talk now; Wher 

= Jaobnſon, you are a Man of Parts, let mel 

1 ire you to read Guide of Controverſy ; 

| 8 Mr. Smit b, I would recommend to you 


Conſiderations on the Councii of Trent; an 
| Gentlemen your humble Servant, 
a Good life be now my Taih E3 
Fobnſ. Nay, faith, we won't part ſo: 

it  heveus,ws are both your Friends; let wi 
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he Roſe for one quarter of an hour, and 


0 il over old Stories. 
aer. Jever took you tobe Men of Ho- 
r, and for your ſakes I will tranſgreſ⸗ 
2 Wer as one Pint. „„ 
un. VVell, Mr. Bayes, many a merry 
» wit have we had in this Houſe, and ſhall 
for Ne again I hope: Come, what VVine 


you for? 

en. Gentlemen, do you as you pleaſe, 
my part he ſhall bring me a ſingle Pint 
Rn. TY 
ith, How fo, Mr. Bayes, have you loſt 

r Palat 2. you have been more curious. 
yes, True, Þ have fo, but Sexſes muſt. 
arv'd, that the Sou! may be gratiſied. 
nof your Kidney make the Senſes the 
eme Fudge, and therefore bribe em 
; but we have laid both the uſe and 
ure of them afide. 

mith, VVhat, is not there good eating 
drinking on both ſides? you make the 
ation greater than I thought it. 

15 Payes. No, no, when ever you fee a fat Ibid, 
a ie colour'd Fellow, take it from me, he 

i Heber a Proteſt ant or a Turk, 

obnſ. At that rats, Mr. Bayes, ons 

ht ſulpe& your Convei ſion; methinks 

haſt as much the Face of an Heretic& 
ver I flaw. . 5 

ayes, Such was J, ſuch by Nature fill I Pag. 8. 


power d Paunch fitter for the ſtraig bt 
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yaur Confeſſor gives you more ſevere Ry 


of my Writings: but fince you have 
me upon that Subject, VII ſhew you athi 


er [| am miſtaken. 


again. Here's the King's Healch to the: 


I'll be bold 10 ſay, the exacteſt piece! 
World ever ſaw, a Nen Pareilo, | + 


hnpls thung it 18, it has no more Lit: 


The Hind and 


Smith, Sure, Sir, you are in ill hay 


than he practiſes; for not long ago aj 

Fier was hought a true Gharacter. 
Bayes. "things were miſrepreſented tog 

J conſeſs I have been unfortunate in þ 


J have in my Pocket {hall wipe off ith 
Smith Come, now thou art like thyl 
Com munen 


Bages. Well Gentlemen, here it is, 2 


But J muſt beſpe ak your pardons if itt] 
{i:&; any thing upon your Pe rluaiion, 
Jobnſ. FJ {a your J. werty Sir, yon Kn 


wo ate no Bigots. * 

Bayes. VV hy then you ſhall ſee we F 

the Reformation on its back, I'gad, and iii. 

he « our Religion by Wày of Fable. Ka 

Fobnſ. An apt contrirance indeed: WI 
do von make 2 Fable of your Religion . 
Bayes. Ay Ug2d, and without Meral, r 
for I tread in no Mans ſteps; and to 
you howfar IL can out. do any ching chal, , 
was writ in this kind, i have taken Hos . 
de ſign, but ! gad, 1 have ſo our done fu » 


vou that be aſnam'd for your , Frin 
Y, ure member in him the Story 4 che Cu 
try Mae, and the CitheAouſe; what a 5. 


f2 4 
W Gi 
In 
1 
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tin it, I'gad, than a Hobby-horſe ; and 
Mice talk lo meanlv, ſuch common ſtuff, 
ke mere Mice, that Iwonder it has pleasd 
VYorld fo long. But now will t unde- 
re Mankind, and teach em to heighten, 
ele vate @ Fable Vil bring you inthe ve- 
ime Mice diſputing the depth of Pbiloſo- 
ſearching into the fundamentals of Re- 
„ quoting Texts, Fathers, Councils, and 
thi, gad, as yon ſhall ſee either ofen 
it eaſily make an Ass of a Country Vicar, 
w whereas Horace keeps to the dry na- 
ſtory, I have more copiouſneſs than to 


ders, and deicribe all the Beaſts of the 
n; there, L launch out into long Di- 
„, and leave my Mice for twenty pa- 


© Wiogzcher ; then | fall into Raptures, and 1 
1 e the fineſt Solilaquies, as would raviſn } 
"W. V Von't this do, think you? I 
1 Foun}, Faith, Sir, I don't well conceive. | g 
2 All this about two Mice? : 4 
%%. Ay, why not? is it not Great and "|| 
focal? But come, you'll underſtand it E| 

. er when you hear it; and pray be as 
„ess you can, I gad I dene all Criticks. | | 
mo begins. | | 
ill vbite Mouſe immortal and un Pag. 1. þ 
I 0 bang d. | ER q 
. on ſoft Cheeſe, and ore the Dairy rang'd; | 
, unſpotted; innocent within, . 
4 ter d no danger, for ſhe knew no Ginn. | | 
F Tulnf Ni 
© | 
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that, I'gad. Here I draw you general 
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is a little too coarſe Diet for an un 


eating, vou ſhould have conſulced N 
for Celeftial Proviſion. 


indeed I have not the Latin one, whi 


have mark d by me, and could not re: 
find 1 it in the Original. 


fir, 
Tho ſhe was ; deom'd 10 Death, and fa 


gor in the line before, to be ſcar dn 
Mr. Dh, 


way wit thout being afraid ; may it he 


| ſhe doow'd to Death, it the was fatel 


vant ; the Rogues the Critic&s, that ni 
that made the Word, know beſt i 


ted, are quite different things. 


The Hind and 
Jobnſ. Methinks Mr. Bayes, ſoit Cy 


mit | 
'J 


Moufe ; were there any neceſſity fo ©9 


Bajes. Faith, Gentlemen, I did ſo; 


Tet bad we e oft been ſcar'd by bloody 
Of winged Owils,and ſtern Grizalkin | 
Aim dat ber deltin'd Head which mad 
to dye. 
Smith. How came ſhe that fear'd 4 50 
Bayes. Why then you may have ite 
if you will; for L hope a Man may: 
Fob]. But pray give me leave; ho! 
dye; are not doom and fare, much the 
thing? 0. 
Bayes, Nay Gentlemen, if you qu eng 


skill! in the Language, I'm your humb 


low me nothing elſe, give me that; 


meant by it; I aſſure you, doom d i 


3 
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with. Faith, Mr. Bayes, if you were 


74 to be hang d, whatever you were 


N 
oo 'twould give you but ſmall com- 


n 
Or 


en. Never trouble your head with that, 
Sith mind the buſineſs in hand- 


lt ſo ber young, their Linſy. woolly Line, pag. 2. 
Here's make,balf humane Haff Divine. : 


: 
. 
; F | 
: J 
K * 1 


. Certainly theſe Hero's balf Hu- | ” | 
4 ' balf Divine, have very little of the | 5 | 


120 ſe their Mother. = res 5 ut. 

hen. Godſokers ! Mr. Fobnſon does your . 1 

fa d think I mean nothing but a Mouſe 
"Wl! this ? I tell thee, Man, I mean a 
b, and theſe young Gentlemen her 
ſignifie Prieſts, Martyrs, and Confeſ- 


7 j 
4 8 a 1 
aue were hang' d in Oats's Plot. There's 
Peellent Latin Sentence, which I had a 4 

. Wo bring in, Sevguis Martyrum, ſemen I 
, and Ithink I have not wrong it 4 
8 ha Tranſlation 5 f | 8 | fl 
„ ſtaug bier d Army lay in Blood, = — 
"4 ſanguine Seed increas dibe ſacred Brood; Pag. 2. I 
Hiplid by theſe, now rang d alone, 1 

eſlic ander d in the Kingdoms once ber own, Pag 3. 
: | 
umb. . 5 4 
at u. Was ſhe alone when the ſacred | 
m_ incree/ed © 4 
OT 1 
4 es. Why, thy Head's running on the 4 
4am; but 1 hope a Church may be ö | 
tho' che Members be inereaſed, mayn't 

28 1 

| 
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Pag. I, 


Pag. 2. 


for Celeftial Proviſion. 


have mark d by me, and could not rex 
find it in the Original 


ir, 
Tho he was doom? dio Death, and fa 


gor in the line before, to be ſcar'd in 


il you will; for L hope a Man map n 
way wi thout being afraid ; may nt he 


skill in the Language, I'm your humde 


low me nothing elſe, give me that; | 


The Hind and 
Jobnſ. Methinks Mr. Bayes, fot Mut. 


zs a little too coarſe Diet for an imm. 
Mouſe ; were there any neceſſity for 


eating, you ſhould have conſulted H 


Baye. Faith, Gentlemen, I did ſo, 
indeed I have not the Latin one, whic 


Yet had we oft been ſcar'd by bloody * 
Of winged Owls,and ſtern as 1 6 
Aim dat ber omen Head which mad 
to dye, 
Smith. How came ſhe that fear id m; 
Mr. Bayes ? 
Bajes. Why then you may have itd 


Fobnſ. But pray give me leave; how 


ſhe doom d to Death, if the was fated bh 
de; are not doom and fate, much the! 
8 thing? 2 


Bayes, Nay Gentlemen, if you queſtion 22 


vant ; the Rogues the Critics, that wi 


that made the Word, know beſt wi 
meant by it; [ aſſure you, doow'd an 
ted, are > quite different things. 


1 
| 


the Panther Tranſyers d. 
Mith. Faith, Mr. Bajes, if you were 


Ito *twould give you but fmall com- 


nes Never trouble your head with that, 
Smith mind the buſineſs in hand, 


1 Hero's make, half humane half Divine. 


nith. Certainly theſe Hero's balf Hu- 
t, balf Divine, have very little of the 
ſe their Mother. i 

zjes. Godſokers ! Mr. Fobnſon does your 


all this ? I tell thee, Man, I mean a 
eb, and theſe young Gentlemen her 
, henifhe Prieſts, Martyrs, and Confeſ- 


fe, and Ithink I have not wrong d it 
e Tranſlation: 5 1 


ſe a fleughter' d Army lay in Blood, 


aripl;d by theſe, now rang d alone, 


nas increaſed? = 
yes, Why, thy Head's running on the 
again; bur I hope a Church may be 
ino'the Members be increaſed, mayn't 
ES. ED Tohn,. 
n 


] to be hang d, whatever you were 


nd think I mean nothing but a Mauſe 


hat were hang d in Oats's Plot. Theres 
xce]lent Latin Sentence, which I had a 
to bring in, Sanguii Martyrum, ſemen 


nb. Was ſhe alone when the ſacred 
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lt ſo ber young, their Linſy- woolly Line, pag. 2. 


e [anguine Seed increas d ihe ſacred Brood; Pag. 2. 


vender d in the Kinzdoms once ber own, Pag 3. 
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. for that, Mr. Smits. 


_ dren of Iſrael, and it ſhall do. 
more, Mr. Bayes? VVhat could the 4 

(for | ſappoie you megan her now) d. 
than raxge in the Kingdoms, when cle 


dem, Scepter and Ball, till they depot 


we may try t'other pull for't. 


T be common Hust, She timorouſly paltl 


Critick muſt have a great deal of lei 
that attacks thoſe Verſes. 


he is, ofend ſoldo 3 but lgo 0 on. 


'The Hind and 

Fobuſ. Certainly, Mr. Bayes, aCly 

which is a diffuſive Body of Men, can 
Jeis be laid to be alone. 

Bayes. But are you really of that On 

on? Take it from me, Mr. Jobnſn Bay 


are wrong; however to oblige vou, Whrot 


clapin ſome Smile or other about ch: 


Smitb. VVill vou pardon me 612 1 


her o- wn? mit 
Bayes. Do, why ſhe reigu d; had he. 


Smith. Now her 3005 are fo den 


Bayes. I gad, and fo the may bes 
have done with her; it has coft me { 
pains to clear her Title. VVell, but 


For they made tame, diſdain d ber com) 
They grm'd, She in a iraghe trips 0e 

Green, fob / 
For She was loved, where: ever She Was 


Jobuſ. VVell ſaid, little Bayes, Ifail 


Bayes. V'gad, Til warrant him wiv 


_ n — n wa a1 _— „ 
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The Independent Beaſt —— Pa 2 33 ; 

F i 

„ib. Who is that, Mr. Bayes? 4 
on Bayes. Why a Bear, Pox, is no: that ö 
40 ; ; | ! 
1. proans ber hate expreſt. 4 

21 „ | 
och 1'g49, is very natural to that Animal. 1 
o Well! chere's for the Independent; Now the — 
er; what do you think Icall him? | 


mith, V V hy, A Bull, for ought I know. 
Bejes. A Bull! O Lord! A Bull! no, na, 
lare, a quaking Hare Armarillis, 
zule ſhe wears Armour, tis the ſame 
we; and I am proud to ſay it, Mr. Fohbs- 


x: no Man knows how to pun in Herojcks | 
e my (elf. V Vell, you {hall hear, A 
_ TE [ 
he thought, and reaſon good, the qua- p,, 35 I 
king Hare 1 7M. A 
alt ler cruel Foe, becauſe ſhe world not ſwear, " 
nnd had profeſs'd Newrality. ” ' 
on - 


febnſ. A ſhrewd Reaſon that, Mr. Bayes; 


wal what V Vars were theres? 1 5 9 
. VVars! why there had been bloody 4 
141 Wars, tho' they were pretty well recon. 1 


| now. Yet to bring in two or three 
fine things as theſe, {don'c tell you the 
s Peace was proclaim'd till fifty Pa- 
lter, tho 'twas really done before I had 
SW G ö 


— — — — 4 — — —— — —— — 


- Dez. * "WS MEE 
fl we bo Betas; aint SEAS ae 


3 a — 
n OW 
+ x a N 


„ — ̃ Ee EE, * 3 * —— ” 


— — — 
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f Pag „ Next Her, the Buffon Ade his body bent 
2 85 And paid at Church a Courtier's Com: dum: 


That gauls ſomewhere; Tgad! Cant 
leavs it off, tho were cudgeld every; 
; a fort IT, oy 


Tag. 4. 7 be bild Baptiſt Boar impure as be. 


Smiib. As who? 

Sayes. às the 1 let 'em een t 
it as they will, 12 zad, | ſeldom come 
monget ein. 


72 1 d with the Foam of SanG!t, 
Toe Wolf with beliz-gaunt his rough creſt u 
And pricks up- Now in one we 
vill 1 abuſe-the whole Party moſt dam 
bly ==— 22 pricts A —--- gad, 
4155 FO. II laugh. bis e dee 5 
rithee, Mr. Fobnſon, remember little! 
when next vou ſee a Preibyterian, andt relle 
notice if he has not Predeſtination in 
ſhave ct his Ear: I have ſtudied Me: 
long, Il undertake to know the 417 
by the fetting of his V Vis 


Pag. 10, 


75 predeft imating Ears, Fead there 5he © 

a Pro :byterian ſhall dare to ſhew b nan 

without a Border: II Pat them to ring 
expence. 

Smith, Pray, Mr. Bayes, if any er Nn 

ſhould come over to the xcqal P ar:1, ev. 


their Ears alter 2 


7 
i 
a* 


a” 


— 
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Baye. Would they? l'gad, they would 

2d their Fanat ical Lngs, and have juſt ſuch 

el turn d Ears as | have; mind this Ear, 

is 15 a true Roman Eat, mine are mich 

ung' for the better within this two years. 

Snitch Thea it ever the Party ihoald 

ance to tail, you might loſe em, for 

bat may chanpe, may fall, 

Beyer. Mind, mind —— 


Theſe fen Tuinglius, meagre Calvin bred, Pag. tt. ol 


Smith. Thoſe I ſuppoſe are e ſome Out- 
diſh Beaſts, Mr. Bayes. . 

Beyes. Be atts! a good miltake! Why they 
re the chief Reforrers, but here I put 
in lo bad Company becauls t they were 
mies to my Mouſe, and anon when I 


am warm'd, l'gad you ſhall hear me call I 
| Deckert, Captains, Horſes and Hor ſe dcn, j 
Ehe very fame Breath. You inal hear bag. 327.7 | 
3 $9 on now. ] 
ad 


relle reforming Corab [ an this Claſs, pag. 87. 
len opening Earth made wa) for ail to paſs, ® 


Jobs, For all, Mr. Bayes? 5 i 
Bajzes Yes, they were all loſt there, but 4 
2of em were thrown up again at the 
nen Late: as a Catholick Que en ſunk at 


2 os yy 
Aa,” * 


to Ning: crof 45 and roſe again at Cueenhithe. 4 
; Of Wh and be came ſpuſted in the dark, 4 
10 70 * Pag Its 4 
„ever they were pow d in Noahs Ark. Tp” | | 
8 . 4 


— — — 


—ͤ— 2 — © 044, at 
, ' — 


The Hind and 
Here I put a Quzre, VVhether there ws 
any Socinians before the Flood, which 1 
not very well ſatisfied in? I have been lat 
ly apt to believe that the VVorld „n 
drown'd for that Here/ie > which amo 
Friends made me leaye it. 


* with Fire below, theſe Monf 
In fenny Holland, and on Fruitfal Tree 
Now to write ſomething new and out 

the way, to elevate and ſurprize, and Wa 

that, 1 fetch, you ſee, this Quickening 
from the bottom of Beggs and Rivers, 
Fcbr{. V Vhy, Faith, that's as ingenic 

a contrivance as the Virtuoſo's making 
Burning Glaſs of Ice. 
Bayes. VVhy was there ever any fi oſt. 
thing? Let me periſh if ever I heard it. lor 

Fancy was ſheer new to me; and I thode 

no Man reconciled thoſe Elements 

my ſelf. VVell Gentlemen, Thus fa 
have follow'd Antiquity, and as Howe 

numbred his Ships, fo I have rang d 

Beaſts. Here is my Boar, and my 

and my Fox, and my Wolf, and the rel 

them all againſt my poor Mouſe. N 

what do you think Ido with all theſe? 
Smith. Faith I don't know, I ſuppoſe 


-make them hghe. uot 
Bayes. Fight! Vgad I'd as ſoon make WM 
Dance. No, I do no earthly thing 
'em, nothing at all, Vgad: I think 


ä — — O ES comms 
— —— — 22 
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ve plai d their parts ſufficiently already ; 
have walk d em out, ſhow'd 'em to the 
"mpany, and raisd your Expectation. 
Ind now whilſt you hope to ſee em bair- 
q, and are dreaming of Blood and Battles, 
ey ſculk off, and you hear no more of 


822 492 


Smith, VVhy, Faith, Mr. Bayes, now 
u have been at ſuch an expznce in ſetting | Li 
mh their Characters, it had been too | 


uch to have gone through with them. 1 
yen. Lgad ſo it had: And then III tel! on ES | 
| Wu another thing, tis not every one that x 


ads a Poem through. And therefore Ifill 
e firſt part with Flowers, Figures, Fine- 
nguage, and all that; and then Tgad 
k by degrees, till at laſt I write but little 
ter than other People. And whereas 
ſt Authors creep ſervilely after the old | 
lows, and ſtrive to grow upon their 9 
Waders; I take another Courle, I bring 
al my Characters together, and let em 
I could go on with them; but I gad, I 


In't. 4 
Jobnſ. Could go on with 'em, Mr. Bayes! | 
es no Body doubts that; You have a 
Wt particular Genius that Way. 5 
Me.. Oh ! Dear Sir, you are mighty 1 
ſe? Wizing : Bur I muſt needs ſay at a Fable 
ole en Emblem I think no Man comes near 4 
PF. indeed I haye ſtudied ic more than 4 
ake@ Man. Did you ever take notice, Mr. 1} 
ing vn, of a little thing that has takenmigh- 4 
ink ! about Town, a Cat with a Top kuor? 1 
h - 10 3 Ton: ö 

| 4 


* * A A m 
Ct Eros 


86 


— « 


Fur wiur Fellows about me to 1 en 


Call it a Cellick od: Now when 11 


I —— 9636943 
— 
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Fobnſ. Faith, Sir, tis mighty pretty, 
{aw it at the Coffee houſe. 

3 Tis a Trifle hardly worth on 

; | was Cother day at Yuls, throwy 


aut ſomething of that Nature; and 18 
the hint was taken, and out came the i, 

_ &:re; indeed the poor Fellow was io fe 
vilto preſent me with a Dozen ot the C 
for my Friends, I think I have one Lor 
in my Pocket, would you pleaſe to ac o 
It, Ar, Tohnſou, _ Aue 
Fehn, Really 'tis very ingenious. ff 


Bayes. Oh Lord: Nothing at 4 
de en. twenty of em in an Hour, Iii: 


Was | 7 offer d a Penſion to go into Hu 
and contrivetherr Eems. But hang 
they are dull Rogues, and would pod 
Invention. But come, Gentlemen 


return to que Buß nels, and here lis Barn 


You a delicate deſei iption of a Man. 
Smith. But how does that come 11? 

Bayes. Come in? very naturally, [1 
talking of a Hof, and that ſipno!; 
Wood, and then I clap an Epithet tot, Wye. 


there, I could not help thinking of Hein 
French Per/ceution, and I gad trom all! 
The CUZAts took occaſion to rail 2: e. 
Frencò King, and fhew that he was naÞpty 
the fame maks with other Men, ge! 
chu: 1 prove, Tn 
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The Divine Blackſmith in tbe Abyſs * Pag. 15, 


Ligbt. 


awning and lolling with a careleſs heat, 
. out the mute Creation at a Heat. 


Bit he work d hard to hammer out our 


Souls, 
one blew the Bellows, and 1d up the 
he Coals; 3 


Long time he thought, and could not 
on a ſudden. I 
Koegd up with unskim' d Milk this rea- Pag 16. 
loning Pudding. 1 
Tender and mild within its Bag it lay, i! 


onfe rag ſtill the ſoftneſs of its Clay, > 
end kind as Milkmaids on their 


VVedding day. 

ll Pride of Rave, Luft, and hot De re 

Did over. boil him, like too great a Fire, ' 
And underſtanding grown, miſunderſtood, Mi 


Bayes, . 
deren. Not at all: FAY not Virgil bring [ 


ji rnd him to th Pot, and ſout d his 1 
J. ded Blood. | 4 
1? ö 
[1 f But ſure this is a little prophane, ; 


| s God Vulcan Working at the Anvil? | 
ofen. Ay Sir, but never thaught his | 
as the fitteſt co make a Pudding q 
1: e.. Why do youimagine him an Earth- | 


- noWirty Black/minb ? Gad you make it pro- 
„ue va Lil cell you there's as much 
NC betwixt em, I gad as hetwixt my 

n and Milton s. Bat now, Gentil men, 

8 4 39 
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* g a : + 
\ Þ EE U A OY OE r 


———— 
— 


88 The Hind and 


the Plot thickens, here comes my 'toth 
Mouſe, the City-Moulſe. 


Pag. 19. A ſpotted Mouſe, the prettieſt next if 
1 ©. Wie. 7 bf 
Ah! were her Spots waſh'd out, as pre 
Po, 
 WithPhy/aferics on her Forehead ſpie 


Ns en nd rene 
Pag. 84. Three Steeples Argent on ber Sable Shiull 


Liv'd in the City, and diſdain d the f 


Fobnſ. This is a glorious Mauſe inde: 
but as you have dreſs'd her, we don't kn 
whether ſhe be Few, Papiſt, or Proteſ 

Baye s. Let me embrace you, Mr. Job) 
for that; you take it right. She is a m 
Babel of Religions, and therefore ſhe's a 
75 Mouſe here, and will be a Mule pres 
But to go on. 


This Princeſ. 


Smith, What Princeſs, Mr. Bayes ; 
_ Bayes. Why this 2ouſe, for I forgot to 
+ vou, an Old Lion made a Left Hand 
rag 20: rjiage with her Mother, and begot « 
55 Body Elizabeth Schiſm, who was mal 
to Timothy Sacriledge, and has Iſſue 6 
 befs Hereſy, VVho all give the ſame 0 
wich their Mother, Three Steeples Argen 
Te 


— 
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Princes tho? eftrang dfrom whe was 
1 17 deform , becauſe Ref the leaſt. 
res De and Re as good Pgad as ever was. 


e in @ Maſquerade of Mirth and Love, 
Miſtoo the Bliſs of Heaven for Baccha- 


nels above, 


Feet, 
nale the Paths of Paradiſe more ſweet. 


es a Jolly Mouſe for you, let me ſeg 


Here now have I one damnable ſe- 
reflecting Line, but I want a Rhime to 
n you help me Mr. Jebnſon. 


— 


mbly content to be deſpis d at home, 


byſ. Which is too narrow Infamy for 
ome. 


lt. 


maß /: Merits are diffus'd from Pole to Pole, 
re Winds can carry, and where Waves 
an rowl, 


I. But does not this reflect upon 
of your Friends Mr. Bayer? 


Bayes. 


grub d the Thorns beneath our tender 


ody elle that can ſhew you ſuch ano- 


en. Sir, I thank you, now can goon 


. * | x . 
ee er ee ee em ——m 


3 A *-e 


— TT IE. A 


—— 5 a 8 
N — f 
= 


Joy, Jefts. i a 


I'd ſteal fram ſuch an Author ? 9 


ward the Fox. 


The Hind and 
Bayer, Tis no matter for that, let nM 
lone to bring my ſelf off, Ill tell you Ms 


ly lwrit a damn a Libel on a whole s 


ty, ſheer point and Satyr all through Ml 

gad. Calid em Rogues, Dogs, and. 
To Names 1 could think of, but with, 
excesding deal ot VVit; chat l mutt ne e; 


ſay. Now it happen d before! could f 
this Piece, the Scheme of Affairs wh ; 
tered, and thoſe People were no loo 
Beaſts: Here was a Plugge now: Sho ee 
loſe my labour, or libel my Friend? 
not every body's Talent to find a SalvWere 


this: But what do I but write a {ng g 
delicate Preface, wherein I tell them, g 


the Satyr was not intended to them, anus 
did the Bujineſs, ft 2 


Smith. But it it was not injeaded co {| 
2zainſt whom it was writ, certainly i i ole 
no meaning at all. 4 

Bayes. Poh! There's the trick ont ron 
F ools, they took; it, and were ſatisfiedi he; 


per it waul'd em damnably I'gad, met 


Smith. V Vhy Faith, Mr. Bayes, | 47 
this vary contrivance ein the Prefece 0177; 


Bayes. VVhat a "ET do you think 


read it? 
Sith, 1 cart tell, but you forms 


read 48 bad. 1 have be ard 12 quoi 


Bayer. V Vhy: there's it nom: tale! 
Me, Mr. $7115. there 18 45 8 oy 7:00 Aar. 15 
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und Precepts, in the delectable Hiſtory of 

yd the Fox, as in any Book I know, ex- 

Seneca. Pray tell me where in any o- 
luthor cquld I have found fo pretty a 
e for a Wolf as /erim? But riches, 
th, give me no more trouble, and | 
ne go on with my Mouſe. 


Evening, when ſhe went away from * 22. 
lonWCourt, 
2 2 and Couchee's paſt without reſorts 


alvFere's Court Language for you; no- 
ing gives a Verſe ſo tine a turn, as an 
m, 200d breeding. 
th. But methink; the Levee's and Cou- 
oa Mouſe are too great, eſpecially 
dia ſhe is walking trom Coutt to 
y iWoler Shades 
„ Tpad now have you forgot what 
nt MWyou, that ſhe was a Proaceſs. But pray 
co: here the ewo Mice meet. 
J. Inet the Country- Moule, wave 
5 arful Face 
rom far the common 1041 fern place. Pag, L A 
ſ appr b 


think 
UW. Methinks, M.. 100 this Mouſe 
gely alte. d, ſince ſhe feard no danger, 

. Godſookers '! VVhyno more ſhe 
dt yet fear either Man or Beaſt ; But, 
Feature, ſhe's atraid of the V Vater, 
ae could not {wim, as you ſee by this. 


107 5 
Nor 


{om 
quod 
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Pag. 39, Nor durſt approach, till with an auf 
5 EP The Sovereign Lion bad ber fear ny n 


But beſides, tis above thirty Pages of 

told you ſhe fear'd no danger; and 1. 

vou will have no variation of the . 

Fer, you mult ha' the ſame thing o 

orer again; tis the Beauty of V Vriight,, 

ſtrike you ſtill with ſomething new. I 

but to proceed: 10 

Pag. 30, But when ſhe had this ſweeteſt 0 


View, . 


bo | VNV {mc 

| Good Lord, how ſbe admir d ber Hg: 

— 4 
Here now to ſhew you I am Ma 

all Styles, I ler my ſelf down from th 

Jeſty of Virgil, to the Sweetneſs of On 


Good Lord, bow ſhe admir'd ber Hi 


Hiew! 


5 | es ſicen 
VVhat more eaſie and familiar ! IWPell. 
Line for the Ledies : The little Roguhal/, 
be fo fond of me to find I can yet be 2 
der. I hate ſuch a rough unhewn ſh } 

as Milton, that a Man muſt ſweat i have 
Him; I'gad you may run over this, Mee (7 
almoſt aſleep. oo Ad 1 Þ a A 

Gs u n 
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immortal Mouſe who ſaw the Vice- 
h come 0 

8 ar to ſee her, did invite her Home. 

l ere's 2 pretty Name now from the 
Monſe, the Viceroy! 

deb. But pray why d ye call her ſo? 

rue, V Vhy ! Becauſe it ſounds pretti- 
lcal her the Crown General preſent: pag 55. 
ve a mind to it. VVell, 

did invite her home. 


1 


{moak a Pipe, and o're a ſober Pot 
Mcourſe of Oates and Bedloe, and the Plot. Pag. 3 1. 
made a Court ſie like a Civil Dame, 
being much a Gentlewoman came. Pag. 32. 


W. Gentlemen, here's my firſt part i- 
and I think I have kept my V Vord 
ou, and given you the Meajeſtick turn 
Wick Poeſie. The reſt being matter of diſ- 
bad mot ſuch frequent occaſion for the 
cence of Verſe, tho l'gad they ſpeak 
ell, And I have heard Men, and 
able Men too, talk the very ſame 

a great deal worſe. 
J Nay, without doubt, Mr. Bayes, 
have received no ſmall advantage 
he ſmoothneſs of your numbers. 

. Ay, ay, I can dot, if 1 lift: Tho 


IW. 
og 
t de 
vn * 
eat dl 


his, 


uſt not think L have been ſo dull as to 

ele things my ſelf, but tis the advan- 

our Coffee bouſe, that from their talk 
e 1 


— —— gat 


. — 
e ee ee ee e 


ä + 


; 
$ 
2 
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and all, are too barbarous for my ſtile 


Pag. 32. 
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one may write a very good Polemica ww 
courſe, without ever troubling one; 
with the Books of Controverſy. For 
take the {lighteſt of their Argument BW» 
_ clap'empertly into four Verſes, which 
ſtare any London Divine in the Face, e 


deed your knctty reaſonings, with a 
train of Majors and Minors, and the 


I'aad 1 can flouriſh better with one oft 
twinkling Arguments, thau the be 
them can fight with t'other. But y 
turn to our Mouſe, and now 'lve bie 
'em together, let em cen {peakt Wy 
ſelves, which they will do extremely 


or I'm miſtaken: And pray obe 
tlemen, if ic one you don't find all U 

licacy of a luxurious City- Mouiz, 0 
the other all the plain fi mplicity ct a ent 
ſerious Matron. 0 


Dame, ſaid the Lady of the ſpoticd Il 
Methinks your itt 15 tour, "ou 


meer ſtuff. ell 

A V mda 
VVhere did I not tell vou ſhe'd be 18 
en 

| Your Pipe's fo foul, that 1 dildayWear 
ſmoak? viſt 

And the V Veed work: than er'e nh 
took. he F 


Smith. I did not hear he had 4 
 Moff before. 


* 
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„% hv no more ſhe has not now: 
has a >kmn that might make a Spotred 
' Phzrs a pretty Figure Os un- 
o che Ancients. 


e, leave (4 ſhe? s ; earneſþ you ſee) this # Poeta | 
: Mioary Shed. and ionely Hills. CLaquifur. 


{eat with me at Groleaus, ſmoak at 
# my 


lie 
ok ter V Vrierch would nibble on a 
he hang ing: he“. 


5 gat Hen ach he may Regale lun | 
elf? 

o the Houſe of cleanly Rheniſh go 

that at Charing- Croſs, Or that in Chan- 
1 0 8. | | 


you mark me now, I would by this 
ſent the vanity of a Town-fop,who pro- 
to be acquainted at al thoſe good 
e tho perhaps he nere was in ein. 
ak! the goes on. 

me at a Crown a Head our ſelves 

ell treat, 
paige our Liquor, and Ragouſts our 
ear. 

en hand in hand we Il go to Court, 
ear Cuz, 

vie Biſhop Martin and King Bux. 

th Evening Wheels we'll drive about : 
he Park, 


iſh 8 Locker „ and reel home rth' 
lark. 


Break 


— 


The Hind and 
Break clattering windows, and den 
1 Doors, 7 
Pag, 6 3 of Engliſh Manufactures Pim 1 
| 


Whores. 


— 


Jobe. Methinks a Pimp or a Hal 
044 fort of a Manufacf ure, Mr. Bayu, 
Bayes. 1 call 'em fo, to give the! 
ment a hint not to ſuffer ſo many « 
to be exported, te the decay of Tr: 
home. 
VVich theſe Alarement Spotted did 
From Hermits Cell, the Female Pra 
Ob! with what caſe e follow ſuch 4 
Where Souls are fer vd and Senſe: grat 


Now would not you think ſhe's 90 

but l'gad, you're miſtaken; you ſhall 

a long Argument about Infallibiig 
fore ſhe ſtirs yer. 


5 But here the White by 1 
" 69. MN bo long on Heaven bad fixt bery VV 


Eyes, ta 
VVich thoughtful Countenanc: Th 
gave Remark, e 
Said, or my Judgment fails me, ( For 
dark, Alt. 
Leſt therefore we ſhould Rray, all it 
go right, 
Througf the brown borror of che (Tha 
| Night. du ſe 
Pag. 37. * = Iafalibilliry, that Wight bo 


en Srernly the Savage grind, and thus reply d: 

That Mice may err was never yet deny'd : 

That I deny, ſaid the Immortal Dame. 

There is a Guide —— gad I've forgot Pag. 276 
his Name, 35 : 
1M V Vho lives in Heaven or Rome, the Lord 

knows where, 


Had we but him, Sweet-heart, we could 
Tu But heark you, Siſter, this is but a VVhim; 


Spotted 
M 1 Mouſe 
Here you ſee I don't trouble my ſelf to Loquitur. 
ep on the Narration, but write V//hite 
ths, or Dapple ſpeaks, by the Side. But 
hen T get any noble thought which len- 
a ox/e ſhould ſay, I clapit down in my 

n Perſon with a Poeta loquitur; which Pag. 694 
e notice, is a ſurer ſign of a fine thing 
my V Yritings, than an Hand in the Mar- 
nt any where elſe. V Vell now ſays bite, 


For ſtill we want a Guide to find out him. 


VVhat need we find him, we hare cer- 
tain proof 3 Es 
ic; That he is ſome where, Dame, and that's 
enough: - „ 
For if there is aGuide that knows the way, 
Altho' we know not him, we cannot 
an ſtray. 
That's true, I'gad : VVell ſaid PVbite. 
bu ſee her Adverſary has nothing to jay 


her ſelf, and therefore to confirm the 
tory, the ſhall make a Simile. 


11 8 mth 1 


the Panther Tranſversd., yp 


ow T.xe Hind and 
Smith, VVhy then I find Similes an 
good after Victory, as after a Surprize, 
Bayes, Every Jot, I gad or rather bet 
VVell, ſhe can do it 1 ri — abo 
pag. 27 Emiſſion or Reception of Light, or elſe 200 
Fer 37» Epſom waters, but I think the laſt is ny 
familiar; therefore ſpeak, my pretty one 


As tho tis controverted in the Sc bool 
If Waters paſs by Urine or by Stool. 
Shall we who are Philoſopbers, thencegM4s 


8 5 
From this diſſenſion that they work 
neither. . 
And T. gad. ſhe's in the right on'; | 
mind now, ſhe comes upon her, ſwop! 


Al chis L did, your Arguments totff 


; And gad, if they 8 had been nevalif 
good, this next Line confutes em. 


Hear, and be dumb, thou V Vretch,; 
Pag. 34. Guide am J. 


There's a Surprize for you now! H 
ſneakingly rether looks? V Vas not that y 
ty now; to make her ask for a Guide 
and then tell her ſhe was one? VV hoc 
have thought that chis little AMouſe had 
Pope & a whole General Council in her Bi 
Now Dapple had nothing to ſay to i 
and therefore you'll ſee ne grows per 
e 
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as 


etl as they ſay, | 
aboſWUſe not chat Barber that trims Time, 
abo delay, 3 
mhich gad is new, and my own. 
nere Eyes as well as you to find the way: 
8 they jogg'd, and ſince an hour of 
10 e 
Might cut a Banter on the tedions walk ; 
iT remember ſaid the ſober Mouſe, 
ye heard much talk of the Wirs-Coffee- 
—__ cm 
| * ſays Brindie, thou ſhalt go, and 
8 V 
't; Ne ſupping Coffee, Sparks and Poets Tea; 
p! 0 b sel Freeze, there Quality well 
—_ 
o rheſe baffling the Grand Signior; thoſe 
the Teſt. | es 
Ind here ſhrewd gueſſes made, and rea- 
ſons given, xm lil oe wat M 
That humane Laws were never made Pa 11 7s 
in Heaven, 7 . | 
ut above all what ſhall obligethy fight, 
nd fill thy Eye Balls with a vaſt delight, 
zthe Poetic Fudge of ſacred Vit, 5 
ho do's it h Darkneſs of bis Glory fit. 
nd as the Moon who firſt receives the light, 
ih which ſhe makes theſe nether Regions 
5 1 
"Wo does (be ſhine, reflecting from afar, 
be Rays be borrow'd from à better Star: 


H 2 For 


- 


vol, 
Iceg 


ork 


Come leave your Cracking tricks, and Pa: 101. 
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vou all the while The White Moaſe 


thought how you heard me. You hy 


Pardon, I was up late laſt Night, Pi 


they are boch come to Town. 


The Hind and 

For Rules which from Corneille and] 
pin flow, 

Admird by all the ſcribling Herd! bell 
From French Tradition while he do: 
diſpenſe 
Oger ing Truths, tis Schiſm, a damn 
Genen 
To queſtion his, or truſt Four vl 
vate lenſe. 


Hah! Is not that right, Mr. Job 
gad forgive me, he is faſt aſleep! Oh 
the damm d ſtupidity of this Age ! aſl 


Well, Sir, Since you're ſo drowſj, : 7 
humble Servant. 3 


Fobnſ. Nay, Pray Mr. Boyes, faithll 
Bayes, The VVhice Moule ! ay, 


rant, Sir, your Servant. 
Jobnſ. Nay, Dear Bayes, Faith beg 


lend me a little Snuff, and go on. 
Bajes.Go on! Poxl don't know wh 
mas; ; well Vil begin. Here, mind, 


But now at Piccadilly they arrive, 
And taking Coach, towards Tem) 


= they dri wes E- H. 
But —_- Clements Chink eat of. 
Bac 
5 And ſlipping through the Pals Fo 
bilk'd poor Hack, 


Th 


the Panther Tanfyerrd 


d; 


bel Poetry. Many a young Temp:er will ſave 
doffkilling by this Stratagem of my Mice. 


the back of a Coach ? 
he. No, UV'gad, but you'll grant it is 
bighey natural for a Mouſe. e 


hence to the Devil, and ask if Chan- 
ticleer a | | 1, | 


ohn 
Oh 
all 
y, 


hIh 
e, 
ay, 
our 


there; 5 

r Mr. Dove, a Pigeon of Renown, 

bis high crop, and corny Gix x ard known, 
r Siſter Part let, with the Hooded head; 


fled. | 
| beg 
1. 


7 Wh 
ind 


our Box again, . 
Pray take notice of it, twas given 
y a Perſon of Honour for looking over 


VC, 


empl 


a ines that were worth any thing 1n the 
7 


& Poem. V Vell, but where were we? 
Here they are, juſt going up ſtairs 


at 0Vthe Apollo ; from whence my White 


mith. Why, will any young Templer eat 


ſhy fo? Becauſe ſhe would uot praya bel.) 


yes. Mr. Zobuſon, How d' ye like that 


der of Verſes; and indeed I put in all 


101 


There's the Utile which ought to be in 


Clergy kind, or Counſellor C 1 Was Pa. 133. 
Pa. 126, 
jo, Sir, ſhe's booted hence, laid Will and ( Ya. 130. 


tbnſ. afide. Sdeath! who can keep a- 
Pr eat ſuch ſtuff? Pray, Mr. Bayes, lend 


Pall occaſion to talk very well of Tradi- 
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Image in the World of a Mou ſe's going 
a pair of Stairs ? More a Vu, and mon 


more. ; 


me ſo: all my fineſt Deſcriptions and 


Buxxerdi. 
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LED 2 

Thus te the place where Johnſon ſat, Wer: 

climb, 5 te 

Leaning on the ſame Rail that gu 
him; my 


And whilſt we thus on equal helps raiſe 
Our V Vit muſt be as true, our Thoyg 
VVV 

For as an Author happily compares 
Tradition to a well-fixt pair of Stari Nat 
So this the Bacla Bancta we believe, 
By which his Traditive Genius we rect 
Thus every ſtepI take my Spirits ſo; 

And I grow more a Vit, and mote 

Ln 


There's humour! Is not that the liv: 


Smith, Mr. Bayes, I beg your Pa 
heartily, I muſt be rude, I have a par 
lar Engagement at this time, and I ſee 
are not near at an end yet, 
Bajzes, Godſokers! Sure you wont 


Diſcourſe is yet to come. 
_ Smith. Troth, Sir, if *twere not n 
traordinary Concern, I could not leave 

Bayer. V Vell? but you ſhall take a 
more, and here Fil paſs over two d 
Epiſodes of Swallows, Swifts, Chicken 


the Panther Tanſvers d. 
ens. I know not why they ſhould come 


at, Nercept to make yours the longeſt Fable 
erer was told. 


en. VVhy the excellence of a Fable is 


he length of it. e/£/op indeed like a Slave 
the was, made little, ſhort, {imple Stories 
I 2 dry Moral at the end of em; and 
Wi not form any noble Deſign. But here 
s De you Fable upon Fable; and after you 


you up a delicate diſh of Fowl for the 
nd. Now I was at all this pains to abule 


ta trick he ſerv d me. I was once tran- 
ching long about it, as you knowa Man 


Jack do, but puts out an Anſwer to my 
nd before I had half finiſned the Tran- 


pon his Account. But I think I have 
evenge on him ſufficiently, for 1 let 


he VVorld know, that he is a cad, 
back'd Infy Fellow, of a brown Com- 
, fair Behaviour, a Fluent Tongue, and 


wWns but two Sacrements. Don't you 


latisfied with Beaſts in the firſt Courſe, 


Moarticular Perſon; for Vgad11I tell you 


dn: So there was three whole Months 
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ng a very good French Autber, but being Varillas, 


t always in the Humour; what does 


7 amongſt the VVomen; and to top it 
hat he's much a Scholar, more a Vit, 


ot 2 of 
2 Kchis Fellow will hang himſelf? But 
ke a e, 1 have nickt his Character in a 
o de, as will make you ſplit. 1 call 


mbec what J ſaid of him. 


Vgad I wont tell you, unleſs you 


H 4 Smith, 


104 


Hla! ha! ha. 


« The Hind and 
Smith, V Vhy that he was much a Sch. 


and more a Vit - * 


Bayes. Right ; and his name is Buzz 7 


Jobnſ. Very proper indeed, Sir. 

Bayes, Nay, I have a farther fetch ini 
than perhaps you imagine; for his true nd] c. 
begins with a B, which makes me {lily y 
trive him this, to begin with the ſame Hin 


ter: There'sapretty device, Mr. 7obn/Wor 


al at it, I'gad. 


Night, and a Birds Neſt ; and here's 
hundred more, tranſlated from two 
 Gazetts, in which the Spotted Mouje 
an account of the Treaty of Peace bet 


which is a piece of News bite does ni 


ſolv'd you ſhall hear it, for in it I hai 
ken occaſion to prove Oral Tradition 


tis ſincerely my Opinion, that it had 


learn d it, I muſt needs confeſs, from = 
ingemous Sport, I love my Love with et 
becauſe ſhe's Amiable; and if you coul w 
get a knot of merry Fellows together, No 
ſhould ſee how little Bayes would top 


are 
do 
18. 


lard 


Swith. VVell, ve done, I've done. 
are Eight hundred Verſes upon a 


the Czar of Meaſcovy, and the En 


heve, and this 1s her Anſwer. 1 a 


than Scripture, Now you mult | 


better for the World, if we ne re haf. 
Brolez at all, | 5 
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Pre that Gazette was printed, ſaid the 
White, 

Nur Robin told Ather ſtory quite; 
This Oral Truth more ſafely I believ d; 
My Ears cannot, your Eyes may be de. 
nu ceiv'd. 

Y Wy word of Mouth unerring Maxims flow 
nd Preaching's beſt, iFunderſtood,or no. Pag. 3. 
yords I confeſs hound by, and trip 2 light, 
ſe ba've not time to take a ſteady ſight ; 

ki let fleeting thus are plainer than when 


9 


ou writ, 
er, No long examination they ſubmit. 
to) 


ard things M. Smitb, il theſe two 

e. don't recompence your ſtay ne re truſt 
a 1 Bayes again, 
rest 
Wo ard things at the fir Bluſh are clear 
ß: and full, 

bel 8 on ſecond login, has Man Pag. 15. 

Ens grows dull. - F 
es NC 

Lad I judge of all Men by n my ell. tis 

I haYfith me, I never ſtrove to be very exact 
tion Wny thing, but! ſpoil'd it. | 
ft Noir. But allowing your Character to 
t hadue, is it not a little too ſevere 2? 
e hayes, Tis no matter for that, theſe ge- 
| Reflexions are daring, and favour 
of a noble Genius, that ſpares neither 


nor F. ot. 
J. by 


the Panther Tranſvers'd; 


ill, All Gentlemen like it; Ah! 
lay yybie, 

fat is approv'd by them, muſt needs 
be right, 

true, I thought it bad but if the Mouſe 
ommend ir, Ifubmit, a private Mouſe. pag 38. 


107, 
I 


ind that, mind the Decorum, and De- 
Ce) which our Mouſe paysto the Com: 


V. 


or to their Catbolick conſent oppoſe 
Herring Judgment and reformingNoſe . 


enn ah! there he has nickt her, that's 
Wo the Hilts, I'gad, and you ſhall ſee 
reſents it. 


on, what a Devil ſhan't 1 truſt my 

Eyes? 

+ 1 drink Stum becauſe the Raſcal 

jez? 

nd Palms upon us Catbolicł Conſent, 

o give ſepbiſt icated Brewing vent? 

a 5 VVbite, what ancient Evidence can Pag. 5. 

in, Way, | 

you muſt argue thus, and not obey : > 
vers muſt be truſted, through whoſe 

hands convey d, 

du take the Liquor, or you ſpoil the 

Trade. 

ure thoſe boxeft Fellen: have no knack 

uni putting off umm d Claret for Pontac. 


How 


370 


10 


8 


II ask you to ſtay no longer, for thi 
follows 1 is ſa engaging; hear me but 


IT other cry d Mare ber, and her Ry 
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How long, alas! would the poor Vi Rhe 
ner laſt, # 

II all that drink muſt jade, and ereiput 
Gueſt. : 4 

Be allow d to have an underſtandiy 1d, 

| Taſte? oe 


Thus ſhe: Nor could the Panther wel en! 
With week defence ag ainſi jo ſtrong ac 


There 1 call her a Panther, becauſe 
F potted, which is ſuch a blot to the Ref 
zion as | warrant em they will never 


off, I gad. w. 
But with a weary Inn that ſhew'WWade 
pride, he ( 


Said, Spotleſs was a Villain, and ſhe 
White law her canker 4 Malice ai 
" and. --- -- 

And ſaid her Prayers, and drew her 

phick Sword. 


rain d: 
Aud thus ber paſſve Character maint 
But now alas! 


; 
Mr. Fobnſon, pray mind this, Mr. &. 


Lines, I gad, and go away altern 
vou can. 7 
But now, alas, I grieve, I grieve i int 
What ſad miſebancetbeſe prettything 
The ſe Biras of Beaſt, = 1 
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here's a tender Expreſſion, Birds of 

1: tis the greateſt Affront that you 

put upon any Bud to call it Beaſt f a Pa, 129. 

and a Beaft is ſo fond of being call'd 

in, as you cant imagine. Y 
beſe Birds of Beaſts, chele learned Rea- 

ſoning Mice, ET 

ere ſeparated, baniſht in a trice. 

ho would be learned for their ſakes, 


in 


1 


uſe who wiſe? es 
ly, who indeed? There's a Pathos, Vgad, 
er Mlemen, if that won't move you, no- 


ill, I can aſſure you. But here's 
ad thing I was afraid of. 5 
he Conſtable alarm'd by this noiſe, 
he Miter'd the Room, directed by the Voice, 
at nd ſpeaking to the Match, with bead 
aſide, „ 
her %, Deſperate Cures muſe be to deſperate 
applied, „ 15 
R ele Gentlemen, for ſo their Fate decrees, 
In ne'r enjoy at once the But and Peace. 
ain ben each ba ve /eparate Intereſts of their Pa. 116. 
n, 1 8 | | Pa. 144. 
o Mice are one to many for a Town. 
Schiſm they are torn ; and therefore, 
brother, | 
* to one, and I'll ſecure the 
ther. 3 3 
v whether Dapple did to bridewell go, 
ye iin the Srocks all Night her Fingers Y 
ung low, „„ 
In che Compter lay concerns not us \ Pag, 98. 
1% know. 
But 


Pa. 137. 


Ar. 8 
this 
2 but 
Wa 


Pag. 145* 


ow) 


| Thiel laſt Contrivance I had from! 
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But the immortal Matron, ſpotle(; i, 
Kay +" "5g Dapple s Rudeneſs, Maj 


Look q Lindly back, and wept, 
ſaid, Good Night. 
Ten thowſ and VV atchmen weited on 
Mouſe, 
FIR Bills and Halberds, to her( 
y Houſe, 


cious Author, that makes Ten thouſa 


: * wait upon his Hind, and ſhe aſleeſ ten 


er. 


gad. 
FJobnſ. Come, let's ſee what we ll 
Pay. 
Bayes. VVhat a Pox, are you in 
haſte? You han t told me how yon 
Jobn. Oh, extreamly well. Here, [ 
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* The Man of HONOUR, 

E 2 by the Honourable Mr. Montague: 
6K ccaſion d by a Poſtſcript of Pens Letter. 
in 
on | 
e, | 


'OT all the Threats or Favours of a Crown, 
A Prince's VVhiſper, or a Hrauts Frown 
Can awethe Spirit, or allure the Mind 
Oft him, who to ſtrict Honour is inclin'd 3 
hall the Pomp and Pleaſure that does wait 7 
blick Places, and Affairs of State, 8 
fondly court him to be baſe and great; | 
wen Paſſions, and with ſetled Face, 

uld remove the Harlots falſe Embrace. 

all the Storms and Tempeſts ſhould ariſe, 
lurch. Magicians in their Cells deviſe, 

Im their ſetled Baſis Nations tear, 

'd unmov'd the mighty Ruin bear; 

in Innocence contemn 'em all, 

cently array'd.in Honours, fall. = 

his brave Shrewsbury and Lumly's Name, 

nd the foremoſt in the Liſt of Fame, 

ot with ſteddy Minds the Current broke, 

the ſuppliant Monarch boldly ſpoke. 


Great 


ll 
| - 
+ 1 

13 
' 

. 
. 
* 
5 
1 


Eſpous d your Cauſe and Intereſt in diſtreſs, 


And ask the only thing we mult refuſe. 


Honour, that Spark of the Celeſtial Fire, 
That above Nature makes Mankind alpire; 


VVich hiſt of Glory and defire of Fame; 


Unleſs this loftens and directs their Courſe; 
And would you tob us of che nobleſt part, 


Lis much ben-aththe greatneſs of a Throne, ©- 
Jo take che Ca let when the Jewels gone: uh. 
Debauch our Principles, cori upt our Race, ich 

And teach the Nebler co be Falſe and Baſe; uus 
VVhat Confidence can you in them repole, 
 VVho e're they ſerve you, all their value lok 
VVho once enſlave their Conſcience to their L 
Have loft their Reins and can no more be Ju 


But once this Fence thrown down,when they 


112 The Hind and 
Great Sir, renown'd for Conſtancy, how j 
Have we obey d the Crown, and ſerv'd our Tr 


Your ſelf muſt witneſs, and our Foes confel, 
Permit us then il Fortune to accuſe, 

That you at laſt unbappy Councils uſe, 

Our Lives and Fortunes {reely we'll expole, 
Honour alone we cannot, muſt not loſe: 
Ennobles the rude Paſſions of our Frame, 
The richeſt Treaſure of a generous Breaſt, 


That gives the Stamp and Standard to the re 
Vu, Strength and Courage, are wild dangerou 


Accept a Sucrifice without a Heart? 


Of Honour, Men at firſt like V Vomen nic 
Raiſe Maiden [cruples at unpractis'd Vice; 
Their modeſt Nature curbs the ſtrugling Fla 
And ſtifles what they wiſh to act, with Sham 


That they may taſte forbidden Fruit and Jive 
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ey ſtop not here their Courſe, but ſafely in, 
w Strong, Luxuriant, and bold in fin; 
e to no Principles, preſs forward ſtill, 
d only bound by Appetite their Will: 
y fawn and flatter, while this Tide prevails, 
ſhife with every veering blaſt their Sails. | 
k thoſe that meanly truckle to your power, 
| By once deſerted, and chang d ſides before, 0 
d would to morrow Mabomet adore ! 
higher Springs true Men of Honour move, 
eis their Service, and unbought their Love: 
en Danger calls, and Honour leads the way, 
h joy they follow, and with Pride obey: 
en the Rebellious Foe came rolling on, 
hook with gathering Multitudes the Throne, 
rouſfere were the Minions then? what Arms, what 
Force, ö 
d they oppoſe to ſtop the Torrents Courſe? 
len Pembrootł, then the Nobles firmly ſtood, 
of their Lives, and laviſh of their Blood, 
when your Orders to mean Ends decline, 
Withe ſame Conſtancy they all reſigg. 
hus ſpake the Youth, who open d firſt the way, 
vas the Phoſphorus to the dawning Day 3 
Wow d by a more glorious ſplendid Hoſt, 
nany Age, or any Realm can boaſt : 
eat their Fame, fo numerous their Train, 
ame were endleſs, and to praiſe in vain; 
erbert, and great Oxford merit more, 
b their flight, and more ſublime they {ur 3 
Ieh their Vertue as yet wants a Name, 
Fling Wonder, and ſurpaſſing Fame: 
glorious Church, erect thy Radiant I-19, 
Norm is paſt, th Impending Tempelt fle: 
Fate decreed thy Ruin or Diſgrace, 
d not givn ſuch Sons, fo brave a Race. 
1 When 
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When for Deſtruction Heaven a Realm deſigns, 
The Symptoms firſt appear in {laviſh Minds: 
Theſe Men would propa ſinking Nations weight, 
Stop falling Vengeance, and reverſe ev'n Fate. 
Let other Nations boaſt their fruitful foil, 
Their fragrant Spices, their rich Wine and Oil, 
In breathing Colours, and in living Paint MM. 
Loet them excel, their Maſtery we grant. 
But to inſtruct the Mind, to arm the Soul 
Wich Virtue, which no dangets can controul; 
Exalt the thought, a ſpeedy Courage lend, 
That Horror cannot ſhake, or Pleaſure bend: 
Theſe are the Exgliſu Arts, theſe we profefs 
Lo be ths ſame in Mis ry and Succeſs; 
Vo teach Ooppreſſors Law, aſſiſt the Good, 
Reheve the Wretched. and ſubdue the Proud: 
Such are our Souls: But what doth Worth avai 
When Kings commit to hungry Prieſts the Scale 
All Merits light when they diſpoſe the weight, 
Wo either would embroil, or rule the State; 
Defame thoſe Heroes who their Yoke refuſe, 
Ana blait that Honeſty they cannot uſe 5 
The ſtrength and ſafety of the Crown deſtroy, 
And the King's Power againſt himſelf imploy MW 
Affront his Friends, deprive him of the Brave; Im. 
Bereft of theſe, he muſt become their Slave. a; 
Men, like our Money, come the moſt in play, ef 
Tor being baſe, and of a coarſe Allay. 
The richeſt Medals, and the pureſt Gold, 
Oft native Value, and exacteſt Mould, 

By worth conceal'd, in private Cloſets fnine, 
For vulgar uſe too precious and too fine; 
Whilſt Tin and Copper with new ſtamping bi 
Coin of baſe Metal, counterfeit and light, Por 
Do all the Buſineſs of the Nation's turn, ur 
Ran d in Contempt, us d and employ d in Scoifpling 


n 
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kining Virtues are for Courts too bright, 
joſe guilty Actions fly the ſearching Light; 

ch in themſelves, diſdaining to aſpire, 

eit without Pomp they willingly retire : 

e place to Fools, whole raſh misjudging Senſa 
eaſes the weak meaſures of their Prince; 

ne to admire, and flatter him in eaſe, 

ey ſtudy not his good, but how to pleaſe; 

y blindly and implicitly run on, 

lee thoſe dangers which the other ſhun : 

0 ſlow to act, each bus'nels duly weigh, 

ne with Freedom, and with Care obey; 

m Wiſdom fatal to their Intereſt ſtrrvga 
make their Monarch lov'd, and Nation thiive, 
have no place where Prieſts and Women Reign 
: love fierce Divers, and a looſer Rein. DP 


— 
* —— I Fo_ 
,. 


Iube Man of no Honour. 


S the late Character of God-like Men, 
(Siren, as it ought, by a Diviner Pen) 
| make the Race of thoſe I write appear 
as to glorious Valour, wretched Fear; 
play, e ſmooth Lines in which thoſe truths are told. 
es juſtly happy as they're nobly bold) 

Right from humble Muſes hold eſteem, 

new my Verſe as diſtari as my Theme, 
reve me, you Betrayers of your Land, 
do ſcourge you with a wanting Hand; 
ill is good to give you all your due, 
Pope will pardon want of Pow' in you, 

ur Aid, my Muſe, this once I humbly ask; 
>5cc:Wing Villany's a noble Task; 
3 Aſſiſt 


— m 
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Aſſiſt my Story with ſuch ample Phraſe, 9 it 
It may find leave to live and ſee good Days. th t! 
Stamp an Eternal Value on the Brave, 
By drawing to the Life a ſneaking Knave; 
Chew him how juſtly he's expos d by all, 
And ſhew him time may come when be may fall; N be. 
Shew him on what Foundation now he ſtands: 
She him, inſtead of Rocks, miſtaken Lands; 
Shew him it lately fail'd beheving Man. 
And will do fo when time ſhall ſerve again. 
V Vhen Oxford Propheſies were come to paß, 
And many a ſqueamiſn Church- man prov'd an A 
Then blockiſh Honeſty was made give ground, 
And fooliſh Knaves were much more uſeful foun 
A ſearch throughout the Senate paſs'd for ſuch, 
(Since tools would do, to find no more 'twas mu: 
Vile Inc'reſt was oppos'd to Men of Senſe, 
And many from that Hour did Rogues comment 
Beſides, with Gold the deſpicable Slaves 
VVere willingly thought Fools ; they mightMplair 
+, HAAVEs „ 3 | 
Of cheſe the Chief a Conſultation call, l ſt. 
here they ſhall ſtop, or whether ſtop at all: Er fea 
Some iaint reſiſtance Conſcience wou d have ma 
And Honour wou'd have ſpoke, but was forbad 
Int'reſt with Impudence afſum'd che Chair, 
And thus addreſs d to each P!cbei2n Fool was the 
Of all Philoſophers that plagu'd the V Vorld, 
And curious Brains in various Labyrinths hurld, 
None far d fo ill, and yet ſo juſtly far'd, us I. 
As thole Preach'd Vertue for its own Reward; 
More uictul DoEiines ſprung from wiſer Scho 
They heard their Morals, and refolv'd them Fe 
 Marktihote who ſtrive the Multitude to pleaſe, 
Nice ot their Honour, laviſh of their Eaſe: 
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min the gazing Croud they humbly ſtand, 8 
th their perplexing Honeſty at hand, Fg 
ey dare not uſe the ſtrength they may com- & 

mand. 95 
ey prove their Grandeur from their humble Soul, 
t he is great who can and dare conttoul 
ll ſoar above, exhal'd by Princely Rays, 
I with contempt look down on rotten Praiſe ; 1 
gh at dull Notions of a Glorious Name, 1 
en Beggery's the Baſis of its Frame. 
„Dee uſeful Honour {hall attend your Fate, 
ſerve a Power can make you rich and Great, 
o ſcorns the Nations Love ſhall live above their & 

Hate. 5 e 
it no Bugbear Thoughts againſt your Cauſe, 
loſs of your Religion and the Laws, 
les to thoſe who dare their God defie, 
can with copious Conſciences comply. 
temn the fooliſh Threats of diſtant Time, 
plain that Moneſty is yet a Crime; 

ings hereafter turn another way, 
WV ſtill be right, tor ſtil] you can obeys 

ll: Wir fear the Brand of Knave will hurt you much, 
maYWdeit of Courts will ſtand in need of fuck; _ 
oft grow uſzleſs, and are laid aſide, 
nave of Conduct always will abide ; 
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;thefoneſty ſome poor Employ may get, 2 | 
ld, pe that ſticks at nothing ſhall be great, © & 
d, Villain wiſely thrives in every State. JY 


us Int reſt ſpoke, and merits juſt Applauſe, 
udges firſt declar'd againſt chr Laws ; 
vis Tribe not many wen: aitrav, 
h wonder d at, ſince they procu d this Day) 
en of Conſcience oft in judgment lail, 
"> 
Y 


ben Loyalty did once prevail, 
oh Diſeaſes now no mor they all. | 
1 Beco 


vs 
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Become good Chriſtians by Afflctiop's Rod, read 
T heir King they honour, but they fear their Coley”? 
_ Of thole that brand their Country with diſgrace hu k 

Noble in Title as in Practice baſe, ve ( 
Gire underhand Pre eminence of place, en | 
That ſniv'ling Repreſenter of the reſt, vel 


Who in their Names the Monarch thus addreſt: Nen { 
Moſt glorious Prince, in whom all vertnes fh tre 
Where every worth in one great Soul combine! Ne Se 
You for your gracious Deeds we come to blets, Ich ct 
But moſt of all your Conſtancy confeſs; Kin 
Safe by your Word, in Peace your People ſleep en v 


Your ſacred Word which you ſo nicely keep; Nair 
That Word fo much throughout your Landi ha, 
In which Equivocation nere was found. (non d 
On this it is ſo firmly we rely, t w. 
You cannot ask the thing we can deny; Jen w. 
As Heav'n has taught the Soul of Man to know, Th 
 Whateer it pleaſeth to diſpenſe below, Ire. 
Shall to Advantage of Believers tend, Fe 80 
And bleſs their blind obedience in the end; th ch 
So we ſuch awful Thoughts of you receive, lies 
Whate er you'll do, we for our good believe; 
Our grand Ambition is cur King to pleaſe; 
We ne'cr can want Repoſe while he's at caſe. 
When by Obedience we have giv'n you reſt, 
And blaſted ev'n the frightful Name of Teſt, 
But ſmile upon us, and your Slaves are bleſt. 


Thus ſpake the fawning Miniſter of State D. 
Poor in Eſteem, and deſpicably great; n glo 
The eaſie Monarch bleſt the Prieſthoods skill, Jarkn 
Forizkes his Reaſon to perform his Will, all tb 
Deſerts his noble Friends for flatt'ring Knaves, flatt'ry 
Neglects his Subjects while he favours Slaves. cleſs 0 


life up, brave Prince, attend your Nature sc 
We know that's Noble, when exempt fron fon 
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ead your relenting Arms, imbrace your Friends, 
Wey i] help you to attain more noble Ends; 
Mu know their Love, the Rebels know their force, 
Je God with ſpeed, annul th unjuſt Divorcs, 
Jen ſhall you Rand great in your Peoples Love, 
ively Emblem of the mighty Jove. 
en ſhall your haughty Rival ceaſe to ſoar, 
i tremble at the Neighb'ring Britiſu Shore x 
e Senate's Bounty {hall preſerve you ſtill, 
ch chearful Tribute all your Coffers fall, 
Kings ſhall gaze with Envy on your Throne, 
Nen with Contempt look down upon their own 3 
gain your Smiles ſhall be their utmeſt Pride, 
d happy he who neareſt is Ally d. 
ov d by God and Men you ſhall remain, | 
at without War, and undiſturb'd your Reign. 
en when the Remnant of your Days are dong, 
e Thred of glorious Life at length is ſpan, 
cere in Griet your People all ſhall mourn, 
ne goodly Fabrick ſhall your Grave adorn 
th this Inſcription, for Eternal Praiſe, 
e lies the only Prince who left all evil Ways, 


JW 


The VISION, 
Was at an Hour when buſie Nature lay, 


Diffolv'd in ſlumbets from the noiſie Day, 
n gioomy ſhades and dusky Atoms ſpread - 2 


1 Darkneſs o'er the Univerſal Bed, 
Fall the gaudy Beams of Light were fled; 
It ring fancy midſt che filent peace, 
leſs of Sleep, and unconcern d with Eaſe, 


4 


Fo | 1 4 Draw | 
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Drew to my wandring Thoughts an Object near, 
Strange in its form, and in appearance rare. 
Methought (yet ſure it could not be a Dream, 
So real all its Imperfections ſeem) 
Wich Princely Port a ſtately Monarch came, 
Airy his Mien, and Noble was his Frame: 
A ſullen Sorrow brooded on his Brow 3 
He ſeem d beneath ſome weighty Fate to bow; 
D.*ru and Grief upon his Eye-lids reſt, 
And fhow the ſtruggling troubles of his Breaſt: 
_ Upon his Head a nodding Crown he wore, 
And in his Hand a yieldimg Scepter bore ; 
Forlorn and careleſs did his Strokes appear, 
And ey ry motion ſpoke a wild Deſpair. 
This mournful Scene did all my Paſſions move, 
And challeng'd both my pity and my love; 
And yet I thought him, by the ruins made 
Above my pitz, and beyond my aid; 
Long did he in a penſive Silence ſtand, 
For ſure his thoughts cou'd not his words comma 
Too big for Speech — _ ores | 
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5 me, 
Till (allen murmurs from his Boſom flew, d to 
And thus a draught of his Diforders drew. fer- 
Almighty powrs ! by whoſe conſent alone the 
Ordain d, I did aſcend the Regal Throne, my; 
Led by your dark Decrees, and Conduct there, Wil his 
I, as your great Vicegerent, did appear oyal 
Beneath my Charge, whilſt crowding Nations tl 
And be d, and did admire my riſing Fate: Pet th 


Tas then my Laurels freſh and blooming grew, {Conſe 

And a loud Fame of all my Glories flew ; nd 01 

My willing Subjects bleſs and clap the Day; Pe the 

The draveſt and the beſt were all my Frien!% When h 

Whiltt Faction in Conſulion ſneak d away; Wis n 

Ar diſtance grin'd, but could not reach Pod, 
ends. = 
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Faith unto my Promiſes were ſhown, 
ford they took, for Oaths were uſeleſs grown: 
ery Word compos d their Hopes and Fears, 
1 'ewas held, and all Sereze appears: 
| my Fate revers'd did backwards reel, 
d all my Fame, and alter'd Fortune's wheel: 
ods! why did ye thus unconſtant prove? 
[ the ry of th' Abodes above: 'S 
as this ſtately Majeſty but giv n 
the Cheat and Flatt'ry evnof Heaun? 
ne er a Saint implore Celeſtial Aid? 
et the Virgin Goddeſs intercede ? 
sfor her Cauſe engag'd I ſuff ring lie; 
;to advance her juſt Divinity ; 
larow, the Quarrel and the Cauſe, 
; for my Faith, and to out-cope the Laws. 
cher be forſaken and alone, 
) fit a craving Monarch on a Throne : 
| my cringing Slaves at diſtance ſtand, 
on th Invading Foe, and kiſs his Hand ; 
me, their Prince, forſaken and forlorn, 
5d to all their Slights and publick Scorn, 
tter- Ages judge the mighty Teſt, 
the Magaetick Grandeur of my Breaſt, 
my great Fore-father yet afore, 
e, Wi his Sacred Vows with Martyr d Gore; 
opal Iſſne branded with Diſgrace, 
tir efforts they us d t Exclude the Race: 
yet theſe Terrors all I dare invade, 
Conſcience, thus Religion does perſuade. 
nd or fail by both 2 Tenets ſill, 
de the ſecond Martyr to my Will, 
* he ſtopp'd; his fiery Eye- balls move, 0 
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Ius with his reliſting Fate he ſtrove, 
Jod, like Capaneus, defying Fove. 


When 


Was heard to anſwer in an angry tone; (kng 
Dye then unpity d, Prince, for thus thy Fate, 


What Merit could'ſt thou plead to mount a Thro 


Sculk from thy Troubles to a ſafer Land; 


Fot ſake their fawning Cheats, and now are por 
Thoſe who were Friends to thee and to thy Ca 
Bold for their Right, and for their Countries Lays 
Thou from thy darker Counſels didſt remove, 
And want their aid, now they refuſe their Love. 


Fa 5 
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But ſoon 1 thought the ſcoundrel Theme: 


— — 
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VVhen ſtrait a Noiſe, from whence it came 


Long fince, by its Decrees, did antedate: 
To ſuch Perverſeneſs, what regard is ſhown ? 


Te thy repeated Wiſhes Heav'n was kind, 

And pleas'dthe wild Ambition of thy Mind; 

It put a Scepter in thy eager Hand, | 

Yet not toppoſe the Genius of the Land; 

it Reaſon could not ſway thy Actions here, 

Ileav'ns not oblig d by Wonders to appear. 
See how thy Creatures at a diſtance ſtand, 


"Thoſe who their B ing to thy Bounty own, 


Same more imperfect Sounds did reach my Ea: 
But Senſe recurn'd, and Day- light aid appear, 


* 


Did intend in Rhimes Heroicx 

To write of Converts Apoſtolick, 
Peſcribe their Perſons, and their ſhames, 
And leave the World to gueſs their Names: 


Was for Heroick Song too mean; 


— 


6 2 * — 
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e ir Characters we'll then rehearſe 
1Wurleſque., or in Dogrel Verſe; _ 
Farls, of Lords, of Knights Il ſing, 
r chang d their Faithi to pleaſe their King, 

he firſt an Antiquated Lord, Herr. x. 
alking Mummy in a word, Pte 
res cloath'd in Plaiſters Aromatick, | 
| Flannel by the help of a Stick, 

W like a grave and Noble Peer, 

lives his Senſe by ſixty Lear; 

| what an honeſt Man would anger, 
-lives the Fort he built at Tangier; 
Pox and Whores long ſince undon, 
loves it ſtill, and fumbles on: 

he's a Favourite few can gue!s, 

De (ay it's for his Uglineis; 

oſten Members (being rare) 

ralu d equal to their Fate: 

in his Miſtreſſes, kind James 


— 
# * 


* 
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73 ET . | 
ve. Wes uglineſs in its extremes; „ ee, 
Eat others ſay its plainly ſeen, Z. A 7 . 
at, for the choice he made o'th*' Queen; , * 


en he the King and Nation bleit 

1 Off-ſpring of the Houſe of EF ; 

Dame whoſe Aﬀability 

als her Generofity ; BL 
well match'd Pair, who frugally are bent 

ive without the Aids of Parliament. 

this and more the Peer periorm'd, 

nto compleat his Vertues turn'd ; 

twas not Conſcience, or Devotion, 

hopes of Riches or Promotion, 

at made his Loralhip firſt to vary, 
was to pleaſe his Daughter Mz; af 
d ſhe to make Retaliation, * 
las lewd in her Vocation. 
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- The next a Caravaniſh Thief, , furl 
5:4 104774 A lazy Maſs of damn'd Rump Beefs 2-3 
, Prodigious Guts, no Brains at all, 7 4 4 J4 
/3/ But very Rhynocerical, Hen n 1411 
Was Married e er the Cub was lickt, L. 

And now not worthy to be kickt; --- Ahn 
By Jockeys bubbled, forc'd to fly, Sir facts 
To fave his Coat, to Italy, 9, 
Where Hams and he, that Virtuous Youth 27325 
Equal in Honour, Senſe, and Truth; * 
By Reaſon and pure Conſcience urged, 

Paſt Sins by Abjuration purged : 

But tis believ d both Rogue and Peer, 
More worldly Motives had to veer; 
The Scoundre! Plebeian's (werving 
Was to ſecure himſelf from ſtarving; 

And that which made the Peer a Starter, 
Was hope of a long wiſh'd for Garter, 
Next comes a Peer who fics at Helm, 4% £ 
And long has ſteer d the giddy Realm, 42. 


With Taylor's Motion, Mien, and Grace, oſe b 
But a right Stateſman in Grimace; ly 
The Sneer, the Cringe, and then by turns, Ireaj 
The dully Grave, the Frowns and Scorns, [WKftzr 
Promiſes all, but nought performs; — dtc 
But howe'er great he's in Promotion, _ 7: 
He's very humble in Devotionnqg];. salt 
With Taper Light, and Feet all bare, une 
He to the Temple did repair, up 

And knecking ſoftly at the Portal, Id ſp 
Cry'd, Pity (Fathers) a poor Mortal, thic 
And for a Sinner make ſome room, th &. 
A Prodigal returned home. ma 
Some ſay that in that very Hour, ole 
Convert Mall Megs arriv'd at Door; the! 


OY 
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oth with penitent Grimace, 

{man and Bawd wirh humble pace 
erd and were receiv d to Grace, 

he next a Knight of high Command, 
ixt London- Bridge, and Dover-Sand ; 
an of ſtri& and holy Life; 

ing Example from his Wife; 

o a Nunnery ſet her packing, 


60 


e ſay LE — did him beget, 
mat he wants his Chin and Wit; 
d&-natur'd, as you may obſerve, 
ng his Titlar Father ſtarve ; 
Man of Senſe and Parts, we know it ; 
dare as well be damn'd as ſhow it; 
d by himſelf, his truſty Servant, 

ings Bench Bar appear d molt fervent, 
nt his Honour or the Tef, 


e- Bonnet Lords a Numerous ſtore, 
Poe beſt Example is they're poor, 

rly drawn in, in hopes of Gains, 

reap the ſcandal for their pains ; 
-ſtarv'd at Court with expectation, 
dto return to their Scorch Station, 
I's d and ſcorn d by every Nation. 
paltry Knight not worth a mention, 
ounc'd his Faith for piteous Penſion; 
upon true Proteſtant Whore, 
ad ſpent a large Eſtate before. 
thick ſhort Colonel next does come, 
mn Stradling Legs and Maſſie Bum: 

many more oft ſhameful Note, 

ole Honour nere was worth a Groat. 
theſe be Pillars of the Church, 
ard they'll leave her in ths lurch; 


er 


im 'twas Gain, do all Mankind a Jeſt. 
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they ſhould cake each other napping, 


If 
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If abler Men do not ſupport her weight, 
All n, will return to Porty oi h dulg 


OPTI PINE TRE THERESK Ca PEREZ chic 


The lend 2 7 of your Me 
Laurcat, and others your Catholick 
Proteſtant Diſſenting Rhymers, wil 
reſt of the Fraternity of Minor P 


Inferiour Verſifiers and Sonetters 


Jour Mapeſty s Ancient Corporation f Nee 
naſſus. Cor 

| no 
Huli Shewets, COM ls @ 


Hat we your Majeſcy's poor Slaves, 
' Your merry Beggars, witty Knaves, 
Being highly ſenſible how long 1 
And dull dry Proſe addreſſing Throng, 
Have daily vext your Royal Ears 
Wich fulſome Speeches, canting Pray 18. 
Unanimoully think it better 
T addrels your Majeſty in Meter, 
Great Sir, your healing Declaration 
Has cur'd a baſe diſtemper'd Nation; 
The Godly hug it for the eale | 


ers 
for a 
Jads 
07 
Hig 
bRi 


It gives to ſqueamiſh Conſciences; 3 uſty 
And by the Mammoniſts, tis made one 
The grand encouragement of Trade; | bot 
But we mult reckon it (in our Senſe) ich 
: A gracious POZtICK Licencs. 47+ 
; l 


lake 
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rour peculiar Excellency, | 
dulge Religion to a Frenſie; 8 
our Religion is our Fancy: 3 
chich, we judge twould be a cim, 
o preſent our Thanks in Rhime; 
ith all Subjects of our mind, 
ay, like us, their Dues in kind: 
( Palous Proteſtants would greet 
Tefts and Laws you Royal Fest; 
all would ſacrifice in courſe 
(ſtubborn Conſciences to yours; 
th' Academies wou d oppole Ws | 
o pretence your Royal Cauſes, © 
uit their Oaths and Founders Laws. * 
Corporations yield their Charters, 
no more grudge your Soldiers (Quarters : 
Borough. Towns would chuſe ſuch Men 5 
u ſhan't need ſend home agen; 
all right Members take their Stations, 
45 Sir R — and Sir P 
your new Friends ſtand every where, fl 
S 


mica we recommend one pair, 

It Will. Pen, and Harry Gare. 

nters will with all their Heatt-a 

tor a Goſpel Magna Charta, 

Judges too will over-awe 

dor dead Letter of the Law; 

High Commiſſioners from whom 7 
boſtmate receive their doom, 8 
ity Oatholicks make Room. | 
one reity part oth Nation, 

bound your Pow'r of Diſpenſation ; 

nich we'll bait the Rogues again, 

Second Part of Hind and Pan: 

Rhime 'em into better manners, 

lake them low'r their Paper Banners; 


Nor 
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Nor is this all that we will do, 
| No, Sir, well pray like Poets too. 


May our great God Apollo bleſs you, 
May Juno help your budding Iſſue; 
May you attempt no Enemies 
To skirmiſh with but Butterflies: 

Nor exerciſe your Martial Arms, 

But in mock Sieges, falſe Alarms. 
May you have long and peaceful Days, 
And may we live to ſing your Praiſe; 
And after all, may you inherit 

The over-plus of the Saints merit. 


The LAUREAT.: 


Jack Squabb, his Hiſtary in little draws 
Down to his Evening, from his early dawn. 


N Ppear thou mighty Bard, to open view: 
Which yet we muſt confeſs you need no 
The labour to expoſe thee we may ſave, 
Thou ſtand ſt upon thy own Records a Knave: t on 
Condemn d to live in thy Apoſtate Rhimes, led 
The Curſe of ours, and ſcoff of Future Time cult 
Still tacking round yith every turn of State, ugs 
| Reverſe to SS thy curſed Fate 
Is always at a Change to come too late: dies 
Jo keep his Plots from Coxcombs was his Camhou +] 
His Policy was mask d, and thine is bare: thy d 
* Ley 
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e Men alone cou'd gvels at this Deſign, 5 


cou'd but gueſs, che Thred was ſpun fo tine: e 
every purblind Fool may ſee through thine. 3 
Dick till keep the Regal Diadem, 
u hadſt been Poet Laureat to nim, 
long &et now, in Lofty Verſe proclaim'd 
high Extraction, among Princes Fam'd; 
5 d his Glorious Deeds trom Pole to Pole; 
re winds can carry, and where wavescan rowl. 
had our Charles, by Heav'ns ſevere Decree, 
found and Murther in the Royal Tree, 
thou hadſt prais'd the Fact; his Father lain, 
call'dſt bur gently breathing of a Vein: 
ous and Villanous ! to bleſs the blow 2 
laid ar once three lofry Nations low. i 
gave the Royal Cauſe a fatal Overthrow. 
t after this cou'd we expect from thee; 
t cou'd we hope for, bur juſt what we ſee? 
il to all Religions, New and Old; ) 
al to thine, where Pardons bought and ſol 0,2 
ortgag d Happineſs redeem'd for Gold: 
e, for tis a Truth you mult allow; 
ever chang'd more in one Moon, than thou ? 
hy own Zimri was more ttedtait KNOWN 3 
dna but one Religion, or had none 
Nec of Chrittians is't thou haſt not known, 
Wez one time or other made thy own 
Hled Baptiſt bred ; and then thy Strain 
ulate, was free from finful Stain. 
ngs in thoſe bleſt times thou didſt produce, 
nd and ſham good Manners out of uſe: 
adies then had not one Bawdy Bob, 
Hu the Courtly Name of Poet S nab. 

by dull Mule, an Independant | 54 
red Tyranny five S{AYSE s made, 


K „ Praisd 
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Prais'd Noll, who ev*n to both extreams did I P. 
To kill the Father, and dethrone the Son. Id? 
When Charles came in, thou didſt a Convert gro Ki 
More by thy Int'reſt, than thy Nature ſo. lat 
Under his livening Beams thy Laurels ſpread, M th: 
He firſt did place that Wreath about thy Head j w. 
Kindly reliev'd thy wants and gave thee Bread hp ha 
Here *twas thou mad'ſt the Bells of Fancy Chin] n. 
And choak'd the Town with ſuffocating Rhin1 1 


Till Heroes torm'd by thy creatipg Pen, 4b 
Were grown as Cheap, and Dull, as other Men thi 
Fluſh'd with ſucceſs, full Gallery and Pit, Pit! 
Thou braveſt all Mankind with want of Wit. Pit 


Nay, in ſhort time,wer't grown fo proud a Ninm eve 
As ſcarce t'alow that Ben himſelf had any. 


rec 

But when the Men of Senſe thy Error ſaw, hap 

They chek'd thy Mule, and kept the Termaz we 
in awe. : one 
To Satyr next thy Talent was Addreſt, ne 


Fel foul on all, thy Friends among the ref! : He 
Thoſe who the ofrnett did thy wants ſupp!y, 
Abus'd, Traduc's, without a Keaſon Why. 
Nay, ev'n the Royal Patron was not ſpar'd, 


But an obſcene, a faniring Wretch declard. t Cr. 
The Loyal Libel we can {tl produce, re g 
Beyond Example, and beyond Excuſe. d t1 
O ttrange return, to a forgiving King! _ n 
But the warm'd Viper wears the greateſt Sting ſhave 

Thy Penſion loft, and juftly ewithour doubt, ſtem 

When ſervants ſnarl, we ought to kick em ct is 

They that diidain their Benefactors Bread, hac 
No longer ought by Bounty to be fed. fe p 

That lot, the Vizor chang'd, you turn about, I the 

And ſtrait a true blue Proteſtant crept our: is tl 
The Frier now was writ; and ſome will ſay, Nat 


They ſmell a Malecontent through all the? 
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Papiſt too was damn'd, unfit for Truſt, a 


Pd Treacherous, Shameleſs ,Profligare, Unju? 

"i Kingly Pow'r thought Arbirrary Luſt. 

lalted till thou didit thy Penſion gain, 

| that chang'd both thy Morals and thy Strain. 
ſh write Contradictions Nonſenſe be, 


l o has more Nonſenſe in their works than thee? 


od think both theſe( ſuch claſhing do we find 
d be the product of one ſingle Mind: 

thou wou' dit Charitable fain * 

'{t fault that At hanaſius was ſevere; 

Fity ſtrait ro Cruelty is raisd, 

ev'n the pious Inquiſition prais d, 
recommended to the preſent Reign : 

happy Countries, Ira“ and Spain | 


in 1 mention bur thy Lay man's Faith and Hind, 5 


N, 


t. 
nm 


Ag we not Cauſe, in thy own Words to lay, 0 


one believe what varies every day, _ ( 
ever was, nor will be ata ſtay. 

-  Hearthens might be ſav'd you did allow ? 

Ny, Fot, it ſeems, we greater Heathens now: 

Loy al Church, that buoys the Kingly Line, 
„ Wd 19 55 A Breath. bur 'tis ſuch Breath as thine : 
Credit to thy Parry can it be, 

e gain'd ſo lew'd a Profligate as thee ? 


. Weep ; 

ave but loſt what Was A to keep: . 
em miſtruſted, and to us a ſcorn 

iS Weakneſs at the beſt to turn. 
hadſt thou left us in the former Reign, 

Ne provid it was not wholly done for Gain 0 
ut, che Meridian Sun is not ſo plain, 
: ij thy God, for a ſubſtantial Sum, 3 


a the Tur wou'dit run away from Rome 
he! 


i his holy Expedition againſt Chri/? 50 
2 ut 


Pl trom our Fold, makes us but laugh, net 


gh 
„ ö 
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But to conclude, bluſh with a laſting Red, _, 

( It thou'rt not moy'd with what's already ſaid 

To ſee thy Boars,Bears, Buzzards, Wolves & Ou 

And all thy other Beaſts, and other Fowls, 

Routed by two poor Mice: (unequal fight 

But eaſie tis to Conquer in the Right. 

See there a Youth (a ſhame to thy gray Haits) 

Make a meer Dunce of all thy threeſcore Year; 

What in that tedious Poem haſt thou done, 

But cramm'd all X/op's Fables into one. 

But why do the precious Minutes ſpend 

On him, that wou'd much rather hang than men 

No, Wretch, continue ſtill juſt as thou art, 

Thou rt not in this laſt Scene, that Crowns: 
R 

To purchaſe Favour veer with every Gale, 

Anda gainſt Intereſt never ceaſe to Rail; 

Tho thou'rt the only Proof how Intereſt c 
Lie 1 


0 > + ho 8 ſhops Confinement, 


Here is there Faith and Juſtice to be foul 
Sure the World trembles, Nature's 1 
To ſee her Pious Sons defign'd to fall, (ſ wou 
A Victim to Religion; Truth, and all 
The Charms of Piety are no Defence 
Againſt the new-tound Power that can Diips- 
With Laws to Murder Sacred Innocence : ie 
Surely, unleſs fome pitying God lock down, 
And ſtem this Torrent, it will ſhortly drown 
Divinity it felt - 
The Bithops Priſoners Can we tamely ſeg 
Thoſe Rev erend Prelates bow the Knee. Ide 


1 pq 
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Antichriſt > No, mighty Monarch, no 
gh we muſt pay to Ceſar what we owe, 
xe is a Power Supream, by which you live; 
joſe Arm is longer, and Prerogative 
ger by far than yours; whoſe very Word 

blaſt your Hopes, and turn your two-edg'd 
Sword ; 5 „ 

make his Secular Vicegerent know, 
ue, like Palms depreſt, do higher grow. 
ugh Rob'd in all the Grandeur of your State, 
rtiers, like Radiant Stars, about you wait: 
iſt of yourglorious Joys, when you put on 

t awful Preſence which becomes a Throne; 
hazzar-uike, three words upon the wall 
Il blaſt your Joys, and make your Glories fall. 
Holineſs that Patriot of Strife. 
ugh he can grant you Pardon, cannot Lite. 
e then, Mighty Sir, in God-like Mien, 
f thy Valour let thy Truth be ſeen ; 


) 


WI 


ca 


(Cons let your Promiſes appear : 
ft, (+ that Church which brought you to the 
| Crown, - . 
know 'tis Great and Honourable to own 
Wineſs done but to reward with Death, 
happy Inſtrument that gave you Breath, 
an, and might a Cath'lich's Conſcience Sting, 
t the Hand off that Anoints you King. N 


vice to the Prince of Orange, and the 
Pac het-Boat returned. 


HE Year of wonder now is come, 
A Jubilee proclaim at Rome; 


K 3 Pac. 


from Miſtruſt, let all your words be clear; 


The Church has pregnant made the Womb. 


P * —— IEEE 33 , > 
— — 
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Pac. 


Ado. Orange give oer your hopes of Crowns, 
And yield to France the Belgick Towns, 
And keep your Fleet out of the Downs, 
We'll wait for Crowns, not Intereſt quit 
Let Lewzs take what he can get; 
And do not you proſcribe our Fleet. 


Pac. 


No more of the admired Vear, | 
No more of Jubilee declare 
Ail Trees that bloſſom do not bear. 


44. Ye talk of Eighty Men of War, 


| 4 a Cs 


And if you can, ſecure your Docks. 

. Beſides, we've call'd our Subjects home, 
Which in your Fleet and Army roam, I. 
But you, they ſay, won't let them come. 

. Your Subjects in our Camp and Fleet, 


. Soldiers and Seamen borh we need, 
Feather and Scarf won't do the deed. 

c. Ot Men and Arms never deſpair, 

The Civiliz'd Wild V are 


. Now it you'd be Victorious made, 
Like us, on Hounſlow Maſquerade ; | 


Well rigg'd and Mann'd you fay they 2 
I“ was joyful News when it came here. 
Pat. 


Well may the ſound of Eighty Sail, 


Make Exgland's greateſt Courage fail; 
When half the number will prevail. 
But we have ſome upon the Stocks, 
And others laid up in our Docks; 
Well fitted out, would match your Cock 
Talk not as if you'd match our Cocks, 


And Launch your few Ships on the Sto 


Whom you with Proc/amation greet, 
Will all obey when they think fit. 


Qu Englund squite out of the Breed; 


Couragious even to Mallazre. 


Advance your Honour and your Trade 


| 


— ̃ 7˙— ² . ] CCC EY 
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Then take this Councel back again, 

Leave off to mimick in Campaign. 

And fight in earneſt on the Main. 

Buda we ſtorm'd and took't with eaſe 

Do you the ſame upon the Seas, 

And then we'll meer you when you Pplenſe: 

The Storming Buda does declare, | 

That you the glorious Off. ſpring are 

Of them that made all Europe tear. 

„Such Warlike A tions will at leaſt 
Inſpire each . arch's breaſt, 
Till Lewis ſhall complear rhe reſt. 


Such Camp, ſuch Siege, and ſuch ſham Shews, 
Make each {mall State your pow'r oppoſe. 
1 And Leros lead you by the Noſe. 

och 3 out aw ben 
Stef Ail Reverend Tripos, Guardian of the Law; 


Sacred to Jultice, Treaſons greateſt awe ! 

ne, hou decide the Nations weighty cauſe, 

My judge between the Judges and the Laws. 
zmeſſÞiall no guiltleſs Blood thy Timber ere pollute, 

er, Righteous Laws ſhall vouch all thou malt 

5 execute. | 


2 — 
* —— 


larry Care's Laſt Will and Teſtament. 


Ot Hell ir ſelf nor Gloomy Fate can ſave 
The lewdeſt Sinner from his Deitin'd Grave 
il the looty Surges once muſt try, 
var07s Boar's 4 certain Deſtiny. 


rade — 5 This 


kf A. SCE * — 
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This Harry found, whoſe mouldring Corps did bei 
For Phyſick props t "uphold the human Wall, me 
Thinking himſeif to Ne plis ultra come, ow 


He thought of Winding Sheet, and of his Ten as 
Summon'd his glorious Kindred to appear, W's 
To ſee his laſt, and his Laſt will to hear; Neve 
The weeping Crowd the mournful Chambers ge 
While he in dying Accent makes his will. unt 
Inprimis, For my Soul (if ſuch] have) rem 
L wiſh it bury'd with me in my Grave: if 
For if what great Divines do preach and tea; 
Be real V eritics to Heaven and Hell, = 


Down to the gloomy Shores! ſurely go, Wn 
The fame I ſerv'd above, muſt ſerve below. ca 
And next, for my dear Wife, who weeps my {ve 


And is chick Mourner at my Funeral; eu 
My ſole Executrix I do here make, for 
A iS let her all my Goods and Chattels take Inte 
Beſides, my Proyince too let her command. i 1), 
Thar undiſ cover's lies in Fairy Land. Dick 
To her my unſold Pamphlets I bequeath, 4d 
To buy her Brandy, and Tobacco with ; 110 
And if ſhe do a Male or Stallion take, | 
1 hope he'll uſe her kindly for my ſake : FF! 


With equal ſtrengtn the Marriage yoke thell dt 
if he burdrench her well with U/qzebagh. 
ly daughter next, the Off. ſpring of my 0 
I pour a double Portion on her Head. 
The only Legacy L can beitow, 5 
And more than Heav'a gave me here belov - 
May ine tae h Witnels wed, and rails, Meg, 
A Kace of Evidences for our Cavle. | 
And for thoſe kinder Folks that propt my Pe 
freely leave them both my Pen and Brains: heir 
May they my little Artifices uſe, 
10 raite e up Factions, and the Cr owd amuſe 


ta. 
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being doubly dipt in Infamy, 

me unpitied, and unenvy'd die. 

ow to the num'rous Crowd that do's ſurvive, 
can my Dying-Countel give: 

tern Emiſſaries I apptore, 

even dying do declare my Love. 

ge them to ftand firm unto their Truſt, 

ting what's their Intereſt to be Juſt. 

Females V commend to Brother Cox, 

if he cannot cure, can give the Pox; 

may he still the vigorous warmth retain, 

part to ſtroaling She in Street or Lane. 

nothing more to give to all rhe reſt, 

ezve ten Thouſand Curics on the Teſt : 

„Archo do its Aboliſhing, withſtand, 

Je opon them an Eternal Brand. 

for the Penal Laws they like fo well, 

rite for their Repeal when Pm in Heil; 

Damn'd Pluro's Laws are like to theſe, 

vickiy Sue him out a Writ of Eaſe, 

e will my Occurrence truly ſtate, 

t ſome. Infernal Larkin Prints the Cheat; 

5 black Tyrant will both ſooth and praiſe, 

ren in TO rous Sy Sedition raiſe. 


2 


„N 


ell 


1 di 


_ Jew 3 in e of- the 
| Reverend Buſhope 


„ NeExgLiſbme n, drink a good Health to the Mitre. 
et our Church ever Flourith tho! her Ene- 

ny i1Fries Spight her : 

ins: Whzir Cunning and Forces no longer prevail, 


" 2 as wel! as their "Arguments, 
239) dl 


Then 
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Then remember the Seven which ſupportet 
Caule, | 
As Stout as our Mar yrs, and as Juſt as our I 


Proteſtantiſm Reviv'd : or the Perſecutd ſo 
Church Iriumphing, n{h 


N Sable weeds! ſw 2 Matron clad, (wx 
Whoſe Looks were grave, whoſe Count | 


Penſive with Care ſhe muling fate alone, Wh 
Her State too, too unhappy to bemcan : 
Deep bitter Pangs, ] ſaw her undergo, moos 
And pay the tributary drops of woe. itt 
So wept Ducalion when he law the State od 
And face of Nature chang'd and deſolate, ui 


By this dumb Elegy a while fh expreſt Ie 
The gloomy Sorrows or her roubl'l breaſt. 
Then heaving up her Head, ſhe Silence broke; 

And with a heavy ſigh defected ſpoke. 


Good God ! what Grief ſurrounds my aged heÞ'!'d 

What new diſtracting woes ! daily wed, av. 

Who am by ſpiteful Foes in triumph led! Ney 

They 9 my ſide with wound, they breas : 
Te n 


And ſnatch my ſucking Children from my bi 
My Flder Sons inhumanly they treat, 

My weaker ones they bubble with Deceit: 
Thus they inſult, thus put me to difgrace, en 
And fpit their frochy Venom in my face: Jour 
My growing Sorrows to compleat the more, =" + 
I'm flouted by a Bavylomſh Whore, We 
put me to Death they can't, ſince Heav'n dect 
| muſt not die, though with my Saviour bl 
But humbly ſhould } in af ter: times ſucceed : 
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ted 


I 


t moſt my anxious Soul tormented hath, 

that ſhould defend, betrays my Faith. 
thus abus'd, I'm to all Griets betray'd, 

my Delights are double Sorrows made. 

ere was curb'd by ſuch a Concubine ! 

ſo perplex d was ever Grief like mine 
1the bow'd down her head, and with her tears 
d the parched Earth: when ſtrait appears, 
va mforter by pitying Heav'n ſent, 
ife her drooping Spirits almoſt ſpent : 

when he had reſpectful Homage paid, 

ms obliging Reverently ſaid. 
ther, I know the Cauſe of all thy Grief, 
nt thy Succour, and thy true Reliet : _ 

od has heard rhy fighs, thy fairhful Pray'rs, 
racioully receiv'd thy flowing Tears: 
pe them off, I'll rugged Grief expel, 
} Wſval Joy ſhall in thy Count'nance dwell : - 
rok de thy haughty Domineerers bow, 
Nun their Lives they to my bounty owe: 

Fd them all, I have difarm'd them quite; 
have the Power to bark, but not ro bite. 
e your pain, by th' God of Heaven I'm ſent, 
5, and Pm the Honour'd Inſtrument, _ 
n ſhe aroſe, Joy ſmiling in her Eye, 

ith a cheerful Voice did thus reply: 
5 gracious God, thanks thou Victorious Son, 
om IJ have my wonted Glory won: 
e my Sons, and Hallelujabs fling 
our Saviour, our Triumphant King. 
ore, Nan Anthem will compoſe, and then, 
Aſwectly found ir to our God. Axen. 
deck : 
ble 
d.: 
1 


Wren 


The 
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T he Council 


a — = go — 


ro e Tune of ute 


WO Jom and Nat, 
In Council ſat, 
To rigg out a Thankſgiving, 
And make a Prayer, 
For a thing n A, 
That 8 neither Dead . Living 


The Date of Eft, 

As *tis Expreſsd, 

In her late uaint Epiſtle, 

Did to r 
Bequeath the Baby, 

With Coral, Bells a in, 
With this intent, ſhe to her ſent 
Her Gold and Diamond Bodkin 

That to conceive, _ 
She might have leave; 
And is not this an odd 49 2 


Then A Pot of Ale 
To the Prince of Wales. 
Though ſome are of Opinion, 
That when't comes our, 
Double Clout = 

Will cover his Dominion. 
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The Audience, 


E Criticks that pretend to Sence, 
Do cavil at the Audience, 

his Grace were riot as good, 

ow to, as à piece of Wood. 

ot our Fathers hezetofore 
ſenſleſs Deities adore ? 

ot Old De/pbos all along 
Oracles without a Tongue I. 

iſeſt Monarchs did importune 
the dumb God to know their Fortune. 

not the ſpeaking-Head of late, 

atters Learnedly Debate? 

endred without Tongue or Ears 

Abſwers to his whiſp'ring Peers; 

hall we to a living Prince 

the State of Audience? 

tho* the Bantling cannot ſpeak ? 

ke the Blockhead he may iqueak? 
udience by Interpreter, „„ 
iſeſt Prince can do no more. 

enter with a Prince's Banner, 

urles, after the uſual manner. 

dir, His Holineſs from Rome 

Hour high Birth, The Prince cry'd Mum. 
asc Pilch and Clout, 

U vouchſafe to hear me out, 
iny other Toys I'm come 
them at your ſacred Bum. 

ng, yer ſuch a God-like Ray I 
r, your Dad, was Prieſt Dad a. ( 
Prince, I have no More to fav. 2 


Con- 
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Condutted next, there comes, Great Sir, 
An Envoy from the Emperor, 

To Gratulate your lucky Fuze, 

That gives to England's Throne new date; Mw 
We Joy thar any thing ſhould Reign, 


To baffle Orange and the Dane. Or 
The Youth, to ſee them thus beguit'd, W 
In token of his Favour ſmil'd. a] 

Bur at the Spaniard laugh'd out right, Ira 

As ſhamm'd again in Eighty Eigbt. ue 

Next, having palſs'd the inward Centry, Wn 

The doubrful Monſieur made his entry: to! 

The King, my Maſter, Sir, has ſent Pe! 
Your Royal Birth to Complement ; ck 

If you will make it but appear, ame 

That you are England's Lawful Heir. | by 

Here Lady Porzs took him ſhort, T; [te 


Have you a King? Thank Marz'rine fort!! 
Fr. Man ] Whoer the Father was, the Mother 
Was France's Q. (P——#). who queſtions rail 
At this Reproot he pawn'd a Purſe, 
And parting made his peace with Nurſe. 

The Dane, the Swede, with other 8 2 


Come in wich loud Congratulations. Noy 
Upon the Swede ſo fam'd for Battle, ding 
He cait a frown and ſhook his Rattle. 11 
And for the Dane, who took the part bed. 
Of good Prince George, he let a fart. It u 
This put him to a ſullen fit, Noc 
Nurſe ſcarce could dance him out of it. am 
When an Ambaſſador ſrom Poland, Pose 


Knock'd ar the Door, and Felt from Holand, mac 
He crying ſuck'd, and ſucking cry'd, 

When Lady Governeſs reply'd, 

Peace, Prince, peace, Prince, peace pritty I 
And le the States have Audience. P 
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h- man ] From Holland I am hither ſent, 
lenge, not to Complement, 
re with ſpeed your Twenty Sail, 

rice four Thou ſand on the Nail; 

hby your Senate was enalted, 
Orange, when your Sire contracted. 
ame of Holland did affright, 

ike th' young Hero ſcream outright, 
range nam'd rhe Royal Elf, 

weet, ſweet Babe, beſhit himſelf. 
nel, who came o're no leſs. 

tobe made his Governels. 

ke her leave, by luck came in, 
c>d his Noſe, and lick'd him clean. 
ame the Lady H-—-——trom Play, 
by Inſtinct he cry'd, Mamma, 

ſted to the Queen away. 


— 


den, thy Wit has Catterwaul'd too long, 
Now Lero, Lero, is the only Song. 
Singing, Dancing, Interludes of late, 
nd fer off our good ly Farce of S,? 
evi / can turn a deep Intrigue, 
It well warm'd wich Biſhop Tagol's Jigg. 
n cannot fleep, or if a Nap he takes, 
am ſome old Treſilianꝝ Ballad breaks. 
| Wi &er ſeen the like in Proſe or Merre, 
ind, mad Play, or work of Father Perre ? 
Pt no longer Punchionello rakes, 
ene, Part, Cue, miſhapen to the Mac's. 


ty P N 
; Suck 
D 9 | 
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Such Plot, and the Cataſtrophe is ſuch, 
We mutt be either ih all, or Dutch. 
Our very Judges in Weſtminſter Hall, 

Like their old Roof were Ii Timber all. 
And (bleſs us!) Wolves are brought to 
The Nation, grown now all ſuch ſilly Sheep 
Such errand Aſſes, errand Cattel made, 
Or to be yok d, or ſaddl'd, fleec'd, or flea d. i } 
O Martyr's Son thy Deſtiny is ſhown; Ia 
Such props are for a Scaffold, not a Throne: y 
So Juno, in her imporence of rage, Wh 
By Heav'n deny d, did Hell's black Pow'rs eng; 3 
Vet ſped the Hero: Job and Fate were try p 
Religious care! He took his Gods along: Wc: 
But hark, O hark, the Belgicæ Lyon roars, in 
And ſhakes afar the French and Britiſp Shot 
One Brandy drinks, one mad with Prophech 
Lord! what they tell us of ſome Prince from] 
Arms, and the Man they ſing, no French fin: 
But hearty blows, and Brandenburgh Addr 


Hence Vigour, and our Figure comès agen, E t! 
We riſe, and walk, all true erected Men. ple 
The force of thoſe Circæan Cups ſubdu'd, Kio 
And the Wild Charms our new Armada bed 
The Witchcraft he (our true Rinaldo) bro Li 
And grubs the baſe pretenders to his ſtock. I th: 
But oh ! what Spirit of Deceit afar, ns 
Poſſeſs'd our Pulpits, and bewitch'd the B:Yy] 


Whar Bane, what Miſchief on poor Mortahin v 
By Vermin, from the Laws Corruption bred 
Tho” to their 171 Roof no Cobwebs cleave. 
Below, what ſtrife and endleſs Toils they w 
Wanting brave ſtrength to ſtrangle Men to 


What Frauds they hide! what Venom underiſÞme t 

And when ſome thorter courſe roMurder's HMnſtei 

Cry, O that ( luſcious ) Point! they giinKirce 
Crown. 9 TT 
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5 of the Pulpit the ſame meaſures keep, 
that ſame ſtumm'd Cup have drunk as deep, 
for ſome odd Tranſubſtantiate thing, 

era Reign, or Metaphylick Eing, 

o d to School- Divinity extreams, 

2Þ Brains would crow with patriarchal Dreams. 

zh from ſolid honeſt Wiſdom blown, 

have ſome Hip po Centaur on the Throne. 
aw ordain'd, but by fome God appointed, 
e Hay-ele&ed, but by Prieſt anointed. | i 
 Wthis Goblin Witchcraft. Freſteraft Prince; j | 
1 $2 King Divine, by Law and Senſe, | 
Bar and Pulpit ro Dragoons a ſport, 
| FE is carry'd to the laſt Fftorr. 

1s, I in more compendious Method teach, 

hols their way? let Old Apoſtles Preach. 
becS$ tabliſh'd Law, where ſtanding Armies come, 
mM Þ'1l talk Gotpel to 4 Kettle Drum? 
 firÞGod would hear, where Giants did oppreſs, 
dreÞeral Nations h1d their Hercules. 

: the Horns of grizly Violence broke; 
le freed from triple Geryor's Yoke: 
ious Snake in Lerma-Lough that bred? 
Aud and hiſsd to Death, at every head, 
Lion, Erimanthian Boar, | 

that wallow. and on Hills thar roar : 
is God-like Proweſs done away, 
awleſs Rule, and that Gigantick ſway. 
rtalYin whiltt this h high Vertue Nations lought, 
bred Hau. Houſe were never yet without. 

ave, Konnn'd to Provinces their care, 
ey WiEn'rous labour neighb'ring King done ſhare, 
\ 10 Pfoul Herd flee from his lifted” hand, 
derung had made a Stable of the Land. 
T's Faſter of the Lough, new Leya2 Plague, 


gauze in head) the * beg ten Iedguc. 
L The 


e Bu 
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The ravenous Kind, the Harpies ſharp for pie 
Wich Birds obſcene, and uncouth to the day, 
No Den, no Ditch, no rouſting for them my 
Now, now is come our Hercules aſhore. Sac 
Vile Fraud diſpell'd, and ſuperſtitious Miſts : Bs 2 
He from our [emp/e drives all Knaves and Pres 1 
Then warmer I2//op, in due Scarlet ſhown, Wd | 
To Coffee Dic bequeaths his ruſty Gown. ithf 
Oh Dryden, if this Hercules were thine, int 
How would his Club, and Atlas. Shoulders {tal 
How wou'dit thau all the Maids of Honour tris fi 
With naughty Tale, of Efry in a Night? Wh'd 
Howe'er, no more ler Xavier mar thy Pen, Intl 


No Miracle to forty thouſand Men. 0 
When Law, and bald Divinity begins, Pon 
hy then the marvel that a Poet ſings. to 
9 : td 

— — ns 3 the 
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” Eary'd with Bus'neſs and with Cares it 

/ My Faculties were Doz'd, and fond qr! 
An unuſual Heavineſs did on me ay hin 
My 1toul indulg'd it, yet I could not fleep. Wo; 
Dreams ſhort and frighful vext me all the W th 
1 found | was betray'd, and long'd for Ligh: y. 
The firſt fuch Wonders brought within my nc; 
And when I waKk'd I almoſt thought them Þ or 
Methought I ſaw great Zu/as ſadly lie, Ming 
Bleeding from all his Wounds and Brutus by the 
The ungrateful Brutus which he doted on, Ie te 
With Aleager Caſſius pleas'd withwhat ki Mis 
Crying, the World and Bratus are my o- 
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ner drew to view the Ghaſtly Trunk, 
ch the Scene was chang'd, Ce/ar was ſunk z 1 
charles the Second, which lay mangl'd | | 
Sꝛcrificing Tribe too did appear, (there, & 
S: and C205 as, DDr and Petre were. * 
Pie, weeping, eraſp'd his Brother by the hand, 
„ Id him ſighing fay within my Land. + 
 Withful Pious Mother thou wilt command, 
in the utmoſt of Extremity, — 
rs Mall but her, and much upbraided i # 
- fri from the Crown have quite 0 thee, 4 
ud up thy forfeit Ti le by our Law 
1, In thy Baniſhment maintain thy Cui e; 
e Obedience thou haſt much in tore, 
o not urge it to thy utmoſt pow: f. 
; to preſerve her moſt devoutiy Swere; 
tdy'd, and Fames diſcharg'd his Oath next 
the Prieſts flock in: the Eiſhops out, hour, 2 


tres cram the Water down his Throat, 
lead, it ſav'd the Heretick no doubt. 

him poorly bury'd in the Night, 

tched Train, and a more wretched fight ; 
it feem'd a Fun'ral in Diſguiſe, | 
ar his Creditors {Nou'd his Body ſeize. 

him ſhewn for to Pence in a Cheſt, 


res 0] 
onde 


-P. Nx, old Harry, Mary, and the felt, 
the the Figure anſwer'd its intent, 

„ighiß Years time twould buy a Monument. 
my \! 


em only Fools Adviſe, and "Knaves Reſort, 
> Iinedoms Curle, and other Nations 5 Sport. 
4s bi the Zeſuites in a grand Cabal, 

on, e to Root out Hereſie, or fall. 


Seis particular Opinion Bares ; 


Incy- brought me back again to Court, ? 


on, wd, an Opportunity we have 
r her, who kept us long her Slave. 
| Lz Imm-- 
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Immediately they pitch'd upon a Rule, ne 
How to ſupprels it by a forward Fool; hc 
A bawling blundering ſenſeleſs Tool. Me 


Whoſe Mouthing at Whize Chappe! firſt began, 
Who regularly to his Greatneſs ran, 
Thro' all the vile degrees of Treachery, 
And now Uſurps the Court of Equity? 

He ſaid, If you would bring the Clergy dow 
Erect a Court-Commiſſion from the Crown, 
And for Diſpencing Law let me alone. 
They hugg'd their bubble, and the deed wasd 
Petre grew Fat, and with Mandumus s, 
Canker'd the Worthy Unrverſities. 
The ſears of Learning Block-Heads might ui 
Let the King's Promiſe to the Church doth Marl 
Next, Liberty of Conſcience was Ordain'd ; Nds 
The Bi/hops tor Contempt were then Arraign {} 
The Nobles and the Commons Cloſetted, I th 


The Penal Laws muſt be Aboliſhed: hy 
It you refuſe, your Principles are baſe, Whig 
Dilloyal, and you loſe our Royal Grace, E to 


And each that has Dependencies his Place. Wif- 
Rechejter fell, the Loyal Herbert ſtarv'd ; Boſe 
Fach that forſook his God, his Monarch ſerv the 
Somer {et loſt his Troops, and Shrewsbury, ot 
Oxford was ſtripp'd. So Scarſdal, Lumbley ; the 
And many more too tedious to relate, fan 
By whom in ſafety, James, thou now doſt 
When thou perceiv'dſt no comfort from this 
Thy Dame immediately was quick with C f 
The Princeſs at the Bath when it was Born, L ; 
The Biſpops in the Tower, yet had he ſworn 
The Church of England never ſhould be wrap 
Upon this News the Hot-brain'd Papiſts ThifWhe 
I wak'd, and as I on my Dream Retiected, Bloc! 
My reatondble Notions thus projected: 0 c 
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ng, 1 cry'd, thy Meaſures run too faſt, 
hou wilt find the Curſe of it at laſt ; 
Naoſt thou wrong thy Country, ſhame thy life. 
an, eaſe falſe Prieſts, and an ungrateful /e; 
ife, whoſe Character has always been 
ning Dutcheſs, and a Sawcy Queen? 
Want thou ſuffer Petre's Inſolence, 
00 only makes the Harveſt of his Prince. 
1, Ire, to Rule three Kingdoms, Govern thee, 
zer was Maſterof a Family > 
as Werpent envying thy Happineſs, 
rept into thy Eve, whoſe wilfulneſs 
( WWcrtainly betray'd thy Paradiſe; 
at Sing Tlalliſax thy Fall forefaw; 
th Marly did his flighted Faith withdraw, 
; Eds no pardon for the Advice he gave. 
gn ſhews him honefter then ſome that have. 
„the Roſe Men uſe their mind to tell, 
"w Myne-Heer tis under the Broad Seal; 
ſaw, with thy promis'd Succours come. . 


eto us like Anthony to Rome: 

e. Pife ſhall young Ocfavia's place ſupply, 

I; Poſe that have berray'd our Country fly; 
fer'Þ the King to prove the Prince his own, 

„ o the Lyons Den preſent his Son; 
ey the Royal brute do not deſtroy, 

7” fant, By Chriſt tis his none Foy. 

lo „%%% coor 


this params — — — I 
the Lord Dover S door, 1686. 


> wilhappier Age who'r ſaw, 

Thi When Truth doth go for Treaſon ? | 

ed, Þ.ockhead's Will for Law, 

 Wxcomb's Senſe for Reaſon, 2 
. Reli- 
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To I11- Men he truſts the Sword, 
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Religion's made a Bawd of State, 


To ſerve the Pimps and Panders, Pie 
Our Liberty a Priſon Gate, ſc: 
And Ir1þ Men Commanders. of 
O wretched is our Fate! 1 
What Dangers do we run! Nui 
We muſt be wicked to be Great, Pt 
and to be Juſt, undone. Perc 
*Tis thus our Sov'raign keeps his Word, "Wy 
And makes the Nation great ; Jun 


To e the State. 


* y . . 4 of * 4 o N 
ww. 8 9 
_ aun N Tay 2 — COT: * a 2 


| | 1 


Oder 5 Lond. Salshury' 9 un, 16 


F (Cecil the Wiſe, 18 
From his Grave ſhould ariſe, WT 
And look the fat Bt in the Face, | wr 
He'd take him from Maſs, hu 
And turn him to Graſs, - Phe 
And Swear he was none of his Race. | "Pp 


— % 


To the Speaking-Head. 


Is come my futute fate to ſeek, | 
Speak. then, Celeſtial Block. bend ſpas 
Anſwer. RE 1 

Had” | thou not conſulted wich the Wu 
Thou need'it not thus like S/, to Endor c 
470 ſeek out ( Brother ſolid: head) thy Doom, 


—— x — — er ES 
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Hearts of all thy Friends, are loſt and gone; 
ing they ſtand, and grieving round thy Throne, 


ſcarce believe thou art the Martyr's Son. 
oſe whom thou favoureſt, merit not thy Grace, 


to their Intereſt, Sacrifice thy Peace, 
will in ſorrow make thee end thy Days. 
pt not thy Fate too far, do not rely 
Ice or fraud; ; why ſhould'ſt they, Montirts 
why, 
unbelov'd, and unlamented dig ? 


- * ä 


written over his Door upon au In- 


ſttitution, and Induction. 


1 
S a ſtrange thing to think on, 
That old Tom of Lincoln, 
writ for the Reformation, 
u'd 19 baſely ſubmit, 
thout Honour or Wit, 
Reading the Declaration. 


9 I. 

oever takes Order 

m this Satan Recorder, 

inks to go out a Divine, 

find it a Folly, 

7 ea xp? the Gol Holy, 
"0 ; : Devil that enters the Swine, 
dor c 
oom. 


9 The 


2— 2 — 
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Th F able of the Pot and Kettle, 4 
was told by Colonel Titus the Ny 
before be Kiſs 6 d the Kings Hand, 


; A down the Torrent of an angty Flood, 

E- An Earthen Por, and a Braſs Kettle flo 
Ihe heavy Caldron, finking and diftreſsd | 
| 3y his own Weight, and the herce Waves opprefſ 
Slily beſpoke the lighter Veſſel's aid; os 
And to the Earthen Pitcher friendly ſaid, a 
Come, Brother, why ſhould we divided loſe ““ 
The Strength of Union, and our ſelves expoſÞ- 
To the Infults of this poor paltry Stream, 
Watch with United Forces we can ſtem > 
Tho' different heretofore have been our Parts, 
The common Danger reconciles our Hearts ; 
Here, lend me thy kind Arm to break the Flos 
The Pitcher this New Friendſhip underſtood, 

And made this Anſwer ; Tho? I with for Eat 

And Satety this Alliance does not pleale ; 
Eveh different Natures never will agree, 

Your Conſtitution is too rough for me; 

If by the Waves | againſt you am roſt, 

Or you tome, I equally am loſt; | 
b And fear more Miſchicf from your handed 1 
Than from the Shores, the Billows, or the T id he 
1 I calmer Days, and -bbing Waves attend, Eu 


ü Rather than buoy you up, and ſerve your end, 1 
Þ To periſh by the Rigor of my Friend. 1 
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| The Moral. 


Ni 
ö 


, 


arn hence (ye Whigs) and act no more like Fools, 

NN truſt their Friendſpip who wou'd make you 
8 5 1 9 

e empty Praiſes and ſmooth Flatt"rers ſerve , 

ith feign'd Thanks, what their feign'd Smiles 
eie | 

t not the Alliance further paſs , 

now that you are Clay, and they are Braſs. 


o 


NG 


Dol 


bit ph on Harry Care: - g 
> | : - 
Flo 
50d. 
Eaſe 


3 


True Diſſenter here does lie indeed, 

He ne er with any or himſelf agreed; 

ther than want Subjects to his ſpite, 

| Snake-like turn, and his own Tail wou'd 


—_ PS 
ime, *tis true, he took the faſter fide ; ? 
hen he came by Suff ring to be try'd, 6 
raven ſoon betray' d his Fear and Pride: 

ed E Settle like, he to recanting fel! 

\ Tia] he wrote or fancy d to be well; 

- by irom good ; and thus prepar'd by 
7 + evil... FE | 
End, d to Rome, and marcht off to the Devil. 


r — ves 
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But Plots and Parties, give new Matter birth; 


At England's colt Poets now purchaſe Fame, 
__ While Factious Heats deſtroy us, without ſha 


— — 
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9 ith 
A Lenten PROLOGUE refusd by the Hi 


Our Prologue - wit grows flat: the Naps worn Þ 

— find howſocer we turn and trim the Stuff, 
The Gloſs is gone, that look'd at firſt ſo gaudy 
*Tis now no Jeſt to hear young Girls talk Bay 


And State Diſtractions ſerve you here for mirth 
Theſe wanton Nero's fiddle to the Flame. 


The Stage, like old Rump Pulpits, is become . 
The Scene of News, a furious Party's Drum, Þ ! 


Here Poets beat their Brains for Voluntiers, fl 


And take faſt hold of Aſſes by their Ears. (n. 
Their gingling Rhime for Reaſon here you fi! 


Like Orpheus Muſick makes Beaſts to follow. " P 
What an enlightning Grace is want of Bread ef. 


How it can change 4 Libellor's beart, and cl; dar 
„ Len, Head. . | 


Open his Eyes till the mad Propher ſee — for 


Plots working in a future Power to be. phion 
Traitors untorm'd to his Second Sight are cleuffhoe 
And Squadrons here, and $quadrons there appezin 
Rebellion is the Barden of the Seer. Pe! 
To Bays in Viſion were of late reveaFd 0 | 
Wig Armies, that at Knightsbridge /ay cone 
And tho? no mortal Eye could ſee't before, „nd 
The Battle was juſt entring at the door | re 


A dangerous Aſſociation--tignd by none! Ft 


The Joyner's Plot to ſeize the King alone! e. 
Stephen with Colledge made his dire Compact 4 
The watchful Ii took em in the Fact--- Loe 
Of riding arm'd ; Oh Traiterous Overt Ad! WY 


r . 
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ith each of em an ancient Piſtol fided ; 
„ Wainlt the Statute in that Caſe provided. 
t why was ſuch an Hoſt of Swearers preſt? 
ir Succour was ill Husbandry at beſt. _ 
5 Crown'd Muſe by Sovereign Right of Satyr, 
ichout Deſert can duba Man a Traitor. 
Tories, without troubling Law or Reaſon, 
zu Loyal Inſtinc can find Plots and Treaſon. 
M ſt here's our Comfort, though they never ſcan 
reh Merits of the Cauſe, but of the Man, 
I gracious Stateſmen vow not to forſake 
ang that is made by Judges whom they make. 
ind the Curtain, by Court-Wires, with eaſe 
y turn thoſe plient Puppets as they pleaſe. 
h frequent Parliaments our hopes they teed, 
h ſhall be ſure to meet but when there's need; 
1&2 afick State, and a finking Church call for em, 
du {Jn tis our Tories molt of all abhor em. £ 
W. In Pray'r, that Chriſtian Weapon of Defence 5 


ad Neful to Heaven, at Court is an Offence, 

4 clefdare ſpeak the untamper'd Nations ſenſe. 
pPaper's Tumult, when our Senates ceaſe ; 
ſome Mens Names alone can break the Peace. 
loning diſturbs the Kingdom's Quiet; 

hooking honeſt Sheriffs makes a Riot. 
uniſh Raica!s, and bring France to Reaſon, 
de hot, and prels things out of Seaſon _ 


Clear 
apps 
to Damn Popery, is Ir1/þ Treaſon. 
-onÞve the King, and Knaves about him hate, 
anatick Plot againſt the State. 
kreen his Perſon from a Popiſh Gun, 
ll the Miſchief in't of Forty One. | 
Nee our Faith, and keep our Freedom's Char- 
pad e again to make a Royal Martyr, (ter, 
ogick is of Toriesdeep Inditing, 3 5 
er beſt they have --- but Oaths and Fighting, 
| Let 


5 | RY 
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Let*em Chime it on, if twill oblige ye, 
And Roger vapour oer us in Ey. 

Let 'em in Ballads givetheir folly Vent, 
And ſing up Nonſenſe to their Hearts content. 
If for the King (as All's pretended) they pray 
Do here drink Healths, and Curſe, ſure we mW! 
Heaven once mote keep him then for Healing En 
Safe from cldFoes--but molt from his new Friend 
Such Proteſtants as prop a Poprſh Caule, 
And Loyal Men, that break all Bounds of Lau 
Whoſe Pride is with his Servants Salaries fed, 
And when they've ſcarce left him a Cruſt of Bre 
Their corrupt Fathers foreign ſteps to follow, 
Cheat even of Scra ps, and that lat Sop would ſw 
French Fetters may this Hz no more endure; (lo 
_ Spire of Rome's Art ita-.4 Englund's Church {:cu 
Not from ſuch Brotheis as defire to mend it, 
But faite Sons, who deligning worſe to rend it, 
With leud Lives and no Fortumes would defend it al 


2 1 Ys . C —_—_— —— 


On Eaſter-day 87. this was found f # 
on the Hing e Chappel Door. ow 


\ N 7 HEN God Alwighty had his Palace fram 
VV That Glorious Mining Place he Hear 
Nam'd; | 5 5 5 
And when the firſt Rebell ious *:.gcis fell, Ens 
He Doom'd them to a certain place, call'd Hh 
Here's Heaven and Hell confirm'd by Sacred Stau all 
But yet I ne'r could read of Purgatory, oor! 
That cleanfing-place which of late years is fouſſh 
For finning-Souls to Flux in till they're found t 
The Pricit form'd that for the good Roman K dar 
Our Maker never thought of ſuch a place, te 


—— OO 
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Rome! vv own thee for a Learn'd wiſe Nation, 
add a place wanting in God's Creation. 


* 2 bY ht GI” 9 
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0 13 
ry pn K. J. Piſtolling 4 Maﬀiff Dog at 
ba Banbury, in bis | rogreſs. | 
by: Banbury, in bis laſt Progreſs 
H E Poets tell us idle Tales to pleaſe us, 
Of mighty Per/crs, Hercules, and Tbeſeus; 
Bie ſeveral other gallant Heroes ioo, 
o ev'ry one their ſeveral Monſters flew. 
ak Minotaur did Theſes bravely Slaughter, 
(chen as bravely Sw--d the King's own Daugh- 
cuban Lyon bold Hercules did choak, (ter. 
+ Þ of his Skin made him a laſting Cloak, 
% F far fam'd Perſeus kill'd a mighty Whale, 


L 


9 all Venjoy Andromeda 's brown Tail. 

Porians all the great St. George admire, 
—murd'ring horrid Dragon that ſpit Fire. 

4 f what concerns us yet far more to tell, 

of theſe Heroes ſlew the Dog of Hell; 

own'd Attempts (you'll all confeſs) if true, 
our great F-s did more than this, (Merbleau:) 
framrho before, t' immortalize his Name, 
Heu dreaded Englund all her Navel Fame; 

rho return'd from Belgick Lions Roar, 

n Sandtoich funk in fight of Sourhiold Shore; 
„a Hho two Summers but of late fat down _ + 
24 Stall his Forces before Hou ſloto I own, ; 
nothing elſe but bare diſhonour won; 

is foufhrhen he ſaw his Loving Friend aſſail'd 
und FÞrious Mattitt-Cur, Ear ſnip'd, bob tail'd, 


an karting Fire, and with his Boo-woo's fierce, 
e, to ſeize the Lord-Lieutenants Horle : 


Tis 


12 
14 
11 

1 
4 

z 
4 
3 
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And ſcorn d to call an Earthly Monarch, Dread: 


But I Addreſs according to my Nature: 


No Matter which, the Dog receiv'd his Bane, 


| Now then, come down from Heaven (ye Cuff 


Thou whom the ſultry Summers ſo renown: Rur 
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*Tis true, quoth he, to ſhew that wonderous mip 
Which I have long conceal'd ſrom Humane Sip 
With furious Tone purſuing then his Speech, 
Fanatick Dog, forbear my Royal Breech, 

(He cry'd) For know thou art but bluntly pointe 
Tho ſharp thy Fangs, to touch the Lords Anoint 
To which the Dog, who never Scripture read, 


Tam no Dog (quoth he) to Fawn and Flatter, 


However, know I am a Dog of Senſe, _ 
That's more than may be ſaid of many a Prance. 
With this the mighty F-— a Piſtol drew, 

Diſcharg'd, and thot the Maſtiff thro' and thr 
Some ſay, that Vulcan like, heriv'd his Brain, 


By Royal Hand for ſaucy Language ſlain, 
And both got Honour, Dog and Sov'reign, Pe 
The Sov'reign had the Honour Dog to kill; 
The Maſtift, that a Prince his Gore did ſpill; 


n. mL... 


Reſign that place of thine more juſtly due, Wb 


To this ſame Dog, whom God's Vicegerent {yet 
_ Surely a Dog ſo dignify'd in Story, W 


Is tronly Dog with Conſtellations Glory, em 
And you, who in your Signs St. George advaſſ=o: 
Trampling o'er Dragon's Jaws, pierc'd thro n 


with Lance, | Ft 
Alter your painting, and ſet up in place, Ca, 
The braveſt Hero of the Scottiſß Race, far 


Diſcharging Thunder from his gaudy Saddel, IF | 
And Maſtiff proſtrate in a goary Puddle: f. 
So ſhall your Truth advance Oer Fabulous Ish 
And Dog and Monarch both Immortalize. on 
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a i | The Metamorphoſ . 


Ad Stew fam'd Lord Roc he ſter ſurviy . 

5 | We'd been inform'd who all our Plots contrivd, 
\ hors and Attors we had long ſince ſeen, 7s 
* Wharpeſt Satyrs they'd recorded been, | 
Captain, Doctor, Lord, Duke, K- g or Q- n: 

bold and daring Muſe had foar'd on high, 

| brought down true Intelligence from the . 
6. Joft the Court has of its Vices told, 

ile Prieſts pretend they dare not be ſo bold; 


tap they're Heav'n's Meſſengers, its Livery wear, 5 


in, Feive it's bounteous Salary, yet they dare, 

e, let their Duty, or for Gain or Fear, 
| nine at what's directly oppoſite, (lite: 

| &er they'll give Offence, each turn a Proſe- 1 

nels the diſmal Change that now is come, 

g fince expected by the Church of Rome. 

e Ci Caives of Dan and Bethe! bleat aloud, 

| Feroboham worſhips in the Croud ; 

upſtart Stateſmen turn with every Wind 

t blows from Rome, to Senſe and Truth are blind. 

nt ſE N yet, though ten of our twelve Tribes ſhould fall, 
worſhip Dagon, Aſptaroth, and Baal; 

emnant will remain, who firm will ſtand, 

od, Religion, and their Native Land, 

will not bow themſelves to thi Romiſh Yoke, 

they thare Sydyey's or brave Rufſe!'s Stroke, 

can this Egypr's Darkneſs long remain, 

tar of 7eſſe will once ſhine out again; 

b Vermin, 1r:/þ Frogs, French Locuſts; All 
ſwarm both at St. Fames's and Whitehall ; 

ot ugh now advanc'd to all Truſt, all Command; 

lices enjoy by Sea and Land, = 

hal 


1: 


| add 
| thro 


del, 


Confirm our ſtaggering Hopes, remove our Fe; 


And thoroughly purge the judgment Seat fr 


For ſuch there are, and in the higheſt Place, 
Who their Profeſſion do ſo much diſgrace; 


Who turn not with each blaſt of Wind that blow 


Not moved by Threatnings, Frowns, Favour, I li. 


That dare declare 
While others of that Tribe embrace the Faſhion$ H 


(The Church Revenues, and the Office Fees 


To Crown and to Uncrown in the fame Hor 


„„ 
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Shall, when this Sun doth ſet, no more appear 
Within the Confines of our Hemiſphere. 


A Princely Branch remains will on us ſmile, 
And ſpread its goodly Boughs quite o're the 11 


And turn to Balm of Gz/cad all our Tears; 


The Church and State ſhall nouriſh as before, Wc 


Juſt Judges to the need ful Bench reſtore; (tho! 
Who make the Laws themſelves the Laws Opps 


That many fear their Grievance to unfold, 
Where Law and Conſcience both are bought 1 
Our Pulpits too ſhall be adorn'd with thoſe ({: 


Who dare teach Truth, and dare that Truth me 
tain, e | a. 


Gain; 


againſt the Sins o'th Nation, ſt 


Nor henceforth ſhall thoſe Black coat Vipers coq is 
Who here are daily diſembogu'd from Rome; II 


Where Sins of all Kinds, and of all Degrees, 0 
5 


Being Diſcharg'd ) Religiouily are done, 
Tho't be to murther Father, Brother, Son? 
Raviſh a Siſter, with a Daughter do 
What Nature has a juſt abhorrence to; t fi 


For which if Purgatory or Hell you't ſhun, Int 
Fee the Prieſts largely, and your work is done all 


They're Delegates ro him that keeps the Keys, I 
And can't admit one Soul without rhe Fees; I 
For he, as God, in Heav'n and Earth has Pow T 


7 


1 
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ike and make, create and uncreate, 

Torments after Death can give a Date; 5 

8 him proceeds inevitable Fate. 

e Ie Imps do now in Crowds each other follow, 
Feil hope ere long Churches and Bells to hallow; 

each you how to worſhip to the Eaſt, 

ſcribe us Faſts, while they themſelves do feaſt; 

ole Loads of Keliques they have got together, 

and Saint Peter's Shadows gliding hither; 

b Abby ſhortly will be kept a Fair, 


17 


eat 


; 
re, 
(the 
[ fre 
ppo 
ere you may buy ſuch conſecrated Ware, 
England has nor ſeen this hundred Year. 
tis not France, nor Italy, nor Spain, 
© can the thouſandth Part of Saints contain; 
Saints, by Canonizing, do become 
an infallible Deception made at Rome, 
only Omnipreſent, but beſide, 
into twenty thoufand they divide: 
our, like with other Reliques they can do, 
2's old Coat, the Virgin Marys Shoo ; 
rt Peters Sword that cut off Maths Ear; 
Hoof's of th filly Aſs which Chriſt did bear: 
right Eye of John Baptiſt, and the Apoſtle, 
| mar s Shoulder Blade-bone, with the Griſtle; 
Virgin Mary's Milk ſold by the Quart ; 
S FJ: Blood and Water, which from Jeſus's Heart 
$ by a Soldier let out with a Spear, 
Miracle kept 'bove ſixteen hundred year: 

des all this, more Nails to ſhew there be, 

t fix d our Saviour Chriſt unto the Tree. 

n twenty Smiths in a whole day can makxe; 
5 all theſe for the ſame the Church does take. 
ey, me, thought I, good Heaven ! Whar does 
8; this mean ? 
i Trumpery by n me ſhall ne er be feen; 3 


Hon f . 
7 M - No 
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Ns, nor the Monſters, that were nam'd before 


Altho' a Trumpet ſtood before the Door, $1 

And, at: er diſmal found on Ludeate- Hill, = 

V nere Porcupine of you did calt his Quill ; n 

Where Crocodile, Rhinoceros, and Baboon, ( 
With other Progedies are daily ſhown; [| 

Invite me in, I wou'd not ſtir, ! lwear, | lle 

To ſe thoſe more Prodigious— there, - 

1 tho 

18 — 5 8 b tr 

"ep Fo 2 | | | Cy 

ar Ghoſt, 2 

Wi 


Was ſtill low Ebb of Night, when not a $5? 
Was rwinkling in the muted 1 tit 


But all around in horrid Darkneſs mourn'd, re 
As if old Chaos were again returnd; = 
When not one Gleam of the E rernal Light = Wh 
Shot thro” the ſolid Darkneſs of the Night; | Ic 
In diſmal Silence Nature ſcem'd to ſleep, 10 
And all the Winds were buri'd in the Deep, |” 
No w hilpering 26 byrus aloft did blow, f 


Nor warring Boughs were murmuring delou; do 
No falling * aters daſhd, no Rivers purl'd; * 
But all confpir'e J to huſh the drowſy World. al 

When on my Couch in thoughtleſs Slum ge 


WIAPT, far 
I lay repcs'd 1 3 very Soul too ſlept Nich 
In peaceful dulneſs, ſilent and ſerene, 1 


Till'twas debauck d and waken'd i into Dream. ic 
Merhought I ſaw a dark and diſmal Vault. Pb 
Whole Horror cannot be conceiv'd by Though pt 
And ſeem'd by ſome Infernal Magick wroueh: th 
So v a and ſo perplexing 1 Intricate, 4 
As if the dreadful Court of Death and ate; | uot 


„ 
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et of Kings the great Repoſiter, 
jonly Royal Putt fies mouldering her 
onglt theſe Monuments ot Sacred Fine 
t Ceſar ſtood ; Ceſar, whoſe deathleſs Name, 
en Shrines decay, triumphant ſhall remain, 
ile denſe, good Niture, Wit, and Love ſhall reign. 
le 1 with awful Fear and Trembling, paid 
nble Oblations to the mighty Dead, 
mought the ſweating Marble did uncloſe, 
from Dearh's Manſion the dead Monarch roſe, 
tyes O're all ſcatter d a ſullen Light, 
1 as divides the breaking Day from Night; 
whoſe aint Rays the Objec I diſcern a 
1 SYoale— with ghaſtly Majeſty adorn. 
Ry | tHen'd Loyns 1 purple Mantle bore, : 


. 


ore 


Brows a wieath of witherd Lawrels ve ore, 

n as had fiouriſh'd there in Life before. 

o forth he ſtalks, ſilent as Shadows glide, 

Clouds that kim che Air while they divide; 

aick as thought the faithleſs Town he paſt, 

OWArds the Camp of wonderousFame does haſt, 
le Midnight Fogs ſurround his awful Head, 

dern his Locks their baneful Poyſon ſhed; 

wandring airy Parors at the View, 

. all the Enie Firuur's withdrew; 

Je let tall her charm preparing weeds, (treads. 

TEdring whit unknown Pow'r Earth 'sSurface 


— 


nr Nich more than that which the invokes, ſhe 
flies all frighted with ereQed Hair, (dreads. 
em! ſearce her Broomſtaff bears her thro theAir; 
J his dread Preſence every Evil ran, 

; 2h; pr that more-exalted Evil, Man: 

the firſt Race oi leſs corrupred Fiends, Sins. 
taught by Man, knew halt their new-coin'd 
, rice 8 Majsſtick pace he walks the roand, 
5 vine the Pavilions utmoſt bound, 

alelefs Grandeur 3 ery where he found. Phi i- 


— 
—— 
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Philippi, nor the fam'd Pharſalian Field, 

Did not more figns of Glorious Action yield; MW" 
But this was all for ſhow, nor Terror made, W- 
"Twas Houn/7ow Farce, a Siege in Maſquerade, W** 

More near he views it, and found within, 

All the Degrees of Luxury and Sin; 

A!/:ti7s Sink into this Common ſhore, 

Did all its vile and naſty Nuſance pour; 

Fat Sharpers, Broken Cuckolds, Gameſters, Chen 
\What Necegare diſembogues, find here Retten: 
The Groom and Footman from their Liv'ry fiti 
With Scart, Gay Feather, and Command equi 

Promotion gives to Saucineſs Pretence, _ 
Ana Gxeatneſs is miſtook for Inſolence; 

And to evince their Valour every Hour, 
Bamboo the Slaves that bow beneath their Po! 
\<t to the Country Ladies theſe appear 
So Novel, witty, Beau en Cavalier, 

That ſcarce a render Heart is left behind, 
Pray God a Maidenhead you chance to find 
The Phantom to that Quarter firſt reſorts, 
Where the Illuſtrious Gen'rals keep their Coq 
Great Fever. the Foremoſt of the Crew, 


Whoſe Uncle Twrein well cou'd fight we know i 
He who fo often do's repeat the Jeſt e 
How he ſubdu'd the Monarch of the 11e/7, "4 
(Or wou'd have done had he not been undreſt.) I. T 
This rough ſtern Hero of the Br:7z/þ War I" 


To Neighbouring Tents is always born in Cha 80 
For fear of e hah from the Air. e 

It wonders what did CH recommend, | 
Who nerer did to Deeds of Arms pretend: 
Love, all his Active Youth, his bus'neſs was, 
Love that beſt ſuits his handſome Shape and Fa 


S th 
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it Armies are like Verſe, whoſe Dogerel Lines 

e here for Senſe, and there for gingling Rhimes. 

ire where Bellona lays her Armour by, 

d learns to be more charming Company, 

here the ill-manner'd God has nought to do:) 

me few for fighting are, but moſt for ſhew : 

here rich imbroider'd Cloaks a J Campagne 

Poekten ſhine, unleſs it chance to rain. 

_ Lord how the Sir Al. will fret and fling! 

one, tis ſpoil'd, ere ſhown before the King; 
1 derfum d Beds adorn'd they're basking laid 

lauf ane as young Birds on Per ſian Ca rpets tread, £ 
It ore the ſpacious Floor! in wanton Pride are 
ſpread. 

 Feafting Gods luxurious, and, they ſay, 

trant Fornicators too as they. 

e come amiſs when Luſt their Fancies lead, 

rena, nor the ſweet fac'd Cagimede; fa. 

like thoſe Gods, they all are giv'n to Love, 

none we hear ere F but old J 

> one the Hero acts in Lovit's Arms, 5 


calls his Paſſions out in warlike Terms, 
of ſoft Sieges, Batteries and Alarms; 
the Artillery of her Eyes did wound, 
how at the firſt Onſet be gave ground: 
ho ne er yet did to a Conqueror bow, 
ies and adores his Fetters now; 
Jeall the Batteries ever he aſſay d, 
deen againſt ſome Female Fortleſs Maid ; 
e. it, who has lefs of Love than Pride, 
4 B with gilt Coach and Country Houſe ſup- 
F that atone for * beſide. (plid) 
* . Þ12y a Youth of all his Wits bereft, 
lis Campaign was by his Miſtreſs left. 


M3 


———— x CS — — — — 


— 


In which he practiſes Bon Mein and Faces; 


— —— 
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A nauſeous Strumpet, Inſolent and Loud, ha 
Falſe and Deſtructive, baſely Born, and Proud. ad 


Oh bubbl'd Fool, thou that had!t {een the Fate Milf 
Ot Cully Ba- ſhe's quickly ſpent Eſtate : 


Collier undone. and forty Rake-hells more ha 


For an old common o're grown flabby Whore, Id: 
Whole Baſtard-Son may vie with thee for Age, Wide 


A Trader twenty years upon the Stoge: Fin 


What from th' expenſive Folly couldſt thou fee, Hou 
Bur ihameful Ruine, laught ar Intamy ? Piet 
Thy Eyes I know were open'd long before, x h 
Bur {tilt the Jil betray'd thee to the Whore ; at 


Dehas'd thy Noble Spirits to her Kule, f * 
And turn'd thy once fair Fame to ridicule : by | 


D-bauch'd thy Serie with Converſation baſe, 

Whores, Ering Pimps, Play'rs, a numerous Re 
While thou the treating Cully art deſpisd. er 
And Cuckold by the Slaves thou Gormandi- d. Hic 
Return, thou Prodigal from Hus ks and Swine. do 
The Ruin of the firſt, was Cauſe of thine 4 f. 
They ſay thou'rt brave, give us this Proof of it Us 


And we'll believe thou can't be braver yet: M 
Thou'ſt yet 2 Nobler Race of Life to run. Due 
Leave Her——d to her now to be undone : has 
But her kind Keeper gone, his Flame will fade, Haff 
Love coc!s when tis an Obligation made. Nau 


Here an old batter'd Jungieren he beheld, fa 


More mawl'd by Love thene're he was in Field ch 


vet wondrous Amorous ſtill, and wondrous g, tha 
Old January dizen'd up in May; ;,; 
His Zealsas Trophies of his Victory Graces, Cc 


But ali adornd with many Looking glaſſes, & 54 


How well to manage Og/ing, and what Air 
He ſhou'd maintain, when cock, when trisk his ” 


4 
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hat Affectation beſt wou'd Youth expicſs, 
nd leaſt the Ruins of his Age confeſs; 
alf-choak*d with monſtrous Cravar Te, Dif- 
pures _ 
hat Colour beſt to his Completion ſuits ; 
nd all in middle Gallery to pore, 
nd claim which is his Joy, ſome low-priz'd Whore, 
in felt admiring rop, though every day 
ee, Hou doſt thy antiquated Form {ſurvey ! 
t to be well deceiv'd. ceaſe playing the Ats ; 


cL 


x hours each Morn before a 17 Pink 
; We truſt the w Her Valet with thy Dre 
r whillit thou doſt not thy aged Face * hota, 
vr Diets may flatter r_ thou art not old, 
5 „ 
RMC, that Scoundrel, he whom Nature made 
_ Wurrant reo although a Rogue by Trade, 
d. iich he induſtriouſly improv'd o well, 
does in niceſt Villany Excel, 
1 from the Trumpet raisd the Colonel; 
lives a double Scandal in as Race, 
Morals are as odious as his Face 
ogn Knave and Coward in his Front be writ, 
has one Virtue recommends him ver; 
ative Valour that can kicking bear, 
aution that ſecur'd him in his Fear 
ind the Canon in the Weſtern War. 
| farther to this Honour has Pretence, 
cheat his Men with matchleſs Impudence : 
that's the gen'ral Cry, while no bold Tongue 
ound to tell Auguſits of their wrong. 
VII. * 
ta Gabreſic ous Allonier ; who ſate 
Bacchus on his Tun in Drunken State, 
Wall his mellow Gang encompaſs'd round, 
is HiYſigh Debauch of Wine and Bawdry downd. 
Wi Ms VII.. 
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VIII. 
That Monſter G dyof prodigious ſize 
A Body fitted to his beaſtly Vice; bed! 
A Face to all more formidable far mdr 
Than Gorgons Head, or to that Coward Var; Wit N 
In Youth mean Cheats and Rooking with his rad nei 
Now (ſtarving ) got Command—tor Drink —n. | tho! 


Ft 


mor 


Bread. le al 

IX. _ Wlike 

V-—our new Toys Hector, and its hope, well 
Preferrd from Tail of Coach, to Head of TrocyfWking 
"Twas no true Valour got him firſt a Name, {pun 
But ſome Welſh Fury did bis Blood inflame, 1 {ou 
And ſure he never fat when he was ta'en. Is an 
No Brutal Coward Tyrant Algerine (cha! 
Ne're treated Slaves ſo ill as his have been; ike 
As if to him Authority were new, war 
It is but damn the Raſcal, and a Blow. De Ta 
For they ſo oft falſe Muſters we obſerve, large 


Rather than follow him the Rogues will ſtarve; Bot. 
And wou'dd, if e er indeed there came a War, Wand 


Be juſtly ſhor like wry neck'd Chevalier, Ne it 
By Ds of his own Soldiers in the Rear. here 
But “s not alone, more of his Gate: came 
That berter merit Tyburn, role the Camp. ſe bu 

X. 222 


te, Cr 
It 2/5 [ 
Jam 
let 1m 
her a 
TOWN. 
calls: 
erefc 
to thi 
ens 


38 this Crew M—1/! that Fornicator, 

Incamp'd with Grandam Doxy and her Davghtz 
The good old Soul he loves becauſe ſhe's handy 
Can dee end Smoak.& hold him tack withBBrand 
Full Threefcore Years in wiſe Experience bred ; 
Preferrd from drawing Ale to s Bed; 
She's old enough to Witch, and by her Art 
Has ſtruck ſome crooked Pin quite thro? his He! 
Or has ſome damm d Infirmity unſeen, 
That makes him gore on iuch : a rivalld Queen 
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XI. 
mong this Drunken Club was Beau Sir Tom, 
b'd for his Brother's Merits not his own; 
mdrudging City-Prig advanc'd to be 


t Worſhipful, in Place of High Degree, 

knew not how to manage Quality ; 

thought the neareſt way was to he lewd, 

l all Degrees the Debauchee purſu'd ; 

like true Cit did always over-do, 

well in Lewdneſs as in Faſhions too; 

king's his leading Vice, his darling Sin, 

tpumps his duller Inclination in 

1 loud as Storms, encourag'd for all Evil, 

and invokes by Healths his Guardian Devil. 

chance the Poet Elkanah was there 

tke them ſport, for *rwas not yet the Fair; 

many more too ſcandalous to name, 5 

e Talents are to Sware, Whore Drink & hw 

large Table they were ſeated round, 

Bottles, Snulh, foul Pipes, and Glaſſes crown'd, 

and Dice- but whether falſe or true, 

re it to the Fools that Night ſhall rue; 

here was Country Squire and City Cully, 

came to fee the Show, look*d to by Bully, 

e bubbled of their Coin „they healed are 

anpagne, that is with Chear entire : 

xe, Cries: Grab, each Prig bis Buttock bring, 

2 forthwith fall to managing; 

1 am boog ing, clear old Dudgeon's Drotifh, 

et my Natural be a Fump, a Poliſh, 

; ber down——Then makes ſome naſty Jeſt, 
towns it with a Bumber to the Beſt; 

alls fora Link-boy, ſwears his Pego S nice, 

ttrefore cannot deal in common Vice.) 

to the height of Lewdneſs they retire, 

I muſt extinguiſh Bacchz fire. 


Thus 
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Thus 'tis when Men torfake an honeſt Tri a. 
How muc a the better Pedapt thou bait Wiebe 
Or bilking tharp) hadſt bulli d up and done 
And ſcar'd che tre: wbling Mortals of the Tow: 

This was thy Talent. this thy proper Sphere; U 
Yer till this Part ot theeremains while her: IP 
That thou c inſt Cheat, Opyreſs and Domini 
Though thus much by thy Focs mutt be ccnrle-.,; 
Ot Ul thy 180 {10S Tribe th ou art the beſt. 7 
The felt f. uch Cow Irds, 8 ots. uch har d' ned ING 
Bliſphemers, Vill zins, Rakeebells, Swines and! 
Have new<t Sins than were to Se, know: 
And ii juſt Heav 'n ſhould fend | his“ engeance de. 
There's not one Lt to fare a ſinking Tou n, 
But numberlets and endlefs 'rwere to te 
All the rank Vice that fils this Local 11011 
All which the Phantom docs in haft turver, I Fo 
He ſcents the Morning Air, and muſt away, 
And on the Eaſterntſ ll he views the breskirg D 
Let der he goss with Remote cxttetne, 


Looks back and Sighs Q<T tis Teref: EW; 3 Wii 
Nor cou'd depart 2H like the Prophet too. Hain! 
In whiſpering Our pronounce thrice -Vo, we, Nuat 
And then m Med hoy 2hr [ Heard 4 holtiow Sound \'S 11 
Like Ecchoes that from Cares and Rocks = 2 h3 

| And thus 1 IT re IO Full | we 4 47 2d FO / * Je arne 
1 Reg 4. toit ha at 77: e Norſe or Toll 55 WE , Nuſan 
Bore all th Ind; Anti CS ＋ Fachiα Potcer, TE | WOT 
55 And fate ? * y /:fe in e every hour; ; d in 
Fer rat: 7 52 end it up in Peace, | | 11S Ci 
Thun ow'd * Safety to [ach Brutes as 15 eſe, Frey 
At beſ? 4 Scare-urow Rebels to afright, 12 
Put them to Action, and ſcarce one will ſigbt. read 


Ab, great Auguſtus ! thou defery'd an Hat WSznfi 
Of Heroes, ſuch as Ancient Rome produed; Wil. 


cac h Commander ſhould 7:1, de Scipi 

ther line he el 7% , [C7 4.11 IX. 1 N 

1 Temp 8 275 A ide 2 8 to | He (a! } degree, 
COMM GN N . 1 Scevar ! the Fiel. 
re 2.104277 15 ATrOWS in huis Shield. 

8 if F: by Dau d Þ. {7 7 SOUS TO De pi. 4, 
thy great Exumple to be hd; 

| Gf ant * aun lalour mmitatc, 

raiſe at ONCE 7 by Glory and the State. 
ſüd, and Parting u rich a pitying Look, 
ds his Eternal Hope his way! Its took. 
elt his Fare he cou'd again return 

pe dleit Confnes 01 his peicetul Urn. 


— — 


Fourth Seryr of ölen to W. K. 
| 1687. 


3 7/7. thar thoſe who have leaſt Senſe. 


| wink they to Eo have the fole Pretence ; 


1 tho1e - Wrerche S who in Bethlem are, 
„ Wi: it leſs than thoſe who put them there. 
I hzughty Pedant, ſwoln with Frothy Name 
ir: Funed Man, big with his Claſhck Fame; 
„ Wutand Books read re and o're again, 
word for word moſt perfectly retain, 
a in the Lumber Office of his Brain; 
'S cramm'd Skull, this und igeſted Maſs, 
„er often prove an arrant Aſs; 
es all Knowledge is to Books Confin'd, 
teading only can inform the Mind; 
: ole muſt Err, and Reaſon ramble wide. 
Wit 4riſtorte ben't their Guide. 
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While, on the other hand, a Flutt'ring thing 3 


With a full Roll, and three pil'd Crevat ſtring 11 
Whoſe Life's a Viſit, who alone takes care "oP 


To ſay fine things, write Songs, and count thei. x 
dow 


Laughs at the Muſty Precepts of the School, 
Calls the Learn'd Writer an Authentick Fool; 
Sweats that all Learning is 1 thing unfit 
A well-bred Perſon, or a Man of IW:z:; 
Names proper only to the Sparks o'ch' Town, 
And damns his Scholar to his Colledge Gown, 
The fierce Bigot, who vainly does believe, 
His bantring Zeal can Heaven it ſelf deceive; In o 
With Saint. like Looks the bleer-ey'd Crow 
And the Jilt Villain damns all Humane kind, (0 
While the wild Libertine, that Beaſt of Pre 7 ; 
Who bears down all that ſtops him in his wayſhich 
Ranges o re all, and takes his ſavage fill bes 
In the Wild Foreſt of a Boundleſs Will: the 
Spears that Heav'n, Zove's, and Hell's Eternal if h. 
Are the ſick Dreams of a Diſtemper'd Brain, I hon 
Tales fit for Children, a meer holy Jeſt, 17 
To ſtarve the People, and to glut the Prieſt Bb: 
The ſharpeſt Satyriſt with Poetick Rage Ski 
Strives to reform the Vices of the Age; huld 
Laughs at the Foo/, and at the Villain rails; 
Let Polly reigns, and Villany prevails; | 
While the crack'd Skull ſhows all that has 
141d, 1 
Leaves Marks on nothing but the Poet's Head id! 
For partial Man, try'd by himſelf alone, 
Proteſting every Sentence but his own; 
Severe to all Men, to himſelf too kind, 
Sees others Faults, but to his own is blind. 
The ſordid Miſer, a meer lump of Clay. 
Form'd into Man e're from its groſs Allay 
It was refin d by the Soul's Heavenly Ray; 


Vi 
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ſe Thirſt of Wealth encreaſes with his Store, 
co ſpend leſs, does covet to have more; 
Aida, like, to feed his Avarice, 

es in the enjoyment of a golden wiſh; 
"Wis himſelf wiſe, boaſts of being provident, 

downright Scraping call good Management. 
Je Love of Wealth is madneſs. and I hate 
rery trouble of a great Eſtate: 
perfect Dirt, cries the vain Prodigal, ; 


) 


ill tis gone, and when he has ſpent it all, 
n. e 


beggar'd Fool calls himſelf Liberal. 


» ſw weigh them both, and tell me, if you can, 


nh of the two ſeems the moſt prudent Man: 
' Wameſter Swears both ſhou'd in Berh/em be, 
(0 rortune-monger, maddeſt of the three, 
e Life, whole Soul, whoſe very Heav'n is Play, 
"hich the Bubble throws them all away; 
every moment waits his Deſtiny 
the uncertain running of a Die; 
if he chance to loſe, then how he ſtares ! 

how the Fury, with his briſtled Hairs, 

5 his Fate, Earth, Hell, and Heaven defies, 
© Fhrich Oaths heap'd on Oaths, he ftorms the 
—_— - : 

ould name thouſands more, but to draw all 

Shapes of this falſe Reaſoning Animal, 

d be as hard, as to count all that die 
spring and Fall by Low'r and Mercury: 

By. how oft th' impatient Heir, to have 


ad Pia Man's Wealth, has wiſht him in his Grave: 


dgery ſo great my Pen declines, 

nt to ſum up all in theſe four Lines. 

*ce boaſts ſeven Sages, but the Story lies, 

e whole World neer ſaw one truly Witt : 
en are Mad; and the ſole Difference 

in the More or the Leſs want of Senſe. 


V\ 


A Con- 


8. 
; r b. 

A Conpratulary Poem on his Hig 
the. Prince of Orange bis coming if 
England. Written by Mr, Shad well 


OU Glorious Realm, O re all the Earth Rexor 251 
Once with the Nobleſt Government was Com | 
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By which all Foreign Iyrarmes were aw'd, 15 
Eahe we were at home, and Terrible abroad. : 2 
All our wiſe Laws of Empire were deſign'd 4 : 
Not for the Ly? of one, but good of a/! Marif 25 


The great Prercgative was underſtood II 
A vaſt #nbounded pow'r of doing good: 
From doing ill, by Laws it was confin d; Eine 
If Santions, Paits, or Oaths, could Princes hin 85 8 
By Ancients Uſages and Laws they ſway'd, I 
Which both were by the choice of Subjects male. c- 
Old Cuſtoms grew to Laws by long Conſent, : 
And to each IWritzen Law of Parliament, Ki. 
Freedom in Boroughs, and in Land Freehold. : 
Gave all, who had them, Voices, uncontroul'd 
But few new Rights were by new Laws obtain 
Only ſome ravi/Þ'd Liberties regain'd. 
Who had no Vozces, yet alike were bound 
By the Prolection which from Laws they foun 
For every one in thoſe had equal Right, 
And no great Mar could injure, or affrighr. 
Where Subjects in the Laws can claim no ſhui 
'Twixt them and Cattle no diſtinctions are. 
This was the Conſti1urion of our State, 
And true Religion flouriſh'd in its height : 
From lying Legends, falſe Traditions, free, 
From Mon#/h Ignorance, Schoolmens Frippery, 
From Idols, and from Papa! Hranny. 


now 


IN, te 
nave: 
Deve. 
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r building made of Seubhte, and of Hay, 

by our Wife Reſormers ſwept away 

we enjoy'd a happy Union, | 

Mr the great Eliza, perfect grown, Q 

and the Peoples Int'reſts, were thought one. 5 

Wand the Realm, with mutual kindneſs [trove 9 

tits Obedience, and as great her Love; ö 

might ſuch happineſs have been enjoy'd, | 

"Mir not been b' Ambitious Prieſts deſtroy'd. — 
e haughty Prieſts cou'd not contented be f 
what remain'd from Popiſh Dignity, | 1 
rould their Hierarchy have greater made 9 

caſt off Rights the Laity they invade, 5 

all in Zus Divinum to their aid. 5 

that inviſible Commiſſion arm'd 

\ings with Sov'raign, and Inherent charm'd. 

Sacred Perſon, Power without 4 Bound, 5 


: 
a — . 
— A A 
2 — 
: 
LO — 


| 


EET, 


ative unlimited, no ground 

cf is in our Conſtitution found. 

they, by Eccleſiaſtick Flartery, 

| Kings to Tyrants, and to Slaves the free ; 

furious Focls yet Wite Divine contemnd; 

eir raſhDoctrines, privately condemn'd; 

Ware in publick ſay they were unſound, _ 
nes, and Pillories, and Brands. were found. 
w Commiſfion'd from above the Sky, 

uFoon were deem'd for Laws & Oaths too high, 

was taught, they were not bound by Oaths 

eno Pow'r above them to impoſle. 

agg now no Kingly Office, nor a Truſt, 

Ius to Rule by but their Sov' raign Tot. 

| the Land for their Eſtate they own'd, Tal 

Ibjects were their Stock upon the Ground. 9 

2th, to tiyet on the Chains we wore, 2 | 


ay, 


fem Faves in Quoits yield the Diſpenſing Power 
never Tyrant here had claim d before. 
The 
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The Scandals of the Bar muſt now be found pu. 
To give the Government this mortal wound; Fe 
Which at one blow took all its ſtrength away e 
And down in pieces daſh'd, the NobleStruRurerd 
Ruin and Rubbiſh cover'd all the Ground, ] 
And no Remains were of the Buildings found, Nen! 
Mon ſters of Roman and Hibernian Race, f 
With Phangs and Claws in fect the waſted PI Su 
With one of Britiſb kind, who ſwallow'd moKulk 
Than any other bloody Beaſt of Pow'r; h ec 
Fiercely he goggled, his Jaws open wide, no) 
Louder he roar'd than all the Beaſts befide. al 
Some like Faccals, before him prey'd for Blod the 
And to his Rav'nous Maw brought all they co Gu 
Againſt the Rapine of theſe Beaſts of Prey, n u 
Firſt London's Noble Prelate ſtood at Bay; Nin“ 

One fit t' atrone for all the Clergies Blots, Rudd 
For three vile Exgliſß Biſhops, and twelve St, a 
Then valiant Fz:rfax and brave Hough made ter 
But by theſe Monſters were diſcomfited; {oli 
And now the trembling Church began to reel, ſquic 
And the effects of Non: reſiſtance feel; does 
Where Fus Divinum was not on their ſide; Matr. 
They ſtrove to ſtop the fierce impetuous TilFill « 
Seven ſuffering Heroes gave it ſuch a ſhock, ugly 
It ſeem'd to daſh its Surges on a Rock; perff 
But ſhow'rs of Locuſts came with thickeſt F here 
From Tyber's Marſhes; and from Shanor's Boone 
Vaſt Clouds of Vermin haſten to their aid, Id | 
And intercepting light, thick darkneſs made; ere 


All clouded was our Sullen Hemiſphere, WON: 
But Lo! the Glorious Orange does appear! ur 
And by his Univerſal Influence, Faded 


Does to our Drooping Land new Life diſpnÞ an 
His heat ferments that Lump was dead befonurea 
Which now in every Part exerts its Pow's ; Lib 
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purge its ſelf, that it may clean become, 
Fermentation ſoon throws off the Scum. 
| ev Ty part does tow'rds Perfection move, | 
ds Strength and Soundneſs, Harmony and 
Love. 3 „„ ge 
n Earth oppreſsd with darkneſs overſpread, 
filthy Boggy Exhalutions bres : 
Sun with noiſeleſs Marches of his light, 
Wiles Vapours, and diſpels the Night: 
h equal filence in his glorious Race, 
noyſome Fogs does the Brave Orange chaſe ; 
all the Pow'rs of Darkneſs put to flight, ; 


the Infernal Minitters ot Night; 

Guilty Spirits ſhun th' approach of Light. 

En und iſtinguiſh'd in the mighty Maſs, 

in Stagnation Univerſal Matter was. 

uddled in Heaps the diff ring Atoms lay 

Scalkt, and had no Laws of Motion to obey: 

de Eternal Mover threw the Ferment in, 

I bolid Atoms did their Courſe begin; 

el quickning Maſs moves now in ev'ry part, 

does its Plaſtick Faculties exert: 

jarring Atoms move into a peace, 

Ti all confuſion and Diſorders eeafe ; 

k, ugly undigeſted Lump became : 
perfect, glorious, and well order'd Frame: 

} Eo@here be Light, th' Almighty fat run; 

Boner *twas pronounc'd, but it was done: 

„ rd by Heav'n, thus the great Orange ſaid, 

de; dere be Liberty, and was Obey'd. | 

wonders Heav'ns great Miniſter has brough. 

our dark Chaos, beaut'ous Order brought: 

aded us with Force to make us free, 

In another's Realm could meet no Enemy. 

\ofofareat Aſſerter of the Greateſt Cauſe, 

1; Liberty, and the e . 

: | _ Heavy 


178 State- Poems Continued. x, 
Heav'n greater Wonders has for Thee deſign'd. 1 
Thou Glorious Deliv'rer of Mankind! 11, 
: | 6 IN 
5 5 . Mat: 
A Congratulatery Poem to the moſt I 
flrious Queen Mary, upon ber Arrialf © 


in England. By Thomas Shadwell, 


— — — 


—B 0 


r 
Wt © 
ADAM. =” : 6 1 
IMmur'd with Rocks of Ice no Wretches left In. 
Hopeleſs of Life, of Heat and Light bereft, 
Under the Influence of the rugged Bear, 
Where but one Day and Night in all the Year, 
With ne er fo much tranſporting Foy could mer. , 
The dawning Day, as your Approach we great p, 
Your Beams reviv'd us from the Be. gian Shore: u. 
Which now our long lov'd Princeſs does reſtore. i 
What could make us fo rich, or them ſo poor; I N. 
The IWord nought equal to our Foy can find, EW... 
But the deſpairing Grief you lett behind. 3 
We from the Mighty States have now gain'd , » 
Than by our Aid they ever got before. * 
When the Great Ceres and Sidney won ſuch f ve 
That each of them i-799774/12'd his Name. 
Not Avis Rage would have diſire/s'd them f / 
As, MADAM, we have done, recalling You Hi 
Orr ador'd Prenceſs to Batadians len, Perss, 
Is home to us with mighty Int'reſt ſent : ; 
For we, with her, have won the Great Neſs. 
Whoſe Sword ſhall keep the Papa! Herd in aui 
She comes, ſhe comes, the Fair, the Good, the 
With loudeſt Acclamations rend the Skies; Tir 
Rock all the Szeeples, kindle ev'ry Street, Pr. 
Thunder ye Canons from each Fort and Flee . 


1 * 
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all rhe neighb'ring Lande ſound out your Foys, 
d let France ſhake at the Triumphant Noiſe. 
/;d de the riſing Waves, the murm'ring Gales, 
find the Arghry Cargo, ſwell'd the Says. 25 
d be the Ceſiel, as that was which bore — 
e Sacred Remnant, when there was no Shore, 2 
t the returning Dove they welcom'd ſo 
we our 41 4 K I, who brings Olive too; | 
Wt only promis d ſafety to their Lives, | 
5 our lolt Peace and Liberty revives. | 
7d, blejs'd be his Invaſion, which made way 
this molt happy and Illuſtrious Day. 
brave an Achion, 10 Renown'd a Name, 
5 nere yet written in the Beo of Fame. 
WP2rafites call Princes Ile, and Brave, 
bear 17g/orwus Arms, but to inſſwe. (bird: 
Prince will break thoſe Chains wherewith they 
his true G/ory to enlarge Mankind. 
ny Land You would Dominion gain; 
MADaM, in each Commonwea/th would Reign. 
Nic er your od /:4e PRINGE from us ſhould go. 
y would, like us {ubmit without a Blow. 
's mort Stay more IH idem He has ſhown. 
21 here before in Ages has been known. 
Name of KING adds nothing to his fame: 
his great Vertyes d gniſy that Name. : 
- Wt Lord can boaſt ot ſuch a z2atch/efs Pair, 
Him ſo tote, fo breve ; like You ſorw:ſefofarr? 
re et lo many ſacred Vertues join, 
to a Scepter ſhew a Right Divine. 
are approv'd fo Valrant, Wiſe and Fuſt, 
the Titles to the bigheft Truſt, = 
ugh from the Lo:ns of greateſt Kings detiv'd , A 
Title's not fo ſtrong, nor fo long-livd ; _ 
Princes more of ſolid Glory gain, 
ae t hong ht fir, than who are born to Reign. 
. The 


ec. 
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. en 
The 0 BSERVYATOR, . 
1 . nd « 
Dr the Hiſtory of Hodge, as reported by ſorter 
From hisſiding with Noll, and ſcribling for RonſſÞu t 
Th, N n 
Sie! forth thou great Impoſtor of our time, . 
The Nation's Scandal, Puniſhment and Crin 10 
Unjuſt Uſurper of ill-gotren Praiſe. ch 
Unmatch'd by all but thy Brother Bays, ay 
Ho well have you your ſevral Gallants choſe, , 
Damnably to plague the World in Verſe and Pra... i 
Like two Tron Comets: when you do appear, 15 
Le juſtly may ſuſpe& ſome danger near. [ fr 
He lately did under Correction paſs, Divi 
Honour d by that great Hand that gave the La. : 
A doom too glorious for that curted Head, Hy 
And unproportion'd to the Lite he lead, 55 
But you are to a viler Fate deſignd, | 05 


To ſuffer by a vulgar hand like mine; 5 
Well tear your Vizard, and unmask your Sh: 11 1 
And at each Corner Gibbet up your Name. 0 
Expoſe you to the Scorn of all you meet; hs 
As Dogs drag grinning Cats about the Street. | 8 8 
Under Uſurping Noll you firſt began / 
To rear your Head, and ſhew your ſelf a Mar 
_ Unpitying ſaw the Royal Parcy fall, 
And Danc'd and Fiddl'd to the Funeral; 
Diſclaim'd their Int'reſt, and renounc'd their 8 
And with the Independant ſtrait comply'd ; 
Officious in their Service wrote for Hire; 
A briskCrowdero in the FaQious Quire 
_ Your nimble Pen on all their Errands tun; 
The Horoſcope {till opens to the Sun. 
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ere *rwas in thoſe unhappy Days, 
u laid foundation for deſigned Praiſe; 
diſreſpett ignobly purchas'd ſhame, 
1d damn' your Soul to ſcandalize your Name; 
en Charles at length by Providence came in, 
Wu fac'd about, and quickly chang'd the Scene; 
md to new Notes your mercenary Strings, 
gan to play Divinity of Kings : 
ur former Maſter ſtraitways is forgot, 
'4 Villain, Rogue, Thief, Murderer, what not 
ch recompence he doth deſerve to have, 
o for his Int'reſt durſt employ a Knave. 
w 'twas a time you thought to take your eaſe, 
er ſuch great Exploits perform'd as theſe: 
plauding to your felt your own Deſerts, 
u ſtrait ſet up for a Vain Als of parts; 
ſolving that the Lad ies too ſhould know, 
at other Tricks and Gambals you could do. 
5 there a Skipping Whore about the Town, 
private Baudy houſe to you unknown? 
e for a Stallion, there for a Pimp you went; 
do both Drudgeries alike content. 
BY Fi ſucceſs you had with Madam &, 
om in the very Att her Husband took: 
ng Baſtinado o're your ſhoulders laid, 
le you a while ſurceaſe that leacherous ti Ade, 
4 growing old in cuſtomary Sin, 
ae with a Chaſter Lady did begin, 
m when you found ihe all Allaults refus 4 
1 8 would not yield her ſelf to be abus'd ; 
n on your Knees you preſently was laid, 
 Fthus (O Righteous Heaven) devoutly pray d: 
you diſdain the kind Requeſt to grant, 
; Madam, ler me lay my hand upon't. 


N 3 This 


A 


t. 
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This is the Man whoſe whole Diſcourſe and Tor: 
Is Honour, Juſtice, Truth, Religion; 
as ſuch a Godly Raſcal ever known ? 

Bur now retorm'd by indigence of Gold. 

Your former wanton courte grew flick and cole. 
For 'twas at firi indeed too hot to hold. 

New new expedients mult employ vour Brain. 
And ther Niethads for advance of Gain 
Something contriv'd in private, touch'd the St. 
Which made you timely think of a retreat; 

Beyond Sea then the wretched Caitiff flies, 

A guilty Conſcience has Quick ſighted Eyes. 
hen yourerurn'd you feil to work amain, 
And took up your old Scribling Trade again; 

Some ſorry Scandal on Fanaticks thrown, 

And viler Canting upon Forty one, 
You thought ſufficient ro oblige the Crown; 

Then who but you, the World was all your oxÞ ſo 
No for the Church of Exgland you declare, [© 


A witty Zealous Proteſtant appear; [oct 
Your ſecret Spies and Emiſſaties uſe, W. 
To pay for falſe Intelligence and News. w] 
When nam'd in two Diurnals you difpence [2% 
Equally void of Reaſon, Truth, and Senſe. fe 
Guineas now from every Quarter came dy 
To pay teſpect to your encreafing Fame, Punt 


While you at Sam's like a grave Doctor ſate. 

Teaching the Minor Clergy how to prate; 

Who lickt your Spirtle up and then came Cont. 
And ſhed the naſty Drivel ore the Town. 

Ay theſe were bleſſed Times and happy Days. 
When all the World conſpired to your prail: : 
He who refus'd 2nd would no Token ſend, 
Muſt be traduc'd as the Diſſenters Friend: 

And that your Greatneſs no regard might lack, 
You got a Knighthocd chopt upon your Back 


: 
4 
1 
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ſomething now has ſtopt that Rapid Stream, 


d you have nothing more to ſay for them: 


glittering Glory of ſome Further Star, 
aich bids you pay your Adoration there, 
onſtant Rover, whither do'ſt thou tend? 
gen will thy tedious Villanies have an end? 
ither at laſt do'ſt thou intend to go? 


ur piercing Eye diſcovers from afar, 


which Party wilt thou e're prove true, 
Turk or Pope, or Proteſtant or Few 2 
uld I here all thy Villanies*recounr, 
whata mighty Sum do they amount? 
7 dolemn Proteſtations, Oaths and Lies, 
rices, Shams, Evaſions, Perjuries; 
Paper to a Volume would exceed, 
greater bulk than Helling ſped and Speed, 
thou art now ſo ſcandalovily known, 
| ſo remarkable in Vice alone, 
at every one can find a Stone to throw. 
ſuch a ſnarling pimping Cur as thou. 
Wretch if {till thou art not paſt all Grace, 
| wholeſome Counſel can with thee find place; 
ou at laſt ſincerely wouldſt atone, 
expiate thy former Miſchie!s done, 
dying Judas render back thy felt, 


ant thy Books, and then go hang thy ſelf. 
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In Lombardy 3 great Alodens's Dutcheſs 
Was . from her Empire by Death's d Met 


Give England 2 Son Son at this Critical Point 


. 


The Miracle; how the Dutcheſs of Mod 


na (being in Heaven) prayed toe ſc, 
Virgin that the Queen might bare. 
Son, and hom our Lady fent the Arg + 
Gabriel with her Smock; upon whi 
the Queen W425 wit / Child. 1h 


To the Tune of O Dub. thou hadft better 5 I. 
Haro d at Nurſe, In Bartholemew Fair. 


I. 0 reſon 
OU Catholick Stateſmen and Church", 
Ard praiſe Heaven's poodnels with Hear: of. 7+ 
with Voice; it b 


None greater on Earth or in Heaven than ſhe, hin 


Some lay the'sas good as the belt of the Thr: le 


Her Miracles bold, 
Were famous ot Old, 


But a Braver than this was nev er vet told; ugh 


"Tis pity that ev cry good Catholick liv! ing, Ido 
Had not heard on't before the laſt day of Th: hap 
Ik ei 


Clutches; +. the 
When to Heaven ſhe came (for thither ſhe wen: tea 
Each Angel receiv'd her with Joy and Content FF 
On her Knees ſhe fell down, 
Before the bright Throne, 
And begg'd that God's Mother would grant he! 
: wool; -- M. 


To put little Orange's Noſe out of Joynt. 


* 
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l III. 


Hon as our Lady had heard her Petition, 
$6G2br1c/, the Angel, ſhe ſtrait gave Commiſſion; 
nluck'd oft her Smock from herShou!de rsDivine, | 
0 i charg d him to haſten to England's fair Queen. 
bt Go to the Royal Dame. 

Io give her the ſame, 
{ bid her for ever to praiſe my Great Name; 
[. in her favour, will work ſuch a Wonder, 
l keep the mot Inſolent Hereticks under. 


iw. 


4 
7 


10 


| James (my beſt Son) his part of the matter 
Ji be with this only to cover my Daughter; 
him put it upon her with's own Royal Hand; 
nlet him go Travel to viſit the Land; _ 
And the Spirit of Love, 

Shall come from above, 

ugh not as before, in form of a Dove; 

down he ſhall come in ſome likeneſs or other, 
Te: F84ps like Count Dada) und mare her a Mother. 


GY. V. 


5 
a AMeſſage with hearts full of Faith were receiv'd, 


the next news we heard was Q. A. conceiv'd; 
ver: Rreat ones Converted, poor cheared Diſſenters, 
rent, e Judges, Lords, Biſhops, and Commons, 
Conſenters, 1 
You Commiſſioners all, SITS 9 
rt hei Eccleſiaſtical, 
M the Dutiful, to C 8 Tall; 
point Heav'n to ſtrengthen Her Majeſties Placket, 
this Trick fail, beware of your Jacket. 
Vi Dialogue 


It 


e. 
> Lore 
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DIALOGUE. 
M. W Y am I daily thus perplex'd ? 
VV Why beyond Woman's patience vex 
Your Spurious Iſſue grow and thrive, | 
While mine are dead e'er well alive. 
If they ſurviv'd a nine days wonder, 
_ Suſpicious Tongues aloud do Thunder; 
And ſtrait accuſe my Chaſtity, 
For your damn'd Inſufficiency : 
Lou meet my Love with no deſire, 
My Altar damps your feeble Fire: 
Though I have infinite more Charms 
Then all you &er took to your Arms. 
The Prieſt at th* Altar bows to me; 
When I appear he bends the Knee. 
His Eyes are on my Beauties fixt ; 
His Pray'rs to Heav'n and me are mixt; 
| Confuſedly he tells his Beads, 
1 Is out both when he Prays and Reads. 
| I Travell'd farther for your Love, 
Then Sheva's Queen; TI fairly prove. 
She from the South, tis ſaid, did rome, 
And I as far from Eaſt did come. 
But here the difference does ariſe, 
Though equally we ſought the Prize; 
What that great Queen defir'd ſhe gain'd, lurſt 
But I foon found your Treafury drain'd, ana 
Your Veins corrupted in your Youth, luc] 
Tis ſad Experience tells this Truth: 
Though I had Caution long before 
Of that which I too late deplore. 
FJ. Pray, Madam, let me filence break, 
As I have you, now hear me ſpeak. 


4 
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ſe Stories ſure muſt pleaſe you well, 
re apt ſo often them to tell. 
ut, if you'll ſmooth your Brow a while, 
turn that Pout into a Smile, 
ubt not, but to make't appear, 
Ir you the great'it Aggreſſor are. 
ook you with an empty Purſe, 
ch was to me no trivial Curſe: 
Dowry could your Parents give; Þ 
d bur a Competence to live. 
n you appear'd your Charming Eyes 
you relate) did me ſurprize 
Wonder, not with Admiration; 
niſhment but no Temptation: 
did I ſee in all your Frame, 
t could create an am'rous Flame, 
iſe the leaſt Deſire in me, 
only tor Variety. 
I ſuch Service as was due, 
by my ſelf and worthy you: 
bd you far above the rate 
of vour Birth, and your Eſtate. 
ſoon 1 found your haughty mind 
unto Sov'rainty inclin'd ; 
rt you practis d over me 
eavy Loke of Tyranny, 
e] your Property was made, 
ou, not I was ſtill obey'd: 
iurſt I call my Soul my own, 
anag'd me as if Fd none, 
luch mea ſures as you gave, 
Jay your Fool, all Night your Slave. 
twas Ambition bounded here, 
ill reſolve your Courſe to ſteer : 
at oppoſe you, you remove; 
much you'd own the Pow' rs above, 


187 
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Now ſeveral Stratagems you try, 

And I'm in all forc'd to comply, 

To Mother Church you take Recourſe, 
She tells you 'tmuſt be done by force; 
And you, impatient of delay, 
Contrive and Execute the way. 


When mounted to the place you fought. 


It no Contentment with it brought: 
One Tree within your proſpect {tood | 
Faireſt and talleſt of the - Wood. 
Which to your proſpect gave offence, 
And it muſt be remov'd from thence. 
In this you alſo are Obey'd, 
While all the Fault on me is laid. 
Now you was quiet fora while, 
As flatt'ring Weather ſeems to ſmile. 
Till buzzing Beetles of the Night 
Had found treſh matter for your ſpite, 
And ict to work your buſy Brain, 
Which took Fire quickly from their Train. 
Some Wiſe, ſome Valiant, you remove, 
Cauſe they your Maxims don't approve; 
And in their ſtead ſuch Creatures place, 
Which to th' Employments bring — 
While whatſoc'er you do I own, 
And ſtill the Dirt is on me thrown. 
Strait new Chimera's fill your Brain, 
The humming Beetles buz again,; 
A Goal Delivery now mult be, 
All tender Conſciences ſet free ; 
Not out of Zeal, bur pure Defign 
To make Diſſenters with us Join, 
To pull down Teſt and Penal Laws, 
The Bulwark of the Hereticks Caufe. 
The fly Diſſenters laugh the while, 
They ſee where lurks the 8 sulle; 
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d rather than with us comply, 
ll on our Enemies rely. 
e Chieftains of the Proteſtant Cauſe, 
edid confine, though 'gainſt the Laws: 
t ſoon was glad to ſet vm free, 
ring the £1ddy Mobile. 
Now all is turning upfide down, 
ud Murmurings in every Town, 
ve Foes abroad and Foes at home, 
nies and Fleets againſt us come: 
e Proteſtants do laugh the while, 
| the Diſſenters incer and imile; 
t no aſſiſtance either ſends 
yreneither Enemies nor Friends, 
iow pray conclude what muſt be done, 
ſulr your Oracle of ROME, 
next fair Wind he ſure they come. 


— 


the Univerſity of Cambridge's burn- 
ing the D. of Monmouth's Picture, 
1685. who was formerly their Chan- 
Lrellour. In Anſwer to this Queſtion, 


urba ſemper ſequiter fortunam & odit damnatos, . 
By Mr. Stepaey, 


E d, fickle Cambridge, Perkins found this true 
Both from your Rabble, and your Doctors too , 
h what applauſe you once receiv'd his Grace. 
begg'd a Copy of his Godlike Face; _ 
when the ſage Vice-Chancellor was furz 
Original in Limbo lay ſecure, 
realy as himſelf he ſends a Lictor 

ent his Loyal Malice on the PiQture, + 
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The Beadle's Wife endeavours 1! the can he 
To ſave the Image of the tall younz man, It 
Walch hne fo oft when pregnant did embrace, 
That with ſtrong thougats ſh2 might i nprove þ 
But all in vain, ſince the wiſe Houle conſpire (tx 
To damn the Canvas Traytor to the Fire, 

Leſt it, like Bones of Scarderveg incite 

Scythemen next Harveſt to renew the fight: 
Then in comes Mayor Eag /e & does gravely all 
He'll ſubſcribe (if he can) for a bundle of Szdee. i 

But the man of Clareball that proſter refuſes, 
*Snigs, he'll be beholden to nene but the Muf 
| And orders Ten Porters to bring the dull Ream fw. 
| On the Death of good Charles, and Crowning ict 
| _— FF" 
And ſwears he will borrow of the Provoſt more Hr. 
#8 On the Marriage of Az7, if that ben't enough, Fe 
| The Heads leſt he get all the profit to himſelf Nd hi 
| (Too greedy of honour, too laviſh of pelfh Sc 
This motion deny, and Vote that Tire Tiller I fe. 
Should gather from each noble Doctor a Bille Fall 
The Kindneſs was common, and ſo they'd retuoft 
The Gift was to all, all therefore would burn i Iv 
Thus joining their Stocks for a Bonfire togetheſfnB. 
As they club for a Cheeſe in the Pariſh of ChedÞ th: 
Confuſedly crowd on the Sophs and the Doom mig 
The Hangman, the Townſmen, their Wives Pell 
the Froctors, 5 (apeh 
While the Troops from each part of the Cour}Mo 
Come to quaff his Confuſion in Bumpers of fold 


Ill 


NO 


Bur Roſalin, never unkind to a Duke, as 
Does by her abſence their folly rebuke, S Ar 
The tender Creature could not ſee his fate, IClat 


With whom ſhe had danc'd a Minuet fo late. 
The Heads who never could hope for ſuch frames, 
Out of envy condemn'd Sixſeore pounds ro the fan 


Then his Air was too proud, and his Features ans, 
Asif being a Traywr had alter d4 his Phiz : 


State=Poems Continued, 191 
he Rabble of Rome, whoſe favour neer ſettles, 
t down their Seianis to Pots and Braſs Kettles. 


— 3 ——_—_—_Jw__ 


ia manere diu nequæ vivere car- 
Ninant poſſum, quæ ſcribuntur aque 
notoribus. 


— By Mr. Alofie, T. C. C. 

WE that firſt ſaid it, knew the worth of wit, 
\,W.Lov'd well his Glaſs, and as he drank he writ z 
an was his Soul, and ſparkling was the Wine, 
gcc ſtrangely did inſpire each mighty Line. 

wat'ry Springs of Helicon are Theams 
re or dull Freſhmen, and dull Doctors Dreams, 
gb. Flood of Cn, or well of Ariforle, 
At half the pleaſure of the charming Bottle; 
I Scribes then that bread and Water ufe, 
I dender diet of 2 Bridewel mule, 
11: afily may Water Poets make, „ 
etuoftee Politicians does create, | 6 
uni Two Grand Whigs of Poetry and State. 
ethenBooths on 1hames were built, and Oxen roaſted 
hed the ſtrength of waters might have boaſted; 
„Fon might have made their frozen Verſe to paſs, 
ves Hell as he that put out Ice for Glaſs: 

(ash our good Proctor otherwiſe does think, 
> 01: Mother Cambridge kindly bids us drink; 
of Holds the Candle and the Sacred Cup, 
Iss the one waſteth, cries, Drink Cother up. 

S drinking got our Arceltors Renown, 

2, laret firſt that di'd the Scarlet, Gown. 

late. ell may Dutchmen without Brandy fight, 

es, ip Poets without Claret write. 

e flanſmoderate Learning, nor immoderate Fees 
anus Wi themſelves ſufficient for Degtees Wire. 
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Wine, and the Supper, mutt the Act complet; 
And he does beſt diſpute who beſt does treat 
Tis Carnival, and we'll the time enjoy, 
This day, and next, while Wine and wit run liz 
And the forty days 
Preachers in vain may bid tie Court reptent, 
But Poets ſure did never write in Lent. 
Now in the name of Dulneſs and ſmall Beer 
Ye Nothern wits of fam'd St. Johns appear, 
That ſcarce taſte Wine, of wit throughout the II 
Had ſhe who by the pow'rtul Charms of Wine KI. 
Transform d Ulyſſes men to Gruntling Swine ; 
Had ſhe and you the Experiment try d again, 
By contrary effects ye had Poers been. 
Next the pert Fops by Title dignif'd, 
Wiſe ro themſelves, and Fools to all befide, _ 
Whom Company nor Drinking can refine, 
Blockiſh and dull beyond the pow of Wine; 
Who after the firſt Bottle {till che ſame, 
Can never higher raile thin Anagram, 0 d; 
Or at moit quibble on their Dowdy's name. I fa 
When IWh:g Religious, Trimmer Loyal turns, Ich 
When 3 wives, and Barntel whores ene 
Nuns, Ce | wa 
When Curate's Rich, and the fat Doctor's poor, hv 
When Scholars trick, and Townſmen chetÞe x 
Fo Se Ts Pt fo 
When am'rous Fops leave hunting hand ſom Faq a 
When craving Beadle begs no more for Places fre 
Hopkins and Sternbold with their paltry Rahim lea 
Shall pleaſe us now, and take with future Tig 
And IWater-drinkers then ſhall famous grow Fan 
S-1t/e the Pot to my Lord-Mayor's Szow Pen 6 
Shall Dryden, Cowley, and out Dae outgo, Mich: 
n h. 


n 
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To Mr. Fleetwood Shepherd. By Mr. Pr. 


Hen Crowding Folks, with ſtrange IIl Faces, 
Were making Legs, and begging Places; 
d ſome with Patents, ſome with Merit, 
ed out my good Lord D -s Spirit: 
king, I ſtood, among the Crew, 
leaſfüring much to ſpeak with you. 
ine iited, while the Clock ſtruck thrice, 
ktootman brought out fifty Lies; 
Patience vext, and Legs grown weary, 
oughtirt was in vain to tarry: 
t did Opine it might be better, 
Penny- poſt to ſend a Letter. 
w, if you miſs of this Epiſtle, 
e; balkt again, and may go Whiſtle. 
buſineſs, Sir, you'll quickly guels, 
o defire ſome little Place, . 
| fair Pretenſions I have fort, 
ch Need, and very ſmall Deſert. 
zne're | writ to you, I wanted; 
ways begz'd, you always granted: 


WE D_-& . 
abr Þ 


007, v, as you took me up when little, 
hene me my Learning, and my Virtle : 


t for me, from my Lord, Things fitting 
das 1'd been your own begetting; 
firm what formerly you've given, | 


my Z S now at Six and Seven 
W 15 left Aan. st. 


Family that takes a Whelp, 

en firſt he laps and ſcarce can yelp, 
), [Fits or turns him out of Gate, 

Fr he's grown up to Dogs Eſtate: 


Q Nor 
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Nor Pariſh, if they once adopt 
1 ſpurious Barns that Strowlers dropt, 
Leave em when grown up luſty Fellows, 
To the wide World, that is, the Gallows 7 
No thank 'em for their Love that's w orle. 
Than if they'd throttled them at Nurſe. 

My Unkle, reſt his Soul, when Living, 
Might have contriv'd me ways of thriving; 
Taught me with Syder to repleniſh 


My Fatts or evbing Tide of Rhenith. 


80 when for Hock [ drew Prickt White wing 


Swear't had the flavor, and was right Wine 

Or fent me with ten Pounds to F "= 
72/”sInn, to ſome good Rogus- Attorney; 

Where now, by forging Deeds and che ming 

Id had ſome handte n ways of getting. 

All this you made me quit to follow, 
That ſneaking Whey fac'd God 4. 

Sent me among a Fidling Crew 

Of Folks, Tad never ſee no: knew, 
Calliope, and God knows who. 

To add no more Invectives to it, 

You ſpoil'd the Youth ro make a Poser. 

In common Juſtice, Sir, there's no Man 


That makes the Whore but kes bot he Woman 


Among all honeſt Chriitian People 

WWhoe're breaks Linibs, maintains the Cnpp ple 
The Sum of all l have to Ay, 

Is, that you'd pur me in ſome way 

And your Petitioner fhall pray ——— _ 
There's one thing more I had alm! Jipt, 

Bur that may dq as welt in Poſt ſcript; 
iy Friend C M ues beten 'd 

Nor would J have ir long obſerv d, 

Thar one Moule euts whfle tother's ſtarv d. 
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The true and genuine Explanation, 
Of one King Jame's Declaration. 


FHereas by miſtepreſentation 
(Ot which Oer t was the Occabion ) \ 

loft our Roval Keoutztion, 
4 much againſt Our Lxpectation, 
2 the mot} Trapical Foundarion, 
| vacant Throne, and Abdicarion ; 
ter mature Delioeration 
- now Reſolve to Sham the Nation 
0 another Reſtauration; 

miſing, in Our wonred Faſhion, 
thout the leaſt Equivocation, 
make an ample Reparation. 
for Our Reinauguration 
: chuſe to owe the Obligation 
Our kind Subjects Inclination; 
: whom we always ſhew'd a Paſſion. 
d when again they take occaſion 
want a King of Our Perſwaſion, 

il foon appear to take Our Station, 
th the enſuing Declaration. 
ſhall be fafe from Rope and Fire, 
never more believe 1 in I. R. 


Hen we reflect what Deſolation 
Our Abſence cauſes to the Nation, 
would nor hold Our ſelf exempted. 
n any thing to be attempted, 
r25y Our Subjects, well bzguil'd, 
y to Our Yoke be 1 
2 
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Be all aſſur'd, both Whigg and Tory, 
If for paſt Faults you'can be forry, 
You nere ſhall know what we'll do for you, 
For 'tis our Noble Reſolution 
Todo more for your Conſtitution, 
Than er'e we'll put in Execution. 
Tho? ſome before us made a pother, 
England hath never ſuch another, 
No not our own Renown'd, Dear Brother. 
We have it ſet before our Eyes, 
That our main Intereſt wholly lies 
In managing with ſuch Diſguife, 
As leaves no room for Jelouties. 
And to encoutage Foes and Friends 
With Hearts and Hands to ſerve our Ends, 
We hereby Publiſh and Declare 
(And this we do becauſe we Dare) 
That to evince We are not ſullen, 
We ll bury all paſt Faults in Woollen, 
By which you may perceive we draw 
Our wiſe Refolves from Statute- Law 
And therefore by this Declaration 
We promiſe Pardon to the Nation, 
Excepting only whom We pleaſe. 
Whether they be on Land or Scas, 
And farther Blood ſhed to prevent. 
Vie here Declare Our felt content 
To heap as large Rewards on all 
That help to bring us ro teu. 
As ever did Our Brother Dear 
At his Return on Cavalier: 
Or we, to Our immortal Glory. 
Conferr's on Non rcfitting Tory. 
Then be aſſur'd the firſt fair weather atever 
We'll calla Parliament together, ler the 
(Chuſe right or wrong no matter whether) = 2 


vi 
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ell bring the Intereſt ot the Nation 
Inder our own Adjudications 
With their Concurrence we'll Redreſs 
hat we Our ſelf think Grievances, 
| ſhall be firm as Words can make i it, 
Id it we promiſe, what can ſhake it? 
as for the Church we'll ftill defend it, 
if you pleaſe, the Pope ſhall mend it: 
zur Chappels, Colleges, and Schools 
ll be lupply'd with your own Fools: 
tif we hive another Summer, 
eU then relieve them from St. Omer. 
Next for a Liberty of Conſcience, 
ith which we bir the Nation long lince, 
eM ſettle it as firm and ſteady, 
chaps as that you have already. 
Veilnver violate the Teſt, 
tis Our Royal Intereſt, 
till we think it fo at: ealt, 
there we muſt conſult the Prieſt. 


There with United Inclination | 


Ind as for the Diſpenſing Power 2 


Princes Crown the ſwe :teſt Flower) 
at Parliament ſhall fo explain ir, 
we in Peace may {till maintain it. 

f other Acts ſhall be preſented, 
[1 paſs 'em all, and be contented. 

H „ K, and old C——s 
w Bills enough to 102d three Barges, 


ll give them thanks, and bear their Charges :/ 


ether they be for Partial Trial, 

ges Pride, or Self Denial, 

Royal Mines, or Triennial. 

atever Laws receiv'd their Faſhion 
er the preſent Uſarpation, 


_ "Q 3: Shall 
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Shall have Our Gracious Confirmation, 
Provided till we ſee Occaſion. 

Our Brother s Iriſh\erling AR. 
(Which we tis true Wes. in FaQ) 
We'll be contented to reſtore, 

If you'll provide for Teague before; 
For you vour ſclves ſhall have the Glory. 
To re-eltabliſh wandring Tory. 

But now you have ſo fair a Bidder, 
*'Tis more than time you ſhould conſider 
What Funds are proper to ſupply Us 


For that, and what your Hearths ſave by Us; 


Therefore conſult your Poly hymne 
To find another Rhime to Chimney, 

Or if I bleed the Devil's in me. 

And left a Project in its prime 

Should be deſtroy d for want of time, 
Well ſoon refer the whole Amount 

To your Commiſſion of Account. 
Thus having tortur'd Our Invention, 

To frame a Draught of our Intention, 
Dy the Advice of H=———rr, 
Wiſe Ely, Fenwick, and Tom 5 — 
And, ot all Ranks, ſome Fifty One, 
Who have adjuſted for Our coming 
All Gimcrack's fit for ſuch a mumming, 
And 'tis their buſineſs to perſwade you 
We come to ſuccour, not invade you. 
But after this we think it Nonſence 

(Beſides it is againſt our Conlcience) 

To trouble you with a Relation, 

Ot Tyranny, and Violation, 

Or Burthens that oppreſs the Nation, 
Since you can make the beſt Conſtruction 
Ot what ma ay turn to your Deltruttion, = 


— — ——ñ —VG— — 
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But fince our Enemies would fright you 
elling our Debt to France is mighty, 
s politively we allure you BE 11 
is it we were before 4 jury, = 
That he expects no Compenſarion d 
or helping in our Reitduration, >. 
at what ke gains in Ry putation: 5 
ind all mult own that Know] his Story a 
ow far his Int'reſt Hops to Glory: C 
hole Generotity is 4uch, . 
ie doubr not het Gut-do the Dulch, 5 | | 
Vs only add, that we ate come N 
; 
| 


3 4 


| dy 8 s ound an beat VL Dr rum, 
or our Jutt Titles Vindication, 5 
nd Liberties Corrobora tion. | 
2 Pay We ever nd Succcts, 7 N 

3 we intend you nothing leis 0 1 
un what you owe to old Qucen 4 1 


— "I AO 
— 


— — 232 . —— = — — — 


7 FY Death of the & „e. By my Lord Cutts. 


L E E's 291 de! The Beauty of 

ar Joy cut oft, the great HA KIA dead. | 
= faint beneath the Stroat: But 'WECP NG more, | 
or no! Our drr. to Foicign Shots -- 
lt ALBION's Enemies with impio: 8 Brearh | | 
ophane GUT Sig] 18. and Triump ah in t De ath, 
115 are too mean for her; car Grief 1 ould be 
umb as the Grave, and Black as Deltiny. 
r ſuch a Loſs let univertal Nature mourn, 

« all things to their hiſt Diſorder turn. | 
e Fields and Gardens, where our Sov'reign wall 1 
uy lmil'd, and pris talk'd, 


— I oe” 
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Be Gay no more ; but wild and Barren lye, dit! 
That all your blooming Sweets, with Her's may . nm 
Sweets that crown'd Love and ſoftned Majelty. - 

Bleſt Princeſs! How diſtinguiſh'd, how ador'! 


| How much above ev'n Her own Sphere She four: a 3 
Whilſt other Monarchs glory in their State, d be 
In Wealth and Power contended to be great; Rut P 
She, with a God- like and Heroick Mind, Pen! 

Purfud a Gre itnefs of another Kind; tree 
A brighter Diadem than Earth could give tre 
A glorious Name that ſhould for ever live. 

And with unwearied Vertue prefſing on, aſte 
Gave Luſtre to, not borrow'd from a Crown. ſer 
Nor was this Angel lodg'd in common Earth, LCC 


Her Form proclaim'd Her Mind as well as Birth; Vn 
So gracetul and ſo lovely; ne're was ſeen 
A finer Woman or more awful Queen : ! 
The Gazing Crowd adn:ir'd Her as a God. ma. 
And reverenc'd the Ground whoreon ſhe 'trod. 

Ye gentle Nymphs that on her Throne did u. 
And help? d to fill the Btightneſs of Her State; 
Mourn over your dead Nlit treſs, ſpeechleſs mou: 
Watch Her dear Athes, and attè nd Her Urn. 
She cheriſn'd and adorn'd vour tender Years, 
Prev 0 ay he  feartul Mort <r Cares; 


Your Sau ip the 7 ell Tis t were eh C. 
How Mater! w is fall'n ! As it the Great. 
Were deſtin a to ihert Days. und ſudden PI. 
O Ep re! The . d; rk ul treachercus s Good 
How delle thy Smiles, tuo hard to be withitoc: 


What ſtormy Ils tay caliner Brow conceals. 
And wat uncommon Stroaks a Monarch feels 


See where the glorious Nu fa inting lyes; 


The mighty Atlas falls, the os Kd: dies. 
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ir! retnm, to Albiors Help return; 


mmand your Griet, and like a Hero mourn. 
tou forſake us we are loſt indeed; 


zur Subjects now Lament, but then muſt Bleed. 
nk what a Task Y our Vertue his begun, 

4 be not weary ETe your Race is run. 

t Pow'r that form'd You in the render Womb, 


en laid the Scenes of ail Ycur Toils to come. 

creed that You [ould Eros Saviour be, 

{ trom fierce Monit ters Puige the Earth ang 
Seas 


aſters of Tyrants that <ppreſ Mankind, 

ſet no Bounds to their ambirious Mi nd; 

2cceſs and Honour wait upon baus Arms : 

Wn guide your Heart, and guide you {ill from 
Harms. 

„ has the Crown of Gl lory won; 

- may you Late ative 1 where [2k gc! 
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Tunbridgialia : Or the Pleaſures 
Tunbridge. "I „ Letter to 
Friend. By Mr. Peter Cauſic | 


o 


th 
* 


Merchant. Mm 
| Lit 
Hou beſt of Pocts, and thou bet of Erien 4, tre! 

Beſt of that Lift which thy great Race hen: 
mends, DW: 


By Tanbridęe noble Spring, much pleas a. Hay ) the 
At Truce with Care paſhog the Summers d: 1, act 
When the Rich Preſent came in ſhining Verſe: er t. 

Ye Gods! how ſhall I halt my Joy rchearſe > pe 


1 once was thinking to return the ſame ads 
In Lines that might expreſs an equal Flame; h. * 
I try'd in vain; my long. neglected Muſe, Phe 


Like Women paſt their Childing, did refuſe. preg! 
And cou'd not, to mv mind, one Hint py 18 
For I was ne're you know my Friend, at belt, Ian es 
With a Rich Vein by pevith Nature pleſt; 

I made my Court to the coy Nymphs in vaio, 
And bleſt the Bards that cou'd their Loves 0: 
 Howe're, at call of Friendfhip's facred Name, 
The faint Rei ains of my decaying Flame 
Exalt their head, ambitious now to try 

One Blaze, before they quite extinguiſht dye. 
May your good Humour overlook Miſtakes, 
And pardon all the Faults which Friendſhip mp 
This Fountain then ſhall the fam'd Spring out does 
And 1unbridgetor Caftalian Waters go. uds 0) 
Jou fain would know how we employ the c: d | 
Which of ir felt makes too muſt haſt away; Nn 
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hat Arts we uſe to keep our Grief and Care, 
hoſe Flies which in our Cup ſtill bold Intruders 
are | 

ith 8 Receipts and Helps prepar'd we come 

loſe the thought of Families at home. 

t me, gentle Muſe. to anſwer theſe j 

Lines that may my ſelf ant others pleaſe. þ 

freſht with fleep, which Narures loſs repairs. I 

Jon as the day on the ſtreak'd hills appears, | 
p with the Sun we mount and travel, We | 

the fam'd Spring, he to the Weſtern Sea. Þ 

bacco makes the Journey ſtrangely ſlide, 

er the beſt Companion walk or ride. 

Peng now reach'd the Spring, a Country Laſs 

nds ready to preſent you with a Glas: 

h water tho' nor Rome nor Greece can ſhow, 

9 here the Poets boatted Spring does flow; 

pregnate with ſuch Vertues it does come, 

0 add heat to the Cold barren Womb. 

n expiring Houſe it gives an Heir, ö 


| wretched helpleſs Women here repair, 

0 joyful Mothers prove within the year. 
ures the raging Feaver's Calenture, 

keeps that Purple Flood from running oe, 
| 1ad Siſyphian Task, the Stone, which {till 
vls back again, and 1oCks tic Artis Skill; 
aries off with far leſs pains au. colt, 

n Hannibal with his Quack Arts cou : 
deps your {ares beyond the power © ene, «1g 
ou} does the Brain for thinking fit refuse "x 
uds of the Head, like thoſe bose 
eeid in Water, both are at an end. 
ly numerous Rout of Fea veriti; ©: 


* 

7 Y 

8 «HF 7 
MY 
3 


1 
14 
1 
CT: 


eiʒz d at once my Liver, Heart and Vols, 


Wide ſuch herce and quick Altechs, that J, 8 
on ſurrendring, cnougut i now U. ls b 


ns — — ET — — — 


And laugh'd at all their baffled Art and Skill. 
*Twas here I found Eaſe for my mighty Grief, 4. f 


This Fountain prov'd ro me a He of Life. 


In the mean time after we've drunk a Glaſs 
Or two, to make the waters better paſs, 1 
We take a Turn i'th' Walks | 

lung round with all the Riches that the Ea. 
With what a Mein and charming Air they moi 


Such was the Bzauteous Helen's ſhining Train. . 


204 State=Poems Continued, 


I ſought the Sons of Art, who try'd in vain 
To raiſe the Siege, and force the preſſing pain. 
Whatever Vertues Herbs and Drugs can boaſt, 
They found, alas, on me were meerly loſt. 

The proud Diſeaſe became more rampant ſtill, Pen 


And where Art faiPd, kind Nature gave Relief, pthc 


Bleſt Spring! what Praiſe and Honour can we gu at 
Worthy the Favours we from Thee receive? at! 


Thy laſting Name (if Time's impartial hand um! 


But ſpare theſe Lines) in Poetry ſhall ſtand, 
And round the Learned World ſhall largely ſpre 
With the fam d Springs of Old together read. 


Here in ſuch crouds the Ladies paſs, you'd {wear 
The Cyprian Goddeſs and her Nymphs were tha 


Or IWe/t ſends here, brisk, jaunty and well dref 
Creating wonder, and inſpiring Love! 
When ſhe was courted by the Phrygian Swain, PW d 


And all the while, to entertain the Ear, S 7a; 
Muſick and Voices mixt, their parts do bear. | Fle 


Next for the Chappel, by the Fountain raisd, IWha 


Where its great Author is devoutly prais'd: L her 
And after Prayers, a Pipe can do no harm Fad 
In drinking. good to keep the Stomach warm. th 
For this deſign appointed places are, me fr 


fatal 
Chari 


ture 


Leſt Smoaking on the walks offend the fair. 
And now we fit, after a careleſs rate, _ 
Over 2 diſh of Tea, and fall to chat: 
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e one forſooth plays the Phil oſopher 

on the Wells, deſcribes the ſecret power 

Sparos and Mineral Waters how they come, 

th Steel impregnate, thro' the Earth's cold womb ; 
hence ſprings their jorce,ithar they ſo nearly "7 


ke clean this foul Augean Stable, Man ; 

w frft tound out, and when the Mode began, 
other turns the Talk to Wiſtminſter, 

asks how Matters paſs'd laſt Term at Bar; 

it Judges likely are to riſe or fall, ( bawl. 


, 


1 Lawyers hang the beſt, and who the beſt can 


Imly. a third takes up Religion's Cauſe, 

rely debates the Te? and Penal Laws, 

Arber tells a Tale, or breaks a Jeſt, 

uires the Hour, or what comes uppermoſt ; 

do your waters paſs? O bravely Sir, a 


atN ers from London how do things ſtand there? 
ar Sir John. 


is likely to be Mayor. 


Int Priſoners ta'ne, how many Men were loſt 
the Turks fide, and what the Victory colt ? 
at, are the Pole and Muſcoone aſleep, 
y ro ler ſuch fair Occaſions {lip ? 
do the India Actions rife © what Ships 
in {be Plare-Expedition go with Phipps? = 
ow'd by all the forward Youth ot Greece, 
s Jaſon brought in Triumph home the Golden 
| rlecce:- 
J what before was meer Romance and Lye, 
benceforth paſs for current Hiſtory. 
and Tobacco paſs the time away; 
rs there are that rather fancy Play: 
me from Play, my better Stars preſerve, 
fatal Box devouring as the Gra ve; 
Garibdis mouth as ſoon I'd flie, 
nture my Eſtate upon A Die, 


m. 


— . TOE TUE CGE T OI 


the Particulars yet come by Poſt, b | 


Having 


Having by this time fed the Eye and Ear, 


Here we muſt cator both for Spit and Pot. 


On whick tho' we but ſmall eſteem do place, 
The latter did an*Emperors Table grace. (Vitelii RJ 


4 * 
| 
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ca 
'Sf 
Cloſe by the Wells, upon a ſpacious Plain, eve 


Next for the Belly is our greateſt care: 
There's nothing at our Lodgings to be got, 


(Where Rows of Trees make a delightful Lane) Prin, 


A Noble Market's daily kept, well ſtor'd vid 


Which all the Countries round about afford. er: 


Freſh Fiſh a Neighbouring River does ſupply; wa 
Soals, Oyſters, and the like, are brought from Ryo, 
Of Fleſh and Fowl, no where more plenty's founJany 


In Veal, Lamb, Pork, and Beef, we much aboun{Þ th: 


And Tunbridge Mutton, fam'd above the reſt. ter 
Of Fowl we have good ſtore, and of the beſt; I v 
As well cram'd Chickens, Pigeons, Ducks and Gesſibleſ 
With Teal and Partridge, nicer Taſts to pleaſe; Þ Ca 
The Swan and Peacock you may add to theſe, Nethe 
es c 


In ſhort then, not to fell the Bill of Fare, Ncuri 
St. Peters Sheer, and Noah's Ark are here; wit 
Whatever kinds ihe Bri:h World does fre Ithro 


Of Beatts, Fiſh, Fowl, that go, or ſwim, or nigh wh. 


Fruits, Spice, and Indian Pepper too we boalt, Ne, 


That here we hardly fancy Bantom loſt ; Gl 


Sugar from Mevis and Barbados brought, It Ci 
By wondrous Art to ſuch perfection wronght ; ton 


Italy ſends us Oyl, Virginia Smoak, ſub a 
A better fort F——7ys rer tox. Ps th. 
And after all, to Crown the Work, the Rhine, NK ve 
France, Florence, the Canaries find us Wine. Ifinef 
Lo, don, that noble Mart, can't furniſh more, Ponn 
Lagilon, tor choice, compar'd with us, is pot. Ou t 
Were thit*Imperial Glutcon now at hand (Vaaggesd. 


Who a years Tax would at one Supper ſpend, Fe 2 
Eo aim; 


— woOyw 7˖‚˖«7ß*»ktf 
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ho made each Land, and every diſtant Sea, 


a! 


b to maintain his raving Luxury, 

\ cafier terms he here ſupply'd might be. 
s for the Belly, and for other Ware 

every fort we challenge Sturbridge-Fair. 
ring now drunk our Mornings Doſe, and Cheer 
vided, homewards we directly !leer. 
er a Whit of rhe tam'd Iadian Weed, 

way of whet to Dinner we proceed; 
o, betwixt Friends, we ſeldom need a whet, 
any Arts, to raiſe the Appetite: 
5 the Ereth Earth that makes the Plow-man feed, 
ter in us does the ſame ſharpneſs breed. 
w with a Friend, a jeſt, and cheering Glaſs 
bleſt Bordeaux, how glibly Victuals pais 
Camp once vieuall d, then the Sport begins, 
ther your fancy leads to Bowis or Pins. 
es choice of Bowling: places to be ſeen, 
Ruſtballis by much the fineſt Green; 
curious Carper-ground : You kaow the play, 
with the Jack, a ſmall Bowl, leads the way: 
{rowing of a Dice who fiſt muſt go, 
f who and who's together, {trait we know. 


uit Ne, pray Sir, bowl away: this Ground's you? 
Guide 


t Caſt is narrow. this as much too wide: 
ut home! tor want of itrength your Caſt you ſpoil ; 
ub a thoufind, now you're gone a Mile. 
s three; to make us up, one more we lack; 
ne, nk ve for that, dear Sir, you kits the Jack. 
e. Iöneſt Archer's Bow, or Forler's Piece, 
„ Pon may fail, as a good Bowler m1is. 
got. Nou for Cards? here vou may find enough 
Vidgosd for Cribbidge, taleck, or Lanrre lic, 
end, me at Cards, a pe tec Fight, you'd fwear, 
ming with Al the Stratagems of War: 
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Here's Ambuſcading, Routing, Rallying Men, 
And every thing but Wounds and Dying ſeen. 
After along Diſpute, with reſtleſs pains, 
One tide beſure a bloodleſs Victory gains. 
Bur if my Counſel in the caſe might ſway, 
Beware how you become a Slave to Play. 
Some ſit whole Nights together at the Sport, 
For which their Families and Lands muſt ſmart: 
Not that I blame any thit undertake 
It more for Pleaſure, than for Lucre ſake; | 
But playing deep, and ſquandring ſo much time Ne. 
Is that in Carding I account a Crime. vw 
If this don't pleaſe, we have another Game ith 
Call'd Cheſs, at which the Gentry paſs their tig ho 
Into the chequer'd Field two Kings deſcend, dJ 
On each a Queen and Biſhops two attend; dee 
On either fide two Knights their Poſt maintain d p 
Two — and Pawns twice four compleat O. 
35 *. 
The Signal given, both the Armies join th 1 
To take the Adverſe King, the chief Deſign: Im r 
For this both ſides in furious Charges meet, vn 
Proud of a Death before their Sov'reigns Feet; Im < 
That is a Law peculiar to the Pla. 
The King muſt firſt be took, before you win | 
Are you diſpos'd to read a Poet, then (1 
Our old Acquaintance Horace is the Man; 
Hell pleaſe, which way ſoe're your Humour lei 
Does it ro Mirth and Gallantry incline, 
His charming Odes are full of Love and Wine. 
He can be grave, not only pleaſe, but teach, 
As well as any Grecian Maſter Preach. 
His rules of Poetry the means impart 
How the beſt Genius may be helpt by Art. 
Here you may learn correRly how to Write, 
To a true edge your Style and Judgment fſet. 


rr ͤn-⸗ ,.. A OE AI IE 
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is Satyr, form'd above the common ſtze, 

ays Railing by, and J-crs you our of Vice. 
But if your Thoughts a:2 more devoutly ſet, 
tan for a Page or two in Sacred Writ, 

his Little Book does at one view contain — | 


Ye ry — —_ 
Leh.” - 


hac Grecian Sages blindly fought in vain, 
he Worlds Creation, and the Fail of Man; fl 
nd how the Tincture of his Sin could be 
zriv'd on his Unborn Poſterity : ö 
ow he entail'd a double Death on Man; 5 
hence Phyſick and Divinity began: x 
ow after ſeveral rowling Periods paſt, is 
ich an Incarnate God the World was bleſt; Þ| 
ho to the poor Man, bowels of Mercy hore, ö 
1 Death difarm'd of all its Sting and Power ö 
deem'd the captive Wretch from Sin and Hell, 
d plac'd him higher than whence at firſt he fell; 
mov'd his Seat from Earth to Heaven, with power 
never ſinning never falling more. 
ith watchful Providence our gracious Lord, 
Im Foes of every ſort, his Church does guard. 
wen ha'nt indeed thought fit that we ſhou d be 
t; Im Sin, much leſs from Errour, wholly tree, 
t we, on diſappearance of a Foe, 
in Wow by our Arms, careleſs of danger grow, 
Ws vanquiſht Carthage 'rwas thought fit to ſpare, 
keep Rome's Martial Spirits ſtill in fear. 
el hput if a Friend comcs in, the Book's thrown 07 3 
Pottle better ſuits in Company. 
ne. Þ, reach that Flask here : Come Sir, if you pleaſe 
es to the King, and both the princeſtes. 
Pther Health to che Eſtabliſht Church; 
5 tim ho does that or his Liquor lurch. 
S me | ir warms. | feel the potent Juice bl 
Finged res thro every Vein dittuſe, a 


3 What 1 


tit 


lin, 
Ti 


| 
{ 
1? 


Pander ro Luſt, Midwite to Mirth and Wit, 


210 State=Poems Contmued. 


What Magick in the Grape, what Charms in Wine pon 
That to ſuch various Humors Men incline ! 0 1 


Thou mak'ſt old Friends fall out,and Cowards heli 
The Captive full of Thee, torgers his Chains 
Wich Thee the Beggar Hutht, in Fancy reigns. 
The Dutch at Sea, Death in the Face will ſtare, Wt tt 
Their Senſes ſteepr i in Nants and Gunpowder. WWke 


itl 
he 


The Sun by this a good way on his Road, 1d 
The cool and lengthned Shades invite abroad. ch 
Whether we ride or walk, through Woods or Plain to 
The winged Choir divert us with their ſtrains. tr 
Here Sights to Citts, unknown, the time beguile Wil. 
Viewing the various kinds of Rural Toil : ulzc 
For one's a Haying, with unwearied Pains, ot f 
Amidſt a jolly crew of Sun-burnt Swains - hen 
Another plies the Plow for Grain and Food 
Some diſtance off a third's a felling Wood: rd | 
The pretty painful Bee, by nature blelt; me 
Wich foreſight, is as bulie as the belt z nd h 
Along the Fields in bands they take their flight, N Co: 
Returning home laden with Spoils at night. re v 


Here's one th? School of Patience throly try'd, Id n- 
Thoughttully Angling by a River ſide; 
After ſix tedious hours, loſe or get, 


othir 


He ſtill keeps on, halt ſtarv'd and thorough y aÞus,F 
"Fiſhing hell tell you, is its wn Reward ; luch 
Give him but Bites, Fiſh is his leatt regard, it 4 
But now a Pack of Dogs alarms our Ears, IS ha 
Muſick, that Hunters ſay, exceeds the Sole: Bure 
Oer Hill and Dale, with full mouch'd Cry tha rbeat 
To the known ſound of Hollow or of Horn, {thin 
And Deer no ſafety in their Coverts find, us 8 
And Reynoldo ſtands to rights betore the Wind. Ne of 
As for the timerous Hare, away ihe Hings Vu ou 


Before the Dogs, *twas fear firlt t gave her Wing 


bf 
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rom this Diverſion ſtrait we're call'd aſide 
o view the ſoaring Hawk's delightful price, 
ow thro” that Sea of Air the Bird of Prey ; 
ith Wings, inſtead of Sails, dividcs his way 
he leſſer Birds clap on more Tall, and fly; 
looks jult like a running Fight at Sea, 
t this mean Prize he makes his humble fto b 
ke A/gerine at ſomè poor Pink or Sloop. 
:fides all this, to cloſe the lovely Scene, 
ch Night there's Conſtane Dancing on che Gree 
r{ons of highef! hank ſtick ron the King, 
ultre and Grace to the Diverſion bring 
hile Lads and Laſſes forth in pairs a; ance. 
ulick keeps time to the well mæaſured Dance. 
ot finer Virgins flockt ro thole feign'd Games, 
hen Rome's bold Youth io ronghly odd the $5: 
(d, Dames, 
rd but not cloy'd, with this and ſuch like Sport, 
"me to our Reſt and Lodgings we refort ; 
nd here we lie free from the diſmal noiſe 
it, F Coaches, Midnight Fires, and Bell-man's Voice; 
te we in fate ſccuriry are blelt, . 
d, 0 naught but Conlcience to diſturb our Ret. 
lreſhr with ſlezp, next Morn away we rig, 
thing remains of Yeſterdays Fatigue. 
18 Friend fromGrief and Care, we purge out Eead⸗ 
ſuch a conſtant round of Plealures tread, 
it Mecca's Prophet, in his Paradile, 
is hardly pa{t his word for more than this. 
But Oh, my Mule, Oh whither wilt thou lead s 
«3 1Fibear, tis allow Ground on which we tread, 
thinks [ hear the Poets of the Town 
us Schooling me with a cenlorious Frown : : 
ee of the Hamburgh or the Guinea Trade 
du ought not yet the Poets Rights inva! Je ; i 


lind 


* ol 


5 | 5 1 ; | * 77 7 % 
. P 2 le 
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E 


Ard to egtels the Mind's moet hidden Se 1. EL. 
7 
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Whoſe jealous Company no more allows 
Or eke than the Iydia Houſe. 
The 1.7cration Tradeſmen may admit 


For rhe hich Calling ofa Preacher fit 5 + 
S 700 
But Poetry % itte Brorher | Knows, 7 
Who tom aNlerchant ftrait an Upſtart Author gran. 
(30 bon top imap Und 2 be - D . 
18 od man, and 1 tter Game ab! 


A | 
han coding thus tc the wild Coaſts of Fame ri. 
Go, count yuur Caſh, your Merchandiz 2 purſce ; 
At once bid Poztry and Friends Adieu. \ 7 
| | | | ; 


Zu Eſſii on | s, an. 1the Art 14 Miſter nic] 
2 4 
Printing. A Tra tion out of the Antho. 1 aol 


\\/ Orthy taat Man to ſcape Morality, . 
5 e Die 1 vhere all muſt Plunging! "Folk 

1 h d cut 3 tters ft 5 and did ! Impart, 1 y 

Wich Des krous Sk 111. * Tl ting? 2 NlIiſteri. dus 17. . . 


** pi 


In Chir 


ters, 10 Bold . ligence. 
the 

The 152727 Slave; I'm ſure t 30 ght wonder wel! 17 
How the dumb Papers cou'd his Thett ral * 


— ＋— 1 > Þ 
— 
910029 


Ot the Tongues Commerce \ eithour bel of \<: 
That merely I 1 Pen it cou d reveal, 
And all the Souls abſtruſeſt Notions t 


re 
"ya F-* I TY v : N - * 
en eee [yr FH 1. Pa 1e P INCTS by 1e 
1414188 1 —ä— 126 C10\ [41310 O!! C Lis x > - 4, 
4 . 


With Black and Magick \cks 
Aſſited only by that Uſeful Quill. | "54 
lack Irom the Geele that Wed the Capitcl. aA 
Firſt Weiting Tables Pa 98 rs Place f rs, 111 
Till Parchment and Nilotick Reeds were riy'<. 82 


4 * 
nr Go; 
RV 44 ba 22 ON O 


* 


t Beats. well ſcrap'd and a 
y theſe poor Helps of 


ld, the Mind expreſt. 
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at After. times a better way did go, 
laſting ſort of Paper, white as 838 
ompos d of Rags w: ell pounded in a Mill, 
root againſt all but Fire, and the Moths 8. po 

nat poor beginnings thele! The Silk Worm 50 
d nought to do, no Silken- Threads were 77 
rt Rags, from Doors pick d part, from Dung kills 
{hr in a Mill, gave Riſe to this tine Art; (bart, 
© Which in an inſtant gives 4 ſpeedy Bi rh | 
arg 105 BOOKS, the rarelt Work 0 45 E rtl 
til] an Art trom Heaven was to come, 
tom thence it came) _— j Mitter to c. by ume ; 
„ich cou d tranſcribe wl e wither taidind ; 
* hold the Preſs {ee how the 8 QUIGIONS tand! 
Wl 1 his Fights the Roc) Parricide. 

h half the Skill ne er did his Troops divide ; 

| $i Phils s Son, who with his Force ore run, 
21 mow'd the Countries of the Riſing Morn : 

|: the leaſt motion trom their FO , but al. 
k hard, and wait the welcome Signals Call; 


8 . 2 


* wa 4 175 1 
e 21] Turn fs Niutes. Lt 12 50 in. 


Fer prove Vocal, till in Ink ther re drown'd - 
Lab ring Engine heir ſtill ſilenes > winks | 
2 {trait they render up their Ch: Ty and ſpear: 
I drunk wich the C. 7 09d. they ſing, 
We Virumg ; gods, and g 4 like Rings: 


buntes Lines of MIG ck as Thoug 
ond the nimbleſt Nanni 14nd are wrought; 
' 4 ch ftirer too the Characters e how; 
I Grace. fam'J d Corkguers Pen. i: Head 1; wut ho W. 
<< tnouſind Births ar once, VUU ice, which ſoon: 
ev'ry Country ſcatter'd are, and throws. 
18 Tongue with wbichkat 1 Are KNOWN, 
ue Types immortalize wh: re ere they came, 
ire Learned Writers a more [ fins Doom. 


. =e 9 © 
. 2 "a. 
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Are printed oft, th Guides of learned schools 
W har Wonders wou'd Antiquity have try'd, 


510 

Had they the daun of the Invention ſpy d 5 0 
Ur 
The OHccs of Lady were the firſt 5 | 
1C 
That came 2bro:d in this new-fiſhion'd Drefe: Ve 
In 1 Mets her felt wou LE !thor 75 D; Th 
And nad F nice * . 128 ; ine did the Art it OV Tha 
Nor Ancient Cities more for Hoyer ftrove, Vit 
GodGots! Preſcivet krom the Teeth of Time, we 


bo kbeeps our Names ſtill freſh in ) outhtul priv: fe 
What manwvas be whom thus the Gods have grace 


he 

Worthy amon. Z the Stars to have a Place! = 

Like He ad of N unknown, thy blubbling 112 Kc 

Is hid, tor ever hid, from Mural Eyes. ſu 

3 ; CE 3 he 
. rr EEE | - — 

e lar} 

Proligre, by tbe E. of R. -r. d 

25 


Antle Rep roots have long been try'd in Yai, 
I en but defpiſe us whi e wh 2 but "dat: mow 
Such rumbers a are concern'd for the wrong „ 


A 2 

A Ve F rebſtopce 1111 Pro OKCS their Pride; 55 . 
And anner ſtein tlie fiercenels of tlie TOR 

Lnobers, Boftoons, with an unthin] Sing ” cond 

7 3 Fosse. IPs rtinent an Q ud, 

Inſult in cyery corner: Want of dente, 

Confirm'd with au 1 bat dich Umpudence. qui. 
Among the rt Es [itutbers et the Pit.“ Nute 
Have mroduc's ill Breeding, and falſe W. it; y L: 
Fo bolt thei: Leaw neſs e 2 Young Scourers . ſent 
Ana all the vile Companions of 4 Street, Teſur 
Keep d perpe tun! W bawil ng near that Door, omp. 
M ho beat the Bawd laſt Nightarho bilk't theo Ki: 
They Inarl, 40 neither Fiel ght nor pay a Farthinz ut Q 
2. Play-honſe ig become a meer Bear garden ; 


T 9+ 
F'\ 
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There every one with Inſolence enjoys, 

is Liberty and Property of Noiſe. 
Should true Senſe, with revengeful Fire, come down, 
Nur Sodom wants Ten Men to ſave the Town : 

ach Pariſh is infected, to be clear 
Vemuſt loſe more than when the Plague was here : 
Vhile every little Thing perks up ſo loon, 
That at Fourteen it hectors up and down, (Town 2 
Vith the beſt Cheats and the worſt Whores rh? 3 
wears at a Play, who ſhould be whipt at School þ 


H 


he Foplings muſt in time grow up to rule, 

he Faſhion muſt prevail to be a Fool. 
one powerful Muſe, infpir'd for our defence, 
riſe, and ſave a lit le common Senſe - 

ſuch a Cauſe, let thy keen Satyr bite, 

here Indignation bids thy Genious write : 

lark a bold lead ing Coxcomb of the Town, 
nd fingle out the Beaft and hunt him down; 
ung up his mangl'd Carcaſs on the Stage, 

0 fright away the Vermin of the ; Age. 


* — —— ——_— 
96— 


On Melting down the Plate : 3 Or, th e P iſe 
por s Farewel, 1697. 


Aids need no more theirSilverPiſs. pots ſcouræ, 
They now mull}og like Traytors to the [ OWer: 
quick diſpatch !no ſooner are they come, 
ut ev'ry Veſſel there receives its Doom: 
Law condemr'd to take their fiery Tryal, 
ſentence that admits of no denial.” 


1 feſumptuous Piſs-Pot! how didſt thou offend ? 


ompelling Females on the Hams to bend? 
o Kings and Queens, we humbly bow the Knee; 
ut * Queens themſelves are torc'd to ſtoop to thee z 


14 To 
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To thee they cringe, and with a ſtraining Face, Wand 


They cure their Grief, by opening of their Caſe, he S 
In times of need thy help they did implore, 

And oft to eaſe their Ailments made thee roar. [Con 
Under their Bed thou {till hadſt been conceal'd. Iln © 


And ne'er but on Neceſſity reveal'd; id 
When over charg'd, and in Extremity, Bo 
Their deareſt Secrets they diſclos'd to thee. Who 
Long haſt thou been a Priſoner cloſe confin'd, In! 
But Liberty is now for thee defign'd, ho 
Thou, whom fo many Beauties have enjoy'd, It tu 
Nou in another uſe ſhall be employ'd; 
And with delight be handled ev'ry Day, ont 
And oftner occupied a better way. e e! 
B craitry Workmen firſt muſt thee refine, For 
Totpurgè thee from thy Soder and thy Brine. hut 
When thou, transform'd into another ſhape, vai 
Shalt make the World rejoyce at thy Eſcape; Fnid 
And from the Mint in Triumph ſhall be ſent, hat 


New Coin'd, and MiII'd, toev'ry Hearts content. | on] 
Welcome to all, then proud of thy new Vamp, 


Bearing the Paſport of a royal Stamp; Nec 
And pals as currant, pleaſant and as free, Pont 
As that which hath fo often paſs'd into thee. ent 

e 55 18 
mm — | — - Ine 
. le, ft 

On Content, the 

B he that with a mighty Hand, Peg e 
D Docs br. ey his own fate command; lar . 
Whomthreauung Ills, and flattering Pleaſures findime \ 
Safe in che Ea ire of a conſtant Mind: Wet 
Ibo from che peaceful Bench deſcries, ire 


Repiuing Nan in the World's Ocean toſt. Ih 


And with pl chearful Smile defie es, 
- Storm in which the ſcontented' loſt. 
Content thou beſt of Friends, for thoſe 
jn our Neceſhties art fo, 
{(t all our III, aBleſling till in | ſtore, 
to the Rich, and Riches to the Poor. 
hou Chymick good, that can'ſt alone, 
m Fates moſt poy ſonous Drugs rich Cordial raiſe - 
Thou trueft Philoſophiek Stone, 
at turn'ſt Lites W Drols to golden Days. 
ontent the good, the golden mean, 
he ſafe eſtate that ſits between 
ſordid Poor, and miſerable Great, 
humble Tenant of a rural Scat. 
wain we Wealth, and Treaſure heap; 
mid it His thouſand Kingdoms ſtill 1 is poor, 
nat for another Crown does weep; 
it, only he is Rich, 1 wilhes for no moré. 
E 1 
Ec Titles, Mannors and raue, 
ohtent alone can make vs 555 | 
tet is Riches, Honour, at: Pp ofids 
le the French He T0 With 1 Pride, 
ungle Empire does diidain; 
le, till hes great, and till would greater be, 
the leut ſpot of Earth I Reign, 
pier Man, and 55 er Monarch lar than he. 
eg 19850 Heaven, it! uff Defires, 
tar Need, not Luxus Y IECUITES 3 
findz ne with {paring Hands, but moderate Wealth, 
e Honour and enough of Hcalch; 
rom the buſie City free, 
th, Jy Groves, and purling Streams confin'd ; 


— . 


— 


 Contentedly enjoy'd a Miſtreſs and a Muſe. 


Whom lumber Cart, more decently would he 
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A Faithful Friend, a pleaſing ſhe. 
And give me all in one, 71 a contented Mind, Þ! 
155 | . | | 5 t 
Tell me no more of glorious Things, = 
Of Crowns, of Palaces and Kings, 


The glittering Folly, nobly I contemn, I. 
And ſcorn the troubles of 3 Diadem. 12 
Thus Horace for his Sabine Scat, Bo 
Did mighty Cæſars ſhining Court refuſe; 4 
And in himſelt, compleatly great, 5 


Fam. - u i Me. 4 a PII * 1 ** PE" — —_ 
— — .. A. 


cur 


„„ | e . | ir 
Tunbridge. Wells. By the Earl of Rn 
cheſter, June 30. I 675. 5 of 


A five this Morn, when Phabii raisd his n 


; From IT herzs Lap I rais'd my ſelf from) ers 


And mounting Steed, I trotted to the Waters, Pied 
The Rendevouze of Fool, Buffoons and Prata ft 
Cuckolds, Whores, Citizens, their Wives and 
3 (Daug bes 
My ſquemiſh Stomach, I with Wine nad briv 
To undertake the Doie, it was preicrib'd : 
But turning Head a curſed ſuddain Crew, 
That innocent Proviſion overthrew, = 
And without drinking, made me Purge and Spe“ ®! 
From Coach and Six, a Thing unwealdy rolls. le 


As wile as Calf itlook'd, as big as Bully, 

Bur handled, prov'd a meer Sir Nicholas Cal) 
A Bawling Fop, a Natural! Notes, and yet | 
He dard to Cenſure, to be thoughta Wir. e“. 


— 
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make him more Ridiculous in ſpight, 
ture contriv'd the Fool ſhould be n Knight : 
ow wile is Nature when ſhe does diſpence, 

\ Large Eſtate to cover want of Sence. 
he Man's a Fool, *tis true, but that's no matter 

For He's a mighty Wit, with thoſe that fatter 

Put a poor Blockade, is a wretched Creature. 
he alone was diſmal light enough, 

Train contributed ro ſet him off; 
of his Shape, all of the ſelt- lame Stuff. 

Spleen or Malice need on them be thrown, „ 
ture has done the bufineſs of Lampoon, ? 
in their Looks their Characters are ſhown. 

Id cavouring this irſome ſight to baulk, 
a more irk{ome noiſe their fitly J alk; 
ently ſhrunk down to tht lower Walk. 
often when we would CHaribdis ſhun, 
n upon Scylla tis our Fate to run; 
here it was my curled luck to find, 


m 
reat a Fop, tho' of another kind. 


I, 
tel 


J Buckram Puppet never ſtirr'd his k yes, 

grave as Owlet look d, as Woodcock wiſe. 

corns the empty talk of this mad Age, 

ipeaks all Proverbs, Sentences, adage ; 
with as great folemnity buy Eg85, 

Cabal can talk of their Intrigues ; 

oj! oth' Ceremonies, yet can diſpence, 

tt h rhe formality of talking ſence. 

iſ pence unto the upper end | ran, 

Era new Scene of Foppery began; 

% of Curates, Prieſts, Canonical Elves, 
| company for none beſides themſelves : 
got together, each his Diſtemper told, 

y, Stone, Strangury : and ſome were bold, 


To 


I} 
hies 
rib 


ill ſtiff Fool, that walk'd in ſpaniſh guiſe, 0 


Saucily pretending a Commiſſion given: | 
But ſhould an Indian King, whoſe {mall Comma; th 


Was pert *Bayes, with Importance comfortable: 


For a true Medly, with his Herd compare, 
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To charge the Spleen to be their Miſery, 

And on that wiſe Diſeaſe bring Infamy. 

But none there were ſo modeſt to complain 
Of want of Learning, Honeſty or Brain, 

The general Diſeaſes of that Train. 

Theſe call themſelves Ambaſſadors of Heaven, 


Ire 
1 
ere 
ore 
TC 
an 
IC 1 


I. 


Seldom extends t' above ten miles of Land; ; 
[ 


Send forth ſuch wretched Foolson an Embaſſise 


He'd find but ſmall eftect, from ſuch a Meſfig dt 


Liſtning, I found the Cobb of all the Rabble, 58 


You 


Wit 


2 


He being rais'd to an Arch-deaconry, * Par} 
By trampling on Religious Liberty; ol 
| Was grown ſo fat, and look'd fo big and jolly, And 
Not being diſturb'd with care and melancholy, h! 
Tho' Marvel has enough expos'd his folly : 0 b1 
He drank to carry off ſome old remains, * 
His lazy dull Diſtemper left in's Veins; (Ch 
Let him drink on, but *tis not a whole Flood, PU 
Can give ſufficient {weetneſs, to his Blood, e Sp 
Or make his Nature or his Manners good. th. 
Next after theſe, a fulfom ih Crew, _ r Li 
Ot filly Macks were offered to my view; als 
The Things they talk, but hearing what they 1, mak 
I hid my ſelf, the kindneſs to evade. 18 
Nature has plac'd theſe Wretches below ſcorn, In 
They can't be call'd ſo vile as they were born. Pedl 
Amidit the crowd, next [| my ſelf convey'd | lan 
For now there comes (White-Waſh, and Paint be "re 
- „ Cine 141088” * 
Mother and Daughter, Miſtreſs and the Maid K UL 
And Squire with Wig and Pantaloons diſplay'd 3 


But ne're could Conventicle, Play, or Fair, 
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xe Lords, Knights, Squires, Ladies and Counteſſes, 
andlers, Mum, Bacon, Women and Sempſtreſſes, 
ere mix d together, nor did they agree, 
ore in their Humours, than their Quality. 
re waiting for Gallant, young Damſel ſtood, 
aning on Cane, and Mufficd up in Hood: 
ic would be. wit—whoſe bulineſs twas to WOO, 
ith Hat remov'd, and folemn ſcrape of Shooe ; 
"Ding advanced, then he gently ſhrugs, : 
d rutfled Foretop he in order tugs  _ 
"Wd thus accoſts her, Madam methinks theWeather, 
> "ls grown much more ſerene ſince you came hither, 
You influence the Heavens ; and ſhould the Sun, 
Withdraw himſelf to ſee his Rays out done; 
Irour Luminaries would ſupply the Morn, 
„nd make a Day, before the Day be born. 
ly th Mouth ſcrew'd up, and aukward winking Eyes, 
„breſt thruſt forward; Lord, Sir, ſhe replies ; 
s my goodnels, and not your deſerts, 
ich makes you ſhew your Learning, Wit and Parts. . 
puzzled, bites his Nails, both to diſplay 
e Sparkling Ring, and think what's next to ſay : 
| thus breaks out a freſh, Madam, Pead, 
r Luck, laſt Night, at Cards was mighty bad 
ribbidge ; Fifty nine and the next ſhew, 
make your Game, and yet to want tholz Two, 
l=—me, Madam, I'm the Son of a Whore, 
n my Life, I ſaw the like betore, 
Is pedler 5 Hall he drags her ſoon and fays 
- FE fame dull ſtuff a tioufind difterent ways; 
| then more ſmartly to expound the Riddle 
Il his Practle, gives her a Scotch Fiddle. 
We tir'd with this mot diſmal ſtuff; J ran : 
ere were two Wires, and Girl jutt fir tor Man, 
4 Ft was her Breath. Locks Fale, and Vilage wan. 


i 
* 


y 1 


Some 
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Some Curtiſy's paſt, and the old Compliment, 
Of being glad to ice each other ſpent - 

Wich Hand in Hand they lovingly did walk, 
And one began thus to renew the Talk. 

| pray, good Madam, if it may be thought 
No kudeneſs, what c. zuſe was't hithe t brought 
Your Ladiſhip? She ſoon replying {mil'd, 

We have a good Eſtate, bur ne're a Chi IId, ; 
And l'm inform'd theſz Wells willmike a barren 
Woman, as fruitiul as a Cony-warren. 

The firit return d; tor this Caule I am come, 
For | can have no Quietnets at Home. 

My Husband grumbles tho' we've gotten one, 
This poor young Girl. and muttets tor 2 Son. 
And thisdiſturbd with Head-ach.Pangsand Tiro 
Is full Sixteen and yer had never 17%. 

She anſwer d, trait t, get her a Husband, Madan 
T Married at that Age, and never had em; 
Was juſt like her, Steel Waters let alone, 

A Bick of Ste} will bring them better down. 
And ten to one, but they themiulves will try, 
The tame wav to encreal? their Family. 
Poor filly Fribble who by Subtilty 

v1 Midwits, truelt Friend to Lechery; 
Perſujded art to be at Pains and Charge, 

To give thy Wife occaſion ro enlarge 

Thy filly Head. Some here Walk, Cuff and! 
With brawny Back and Legs potent 
Who more ſubftantially will cure thy Wife, We 
And to her halt Dzad-YVomb reſtore new Lilie. I not 
From theſe the Waters got their Reputation Bice. 
Of good Atfiltance, unto Generation. they 
Some warlike Men were now got to the Thr: 1ſtruf 
With Hair ty'd back, ſinging a bawdy Song: 
Not much atraid, I got a nearer Vi iew, BF ihal! 
And 'twas iy Chance to know the Dreadful t uno 
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y were Cadets, that ſeldom did appear, 
md to the ſtint of Thirty Pounds a Year, 
th Hawk on Filt, or Greyhound led in Hand, 
Dog and Foot boy ſometimes do command 5 
:nov7 having trim'd a leaſh of ſpavin'd Horſe, 5 
ieh three hard pincht-for Guineas in their Purſe 
o ruſty Piſtols, Scarf about their Aſe——— 
ic lin'd with Red, they kave pretum'd to {well 3 
goes for Captain, that for Collonel : 
1 o Bear- Garden Ape, on his Steed mounted, 
longer is a Jackanapes accounted, 
is by Verrue of his Trumpery, then 
I'd by the Name of the young Gentleman. 
Is me! thought I, what Thing is Man, that thus 
Iro his ſhapes. he is ridiculous. 
ſelves with noiſe of Reaſon we do pleaſe, 
Im inn, Humanity's our worſt Diſeaſe, 
ce happy Beaſts are, who, becaute they be 
eaſon void, are 0 of boppery. 


1 PE f JoſephWaſhingron, Eſqʒ late 
f the Middle Temple,an Elegy. ritten 
P N. Tate, Servant to their Majeſties. 


AN Learning's Orb, when ſuch a Star Expires, 
N Notice take of its extinguiſhd Fires ? 
2. BWehhington from Britain's Arms be torn, 
Le. not one Brit iſʒh Mule his Hearſe Adorn « 2 
n Fince abler Bards his Obſequies decline, 
Ihe; whom Art inſpires deſert his Shrine, 
Itruſt my Grief his Fun'ral Dirge to Breath; 
rown his Tomb, tho' with a fading W reath. 
{hall the boaſting Fates have this to ſay, 
£11: of unobſery'd they ſtole ſuch Worth away 


No 
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NO ſince Mankind a Loſs in him ſuſtain, 
We'll of that Wrong to all Mankind complain. 
O whither tend the tamiſh'd Hopes of Wit, 

That do's whole fears in Brooding Study fit ! 
From Early Dawn, till Day tortikes the Sky, 
And Midnight Limns the abſent Sun ſupply : 
hy ſhould thy Learn'd.wirhChymiſt Patience g 
Their Works Projection, never g2in'd till late > Hor 
It, ſoon as got, Fare's rigid Law mult doom r 
Them. and their rich diſcov'ry to one Tomb 16 
Why thould we ancient Arts ſteep Ruines Clin} 
And backiward Trace the painful Steps of Time Et. 


Why moil. and rank. yn 0 1 4 Golden Mite, ; igl 
Paſt Ages Rubbiſh till we loſe our Sight? Fr! 
If baffled from the ſearch Wo muſt Retire; IN 


Or, having ſeiz'd ir, Oer the Prize Expire. 

in vain do ; friendly Nature too Combine. 
And with our Indultry her Forces join; 
In vain her Ableſt Faculties are br ought, 
Quick Fancy, Judgment to Ps erlektion wrou ght, 
And Mzmorr, the Magizins of Thought; 
Convincing N. 22\00. Charming 3 Eloquence, 
All theſe the did to Him we Mourn Difpence: 
To him who liss in D-2 1th's cold Arms enclo.! : 
And leaves his Sacred Fame- 
To ſuch an Artleſs Song as mine Expos d. 

O tor a M læum! no leſs Tomb. 
Can for his Merits Hi ſtory have Room: 
Then let ſome Angel from the Realms of Lig. 
Deſcend the ſhining Epitaph to Write! 
No Mortal Wit his Character may give; 
Our Verſe can only cn his Marble fire. 

His Genius rival'd Rære's and Athens Fame. 
Breath'd I:rg:'s Mijelty, and Homer's Flame; 
Tovch'd the Heratien Lore with equal Eaſe, 


Sail'd with ſucceſs on Ta Howing SIO 
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In Language his Enowledge duns ſublime, 


rom NMlodern to the Speech of Aten tiltie. 
hus from the ſacred Uractes he drew 


The Sages by Antiquity Admir'd, 
(ho juitly to the Nane of 11” je .\tpir's, g ) 
Speculation nere cou'd foar {5 High, 

jor Contemplation to ſuch Uſe apply; 

or he, his Life adjuſting to his Thought, 5 

tis'd more Vertue than thoſe Matters Taught, 

His Soul of ery Science was the Sphere, 

a Artleſs Honey tat negent there; 

ght Learning's Charms note batten underficed. 
t leſs he ſtudy 0 to be 1 Learn ck, than Gucd. 

No Truth, in Notion, as in Practice, juſt, 
cer ſerv ily his Knowledge rouk on Trutt; 

x held for Sacred Cuiiom s doting Dreams ; 
dainꝰd to drink Tradition's muddy Scams? | 
t to clear Principles had {till Kecouiſe, 

ht, Er reſted, till he found the happy Source: 

ichen, with gen'rous Charity poſſeſt, 

; Country with oy 115 Diſcoy'ry blett. 

His Skill in Laws was leis for private G:. in 

ploy'd, than pu blick Freedom to maintain: 

ile Mercenaries with the Current cer d, 
Country's conſtant Patron he appear's. 
th Roman Vertue at the needtul Hour, 

pos'd enctoiching Tides of Lat wiut Power. 

in brandiſh'd Pen, in Liberty's Support, 

d Lightning on th al toniih d Foe eto 
cely in Ala vel's keen Remarks re Ry 


h Energy of Wit and KNeaſon noin'd. 


ne; enius to applaud {9 J ke his Owo. 


hoſe Truths, which ſcarce chePatriitehs better! Knew, 


? 7 j 5 


me. Nut AI Ztes ſhades with plz ſure oft IA 


4 


I 
os | C): 57.93 
; : * * 
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FRIENDSHIP. Tt 
la 
J. | 


Hen Souls unite, ir generous Friendſhip joyn' 
By a Reciprocal Exchange of Hearts : 
The Cement which does the Contexture bind, 
Ariſes from a 1 ans in parts. 


— 


Tis not the Work of Intereſt, or Force, 7. 
hut Nature all things to their Like does move, A 
Love is true Friendſhip, Origine and Source; 
Similitude the rol 1 of Love. 
8 + 1 
Soon as each Object does its ſelf diſplay, 
At the firſt view ſuch mutual Charms appear ; 
Tho' Diſtance, vr Diſaſters ſtop the way; 
Vet ſtill they With _ OE to be near. 
Their Motions and Deſires are the ſame:  [Fene; 
This, no defign to that unknown, does move. r D. 
Both their Affections ſhine with equal Flame, 
By Nature kindled, = {upply'd by Love. 


A Pair of Souls, in {weet Conjunction, One! 
Safe in each others Boſom they confide : 
Have neither Joy nor Grief that's {ingly known : 

But both alike the 1 88 Care divide. 
Friend/hip on ſuch a Baſis built ſhall grow, 
And like the Eagle ſtill its youth renew. 
Time in the Building no defect can ſhow, 

Nor Wit or Malice the ſtrong Knot undo. 


- — 


he as heat 


PT 
- — Cm—__ 
— —— — — 
* 
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„ VII. | 
Thus ſturdy Oaks from ſmall Beginnings grow, 
Which when in Earth have deeply taken root, 
Flay with thoſe Winds that weaker Trees o'rethrow: 
Whiltit up to Heaven the Lofty Branches thoor. 


— 3 —_— 
— 
— 


S Leaves which from the Trees blown dou n 
Are ſcorch'd and ſhrivel'd by the Sun: 


Or Lillies which the Virgins crop 

Contract their Beauty dis and drop. 

So when I on Dorinda look, = 
| {trait am with a Lightning ſtrook ; 
But if Igaze a while and ſtay : 
melt inſenſibly away. = 

But then as ſoft and gentle Showers, 

Renew old Life in dying Flowers : 
Dr Dew ſhed on the Womb of Earth 
Does give the Early Bloſſoms birth. 
o it Dorinda ſheds a Tear (| 
ew ſtrength and motion does appear: 
but if ſhe balmy Kiſſes gives, 

My Soul returns again 15 lives. 
herefore my Dear, ſince Life and Death, 
Vepend at once upon yout Breath; 
Ince what your Eyes of Life deprive, 
our Kiſſes heal and do revive, 

ill and deſtroy me as you pleaſe, 
or only then my Mind's at eaſe: 
hen your Eyes and Lips contrive, 

Il make me often Die and Live. 


Q 2 The 
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The Deliverance. 


1 

8 now my Heart has broke, 
The bands of your ungentle Yoke : 
Diffolv'd the Fetters of that Chain, 
With which it ſtrove ſo long | in vain. 
The Devil take me if I e're 

Am trapp'd again within your ſnare. 
 Invainyou ſpread the treacherous Net, 
In vain your ſecret Toils are let 

The Bird can now your Arts eſpy, | 
And wing'd with Caution from em fly. 
Some heedleſs Heart your Prey may be, 


But, Faith, you're too well known tome. 


III. 
[ now can with Contempt deſpiſe | 
The Feeble Witchcraft of your Eyes; 
Without concern can fit and hear, 
Tou prattle Nonſence half a Year : 
And go away as little mov'd, 
As you was lately when 1 Loy 'd. 

1 
1 wonder what the Devil *twas 
That made me ſuch a ſtupid Aſs. 
To fancy ſuch a Charming Grace, 
In your Language, Mein and Face; 
Since now I nothing more can find, 
Than what I fee in all Ms kind. 
Thus when the drowſy God of Sleep, 
Does Orte our weary Senſes creep; 


8 ——— CRT 
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Some curious Piece of Imag'ry 


By Fancy wrought delude the Eye, 


But when we wake th' Approach of Day, 
cares the airy Form away. 


U —_— 
9 


Song Ex 82880 


Hey talk of Raptures, Flames and Darts, 
Of burning Feavers in their Hearts 
tGods of Love, in Womens Eves, 
Vhich Pleaſe and Raviſh, and furprize: 
ow they Admire, Love, Adore, 
With thou::nd other Wonders more, 
zut J cou'd nPre in Woman-kind, 
boſe dazling Charms and Luſtre find; 
hich ſhou'd in ſpight of Reafon prove, 
Futticient ro engage my Love. 
Vhillt Kind, I love; but when untrue. 
leave 'em, Faith, and grow ſo too. 
hen once they Coy and Fooliſh be, 
hey may go hang Themſelves for Me, „ 
love my Bottle and my Friend, 5 | 
or other Lovel underſtand. 


( Solitude. - | 


! Solitude my {weeteſt Choice, 

Places devoted tothe Night, 

note from tumult, and from Noiſe 
oMWHow you my celtlels Thoughts delight! 


23 0 
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O Heavens ! what content is mine, 

To ſee thoſe Trees which have appear'd 
From the Nativity of Time, 

And which all Ages have rever'd, 

To look to day as freſh and green 
As when their Beauries * ſeen? 
A chearful Wind does court them ſo, 

And with ſuch amorous Breath enfold, 
That we by nothing elſe can Know-, 
But by their Height that they are Old. 
Hither the Demi-Gods did fly 

To ſeek a Sanctuary; when 
Diſpleaſed Fove once piercd the Sky, 

To pour a Deluge upon Men, 
And on theſe Boughs themſelves did ſave, 
_ Whence bend could my fee a Wave. 
Sad Phi Havel upon this Thorn, 

80 1 by Flora dreſt, 

In u eden Notes, her Cate Forlorn, 
To entertain me, hath contels'd. 
O how agrzeable a Sight 

Theſe hanging Mountains do appear, 
Which the Unhappy would invite 

To finiſh all their Sorrows here, 
in hen their hard Fare makes them endure. 
Such Woes, as only Death can cure. 

IV. 
What pretty Deſolations make 
Theſe Torrents Vagabond and Fierce, 
Who in vaſt heaps their Spring forſake 
This ſolirary Vale to pierce ? 
Then ſiding juſt as Serperts do 
Under the Foot of every Tree, 


2 


— — 4 , 
— — — — — — > + — — 


1 
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Themſelves are chang'd to Rivers too, 
Wherein ſome ſtately Nayade, 
As in her native Bed, is grown 
A Queen upon a Cryſtal 8 
This Den beſet with River. Plants, 
O! How it does my Senſes Charm: 
Nor Elders, Reeds, nor Willows want, 
Which the ſharp Steel did never harm. 
Here Nymphs which come to take the Air, 
May, with ſuch Diſtaffs furniſh'd be, 
As Flags and Ruſhes can prepare, 
Where we the nimble Frogs may ſee, 
Who frighted to rerreat do fly, 
If an approaching Main * ſpy. 
Here Water-Fowl repoſe enjoy, 
Without the interrupting care, 
Leſt Fortune ſhould their Bliſs deſtroy 
By the malicious Fowlers Snare. _ 
Dome raviſh'd with ſo brighta Day, 
Their Feathers finely Prune and Deck, 
Others their amorous Hearts allay, 
Which yet the Waters could not check : 
all take their innocent Content 
1 this their lovely Element. 
: . 
zummer's nor Winter's bold approach, 
This Stream did never entertain ; | 


dor ever felt a Boat or Coach 
Whilſt either Seaſon did remain. 
0 thirſty Traveller came near, 5 
And rudely made his Hand his Cup, 
or any hunted Hind hath here it 
Her hopeleſs Life reſigned up. >: 0 


24 Nor 
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O Heavens! what content is mine, 1. 
To ſee thoſe Trees which have appear'd Ac 
From the Nativity of Time, = Ys 
And which all Ages have rever'd, | 
Io look to day as freſh and green = ru 
As when their Beauties 1 ſeen? 6 
chearful Wind does court them ſo, "” 
And with ſuch amorous Breath enfold, Bite 
That we by nothing elſe can know, 5 r 
But by their Height that they are Old. l 
Hither the Demi-Gods did fly _ AM: 
Io ſeek a Sanctuary; when Wh, 
Diſpleaſed Fove once picrc'd the Sky, T6 
To pour a Deluge upon Men, 


And on theſe Boughs themſelves did ſave, 
hence they could my lee 2 Wave. 
Sad Philtarel upon this Thorn, 
So curiouſly by Flora dreſt, 
In melting Notes, her Caſe Forlorn, | 
To entertain me, hath confels'd. 
O how agreeable a Sight 
Thele hanging Mountains do appear, 
Which the Unhappy would invite 
To finiſh all their Sorrows here, 
When their hard Fare makes them endure 
Such Woes, as only 5 > cure. 
What pretty Deſolations make 
Theſe Torrents Vagabond and Fierce, 
Who! in vaſt heaps their Spring forſake 
This ſolitary Vale to pierce ? 
Then ſliding juſt as Serperts do 
{ Under the Foot of every Tree, 
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Themſelves are chang'd to Rivers too, 
Wherein ſome ſtately Nayade, 
As in her native Bed, is grown 
A Queen upon a Cryſtal 1 
This Den beſet with River- Plants, 
O]! How it does my Senſes Charm: 
Nor Elders, Reeds, nor Willows want, 
Which the ſharp Steel did never harm. 
Here Nymphs which come to take the Air, 
May, with ſuch Diſtaffs furniſh'd be, 
As Flags and Ruſhes can prepare, 
Where we the nimble Frogs may lee, 
Who frighted to retreat do fly, 
If an approaching Man ny ſpy. 


Here Water-Fowl repoſe enjoy, 

Without the interrupting care, 

Leſt Fortune ſhould their Bliſs deſtroy 

By the malicious Fowlers Snare. 

Dome raviſh'd with ſo bright a Day, 

Their Feathers finely Prune and Deck, 

Others their amorous Heats allay, _ 

Which yet the Waters could not check: 

All rake their innocent Content on 

n this their lovely Element. 

VV 

ummer's nor Winter's bold approach, | 1 

This Stream did never entertain ; | 


Nor ever felt a Boat or Coach 
Whilſt either Seaſon did remain. 1 
No thirſty Traveller came near, 0 
And rudely made his Hand his Cup, Er ens | 
Gor any hunted Hind hath here | 1 
Her hopeleſs Life reſigned up. i 


Qs Nor 
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Nor ever did the treacherous Hock, 
Incrude to empty any Brook. 
LE 415% 
What Beauty is there in the fic ght 
Ot theſe 014 ruind Cattle: Walls, 
In which the utmoſt Rage and Spight 
Of Times worlt Inſurrection falls? 
The Witches Keep their Sabbath here, 
And anton 2vils make retrear, 
VV 10 in m5 11s; * vid 8 Sport appear, 
OorSeuies both r atflict and cheat. 
And here w tuin a thouſand Holes 
And neſts et Adders and of Owls. 
N . 
The Niven with his difmal cries. 
Tnat mortal Augury of Fate, 
1H. | gha! (1 Sb! ins oratifics, 
e hich in theie »loomy Places wait. 
Ona curs'a Tree the Wind dees move 
A Carcats Which did once belon 
To one that Hang'd himiclt for Lore 
Ot a ir Nym ph thar did him wrong : 
* he though ſhe law his Love and Truth, 


\ ith one Lock would not ſa ve the Youth. 


X 
But H even! whic! 1 Juogern equi It, 
And its own Laws will 211M aintain, 
Dewarded ſoon her Cruclty | 
Vith a 'Geſerv'd: and mighey pain: 
Abou it this ſqualid heap of Bones, 
Her wanting and condemning Shade, 
Laments in long and piercing Groans 
The Deſtiny -her NRigour made: 
And tarther to Augm r her Fright. 
Her Crime 18 ever! Th ber Sight, 


hiltt 
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XI. 
here upon Antick Marble trac'd, 
Devices of Paltimes we lee, 
re Age has almoſt quite Defacd, 
* hat Lovers carv'd on every Tree, 
he Cellar, here, the Higheſt Room, = 
| Rereir es when its Rafters fail, 
il d with the Venom and the Foam, 
Of the !ly Spider and Smail: 
nd th' Ivy 'n the Chimney we, 
Ind ſhaded by a Walnut Tree. 
e 
tow there does a Cave extend, 
Wherein there is fo dark a Grot, 
hat ſhould the Sun himſelf deſcend, 
think he could not ſee a jor. 
le Sleep within a heavylic 
In quiet ſadneſs locks up Senſe. 
1d every Care he does forbid, 
Whilſt in the Arms of Negligence 3 
ily on his Back he's {pread, 
nd ſheaves of Poppey are his Bed. 
„ TY 
fihin this cool and hollow Cave, 
Where Love it ſelf might turn to Ice, 
For Eccho cea ſes not to Rave, 
On her Narciſſus wild and nice: 
ther 1 ſoftly ſteal a Thought, 
And by the ſofter Muſick made; 
ith a tweet Lute in Charms well taught, 
Jometimes I flatter her ſad ſhade ; 
hilt or my Chords I make ſuch choice, 
o Ierve as Body to her Voice. 
. 
ben from theſe Ruins J retire, 
This horrid Rock I do invade, 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe lofty Brow ſeems to enquire 
Of what materials miſts are made: 
From thence deſcending leiſurely, 
Under the Brow of this ſteep Hill, 
It wich great Pleaſure I deſcry, 
By waters undermin'd, until 
They to Palemon's Seac did Climb, 
Compos'd of Spunges _ - Slime. 


How highly is the Fancy pleas'd, 
Io be upon the Oceans Shore, 
When ſhe begins to be appeas'd, 

And her fierce Billows ceaſe to roar ! 
And when the hairy Tritons are 
Riding upon the ſhaken Wave, | 

With what ſtrange ſound they ſtrike the Air, 
Of their Trumpets hoarſeand brave, 
Whoſe ſhrill Report, does every wind 
Unto his due ſubmiſſion bind! 
XVI. 
Sometimes the Sea diſpels the Sand, 

Trembling and Murmuring in the Bay, 
And rowls its {eli upon the ſhells, 

Which it both brings and takes away. 
Sometimes expoſes on the Strand, 

Thi effects of Neprune's Rage and ſcorn, 
Drown'd Men, dead Monſters caſt on Land, 
And Ships that were in Tempelts torn, 

With Diamonds and Amber-greece, 
And many more {uch things as thele. 
XVII. 

Sometimes ſo ſweetly ſhe does ſmile, 

A floating Mirrour ſhe might be, 
And you would fancy all that while, 

"New Heavens | in her face to ſee: 


— 
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N Sun himſelf is drawn ſo well, 
Wen there he would his Picture view, 
ht our Eyes can hardly tell. 
Which is the falſe Sun, which the true; : 
d leſt we give our Senſe the LY& 
think he's fallen from the Sky. 
ö 1 l. : 
ynicres | for whoſe beloved ſake, 
My thoughts are at a noble Strife ; ; 
Dis my fantaſtick Landskip take, 
Which I have Copied to the Life. 
Inly ſeek the Deſerts rough, 
IVhere all alone I love to walk, 
d with Diſcourſe refin'd enough, 
My Genius and the Muſes talk ; 
t the Converſe moſt truly mine, 
the dear Memory of thine. 
XIX. 
ou 1 maiſt in this Poem find, 
Po full of liberty and hear, 
hat illuſtrious Rayes have ſhin'd, 
o enlighten my Conceit: 
metimes penſive, ſometimes gay, 
Juſt as that Fury does controul, 
Id as the Object Turvey, ! 
The Notions grow up in my Soul. 
d are as unconfin'd and free, 
the Flame which tranſported me. e 
„ 3 
| how I ſolitude adore, x 
That Element of Nobleſt Wit, 
nere I have learn't Apollo's Lore, 
Wirhout the pains to ſtudy it: 
thy ſake I in Love am grown, 
Ih what thy fancy does purſue, 


But 


wy 


But when I think upon my own, 
I hate it tor that reaſon too, 

Becauſe it needs mutt hinder me 7 

From ſeeing, and from ſerving thee. mou 


dr - — — 


A Satyr again(t Brandy. Ne 
TFT. rewell thou Stygæan Juice, which does be witch Ste 
From the Court Bawd, down to the Counn$ Lis 

Z 3 bir 

Down to thy Native Hell, and mend the Fir. 

Or if you rather chooſe to ſettle nigher, _ 

T)ſcend to the dull Clime from whence you car 

Where Wit and Courage may require the Fla 

Where they Caroule in their Ve/uworan Bowls, 

To cruth the Quagmire of their Spungy Souls. 

Had Dives for thy Scorching Moiſture cry'd, 

Abraham in pity, had his ſuit deny'd. 

Or Bonner known thy force, the Martyrs Flood, 
Had ſiez d in thee, and ſav'd the Nation Wood. 
Efkence of Eber, Scum of melted Flint, 

With all its native Sparkles floating in't; 

Sure rhe black Chymiſt, with his Cloven Foot, 

All Erxa's Simples in his Ly mbeck put: 
and doubly Still'd, nay Quintiſcenc'd thy Juice, 

To Charcoal Mortals, for his future uſe. 

Fire ſhip to Nature who doſt doubly wound, 

For they who grapple thee, are Burnt and Drow!W no 

So when Heav'n preſs'd th' Auxiliaries of Heil, Pu fr 

A ſcorching Storm on Curied Sodom fell; S0 

And when its fingle Plague could not prevail, mo! 

/Agypt was ſcall'd with kindled Rain and Hail the 

So Natures Feuds are reconcil'd to Thee, 

Thou two great Judgments in Epitomy. 
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s paſt, and future Judgment breath in you, 
Deluge, and a Conflagration too, 

View yonder Sot, I dc'nt mean S 

ld all o're with thee from Head to Foot : 

s greaſy Eye-lids ſhow'd above their pitch, 

Face with Carbuncles, and Rubies Rich: 

5 <cull inſtead of Brain, ſupply'd with Cynder, 
(Noſe turns all his hankerchiets to Tynder : 

; feeble Head ſcarce heave the Liquor in 

; Nerves, all crackle in his Parchment-skin : 
stomach don't concoct, bur bake his Food, 
Liver even vitrifies his Blood.  _ 

Guts from Natures Drudge:y are freed, 

d in his Bowels Sy/amanders breed. 

breaths like a ſmiths Forge, and wets the Fire. 
t to allay the Flame, bur raiſe it higher. 
s grown too hot to think, too dull to laugh, 
d ſteps as tho? he walk'd with Pinder's Staff. 
e moving glaſs houſe lighten in his Eyes, 

ges his Cloaths and all his marrow frys. 

ws for a while, then in Aſhes dyes. 

hold; leſt I the Saints dire Anger merit. 
ſtinting theſe Auxiliary Spirits 

ar of late, whate're the wicked think, 

du art reform'd andturn'd a Godly Drink. 
ſince the publick Faith, for Plate did wimble, 
| fanQtified thy Girl, with Hannah's Thimble: 
du lefts thy old bad Company of Vermin, 
ſwearing Porters, and the drunken Carr-men 
| the lewd drivers of the Hackny Coaches, 

| now take up with Sage Diſcreet Debauches : 
du freely dropſt upon Gold Chains, and Farr, 
| Sors of Quality thy Minions are. 

more ſhalt thou foment an Ale houſe brawl. 
the more ſober Riots of Gar/d- Hall, 
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Whereby thy Spirits fallible Direction, 

The Reprobates ſtood Pol ing for Election. 
Go then, thou Emblem of their torrid Zeal, 
Add Flame to Flame, and their ſtiff Tempers he: 
Till they grow duttile to the publick Weal. 
Vet one word more, now we are out of hearing, 
Many have dy'd with drinking, ſome with ſwear 
If theſe two Ills ſhould in Conjunction meer, 
The Graſs would quickly grow in every Street: 
Save thou this Nation from the double Blow, 
And keep thy fire from Salamanca T. O. 


r 2 — » A . — — 1 
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A Prologue ſpoken by Mr. Mounfort, aftrlf 
came from the Army, and Acted on the Sig 
A Seating of Romances did inſpire 

{ The fierce Don Quixot with a Martial Fire 


So ſome do think by acting Alexander, 
Gave me the whim of being a Commander. ov. 
But then Reflecting that I had left behind:me, 
An Audience rudely, that had us'd me kindly, 
My Conſcience of Ingratitude accus'd me, 7 
Bid me return, where you too well had us'd me 
Ask pardon, and it ſhould not be retus'd me. 
Thus relying on your Mercy I am come, : 
Leaving Dundalk, to Act with you at Home, Et 
Forgive me then, and in return Pl ſwear, II 
Ever to be your moſt Obedient Player, 
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On the Infanta of Portugal. 


; I. 
OW Cruel was A/on20's Fate, 
To fix his Love ſo high; 

at he muſt periſh for her Hate, 
Or for her Kindneſs =" ? . 
rur'd and Mangl'd, Cut and Maim'd, 
th? midſt of all his Pain, 

with his dying Breath proclaim'd, 

was better than AG os 

e Gentle Nymph long ſince deſign'd, 

For the proud Mounheurs Bed; 

ww to a Holy Goal confin d, 

Drops Tears for every _ 


Irin 


Il me ye Gods, it when a King 
Sutters for Impotence; 

Love be ſuch a thing, 

hat can be Innocence? 


ire 


* 


ne 5 indarick. By te Dd eee 


f 


3 

Et Ancients boaſt no more, 

Their lewd Imperial Whore; e —— 
hoſe everlaſting Luſt, N 1 
rviv'd her Body's lately Thruſt. | 
d when that tranſitory Duſt 
d no more Vigour left in ſtore, 
as {till as freſh and active as before. j 
r Glory muſt give place, oe q 
one of Modern Britiſh Race; Whoſe 
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Whoſeevery daily AQ exceeds . + 

The others moſt tranſcendent Deeds: 

She has at length made good, 

Thar there is Humane Fleſh and Blood, 
Even able to out- do. 

All that their looſeſt Withes n them to. 


$0 
When ſhe has Jaded quire, 
Her almoſt Boundlets Appetite ; 
Cloy'd with the choicelt Banquets of Delight, 
She'll till drudge on in taſtlels Vice, 
(As if ſhe ſinnd for Exerciſe) 
Diſabling ſtouteſt Stallions every hour, 
And when they can perform no more, 
She'll rail at 'em, and Th them our of Door. 


Mon Ah and Ca = Droop, 

As firſt did Henning Em and Scroope : 

| Nay Scabby Ned looks Thin and Pale, 

And ſturdy Frank himſelf begins to tal; 
But Wo betide him if he does, 
Shell ſet her Zockey on his Toes, 54 55 

And he {hall end the 1 88 without Blous. 


dF 
Now tell me all you Po 8 
Whoe re could equal this Lewd Dame of ours 
Lais her ſclf mult yield, 
And vanquiſh'd Julia quit che Field: 
Nor can that Princeſs, one day fam' d, 
As wonder of the Earth, e pail 
For M:natauris glorious Birth, S 
With Admiration any more be Nam'd: 
Theſe Puny Heroins of Hiſtory, .  _ 
Eclips d by Not ſhall all ae bk be 
Whilit her great Name confronts Eternity. 


— 82 9 


Stat e- Poems Continued. 2 41 
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On the Return of King Charles Il. 


This ſhould have been put next after the Poems on 
Oliver, but was miſplaced, 


Ure & Amore tui modo ſpes, nunc gloria regni, 
Qui regnando refers Numen, & eſſè probas. 
Laudibus & titulis major, majorque ſuperbis 
Princibus, ſolo denique Patre minor, 
axime Rex, fed adhuc vir major: en accipe honore 
Quos tu regales accipiendo fa cis. 
Regna patent, & corda patent; ſed latius iſta 
mnia tu, præter gaudia noſtra regis. N 
Pol novus exoriens quam claro mane refulges, 
Occaſu rubuit dum prior ille ſao. 
lex uni genti, ſed donum miſſus es orbi, 
Hinc in tam multis gentibus exul eras. 
ors tua te Gallos diviſit, & inter Iberos : 
Pluribus ut regnis te, populiſque daret. 
hum fe interpoſuit regnum quinquenne Neronis, 
Oppolita ornabar proximitate tuum 
anguinei, tua grata magis, poſt ſceptra Tyranni ; 
Sic infert feſtos litera rubra dies. 
u rerum facies! viduam dum Carolus urbem 
Intrat, ſplendoris pars quota Pompa fuit! _ 
quam plena dies lachrymis ſine luctibus! illum 
Sole vidente quidem, non faciente diem. 
us fine cxde prius tot ſtrictos viderat enſes ? 
Quiſve fine ettuſo ſanguine Victor erat? | 
im modo utramq; manum eomitanti fratre venires 
Carole, viſa mihi eſt utraque dextra manus. 
ercurium & Martem medio Jove vidimus ; Omen 
Gerna ſolent fauſtum ſydera juncta dire. 


Dicitur 


* 
9 


— m 4 — — ooo — 2 — 


242 Ftate-Poems Continued. 


Dicitur Alcidesbis iabiiſſe labores rh 

Exul : to: què anos wa % Kuh agit. Ant 

Jamquè duddecimumi ie, 1 Ictrur annum, WW 

Ultimus huic Paricer . lie precor ie labor. Na 

Exilil ſpatits regnum menſuic.. &exul. = 

Quem modo luſtrabat, Jam regat ille globum. \nd 

| LW 


R. South, A. M. ex di Chriſi. ru 
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| Thus Tranſlated. 


IR 


God's and thy Right made thee our Hope 1 1 

And now conjoin d our happy ſtate reſtore, 

Tur glorious Reign two mighty Works can do, 

it proves 4 God, and repreſents him too. 

Proud Rings will to thy nobler Style ſubmit, 

\Unty thy Father muſt above thee fit. 
| - Gteit King, but greater Man! our Wreaths allow 
Z Which may Imperial by Acceptance grow. 
| Large are theRealms,curHearts more large thy hand 


IF tay thoſe, but not our boundleſs Joys command. x 
Vi hat chearful Beams our rifins Phabys crown, Dur 
ho yeſterdars in bloody C louds went down. thi 
One Nation's King, to all a Bleſſing ſent, or 
is wandring Coule through various Nations ſpent, HAV. 
While thee then Guet? both krencha ndSpaniards made {he 
Morencalms, more Tribes thy gentler beams ſuryey l. the 
Nero Our Lord fi five tedious years would be. che 
Only that he might prove a Foil to thee. Far 
His bloody Reign makes thine delightful all, MICA 
As our Red Letters ſhew a Fcttival. Ii nc 
How ſmil'd the Town whenChares hisEntrance made, the 
More great himſelf than all the Cavalcid 2. Fut 
Then grieiiels Tears within our Eyes cold play, 85 


While Phopuc view d, but 7 never made the Jay. 


The 
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Then firſt drawnSwords from Murders free we view'd 
And ſaw a Conqueror never ſtain'd with Blood. 
When, Charles, your Royal Brothers clos'd thy fide' 
Nature no more could Left and Kighr Side” 
80 Mars and Mercury round their Farher r inove, 

\nd happy their divine Conjunctions prove, 
Twelve Labours baniſh'd Hercules ſuſtain'd, 
Twelve tedious years great Charles in Exile reign'd. 
he twelfth is now with lucky Omens palt, 


WO may it be of all thy Cares the laſt. 


aſt may the Empire as thy Wandrings be, 


\nd the wide Globe {urvey'd n FAT eo thee 


* 
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95 the late Toth of the New Lights. 


allo. 


———Pelyt inter lones 
Luna minores—.— For. 


= N Dore! Nhimes we ſ:ldom uſe 

To ſtay for any God or Muſe - 
zut in ſo nice a caſe as this 
think it cannot do amils : 
For all the Link-Boys round the Town, 
ave {wore, I hear, to run madown: 
The Men of Tallow, Wieck, and Cotten, 
The Tin. men too the C ry have gotten. 
Vhom, let me ſee ſhall we retain? 
Phebus. for once ſhall be the Man. 
reat God of Lights! we thee invoke, 

f not by t'other Tide beſpoke ; 
| he Stars above to Men below, 


Put like your Farthing- Candles ſhow : 
Vhilſt thou with glorious Luſtre crown'd, 
Volt hang like one of Six i'th' pound: 


K 2 Thou 


ay, 
re 
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Thou, who't all Eye, caſt half an one 
Down on this New Invention. 

"Tis new indeed to us below, 

But known in Heaven long ago: 

The Stars in Juſt ſuch Cryſtal Spheres. 
Have burn'd above Five thouſand Years 
They fear no Storms by Day or Night, 
But thus hang wind and weather tight; 
And ſo they'll hang till Day of Doom, 

By that 5 they'll their Oyl conſume : 
And then their Glafles breaking round us, 
In Flames they'll fall and ſo confound us. 
Nay, we can prove the M:/ky way 
(For all Sir Sydrophel can ſay) 

Is but a 8085 of tome ſuch Lights, 

To guide the Heavenly Folks a nights. 
The Council-chamber up above, 

Is hung with ſuch; and Fove's Alcove. 
The ſacred Rom can't furniſh Horn, 

For all the Lights that there are ſhown: 
Horners they've none, and I dare ſwear 
Theres nere a Tatlow Chandler there. 
Prometheus once (that Son of F ame) 

U pon a Viſit hither came; 

Ara lik'd the thing fo wondrous well, 
He ſtrait upon the Tryal fell: 

But whether (as ſome Authors ſay) 

The Tallow Chandlers ſhew'd foul play, 
Or Link Boys us'd to break his Glaſſes, 
(For variouſly the Story paſſes) 

The Project tail'd, and he ran mad, 

Such Luck the Virtuoſo had ; 
Thar's ail the Bird, the ee ay, 

Lies gnawing of him Night and Day. 
May more propitious Fates attend 

Our preſent Art-improving Friend! 


State- Poems Continued, 245 
Were this Deſign but underſtood, 
would be of univerſal Good. 
ſhe Stars might go to ſleep a- nights, 

nd leave their work to the New Lights. 

he Mid wife Moon might mind her Calling, 
Ind noiſy Light. man leave his Bawling: 
len may pull in their Horns, and be 

rom Offices and Summons free. 

lay with ſuch potent influence 

heir ſtreaming Rays they do diſpenſe, 

hat if the Sun ſhould lietoo long, 

ere he might have his Bus'neſs done: 
je might indulge in Thel is Lap, 
ad while theſe burn, take rorher Nap, 

n ! had you been the other Night 
| Cheapfide at rh amazing fight, 
[herewith their Sawcer-Eyes they hung, 
d gather'd their admiring throng. 
he ſcatt'ring Light gilt all the gaudy way, 
dme People roſe and thought it day. 
he plying Punks crept into Holes, 
ho walk'd the ſtreers betorz by ſholes; 
e Night could now no longer skreen 
ie Tavern Sots from being 1cen. 
ge Light-men, they, began to rally, 
hobluth'd, and fneak'd down Grocers Ally, 
e Tempeſt you have ſcen, no doubt, 
t{o the Candles all went out; 

ole filly Tools no more could burn 
n Kitching fires before the Sun. 
e Quaker, with uplifted Hands, 
Tea and Nay the Rogue commends; 

all their boiſted Lights he aig, 
ele never enter'd once their Head. 

Vhen we compare our times with thoſe are paſt, 
E c, tlus Age of greater Light can boaſt; 

WV! | | | 


yl 


III fay ſo too if this Invention hit, 


Elſe ſwear, our Age wants Wit as well as Light 
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On the late benin of the PENy- 


Posr, by Mr. Dockwra. 


Volvitur & volvetur in omne volubilis evum 


WI Fools are they, who uſe to cry, 
Nature's grown crazy, old and dry, 


No new Inventions now can boaſt 
For that vaſt {tore of old was loſt ; 
We know this is an Age of Light, 
Our Grandfires all were under Night, 
The ſacred Stoxy tells us, that 

Our Fathers Boys and Girls begat 
At nine hundred, ſo does too 5 
Paſt five thouſand Nature now. 
Imperial Ink, and dying Purple were 
Counted of old Inventions rare, 
With Napkins of peculiar Stuff, 
That could the Force of Fire rebuft 


Throw 'em into't they took no hurt on * 


Hot. brain'd Nero had a Shirt on't, 
Theſe with others fill the Roll, 

Writ by Learned Panciroll. 

The modern Ages can produce, 
Inventions too of wondrous uſe, 

By which Dame Nature now may boaſt 
Her prolifick Force not loſt 
Printing, the Compaſs, and the Gun, 
And that loſt Art which Marble run, 
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cker, Mill'd Lead, the Sailing Carr, 

d the New Lights ſurpriſing are. 

| theſe have had their Juit Applauſe. 

wwe made throughout the World a Noiſe. 

har God, what Man fhall we accoſt ; 

eat Parron of the Peny Poſt ! 

orthy, fam'd Panciroil, to ſtand 

ſt in that Liſt drawn by thy hand. 

rcury, thou Poſt of Heav'n, 

thee the weighty Charge is given, 

ou long ago didit found a Poſt 

1 long the Heav'nly Coalt, 

| daily thence thy Journey takes - 

r Hills and Dales, o'er Floods and Lakes, 

ings at thy Head and at thy Heels, 

ou like a Pigeon Carrier ſails, 

getimes charged with Love and News, 

times from Jobe with Billet Deux, 

netimes with Baskets, Boxes, Tickets, 

Maibis moſt ſtuft with Lore e Pacquets; . 
Clouds Sie way as thou dolt go, 

full-charg'd Thunder makes a Bow. 
thou, who with a charming Rod 

$ controul the licepy God, 
chſafe to thy; poor Foot poit Race, 

3 the Diy s Fatigue is paſt, 

iweet Sleep. they may be catt, 

give the W. * let! 0 Nee, ic Orn, 

0 ney Carr ZE 24 F204 

ir Task is mY 2067 thi the vun's, 

os to Bed with ic has done, 

v only ret ar 0 Mat, Noon. 

the Soul 0: Mi il: we find 

ral fair Charnbeis are defign'd ; 

Heart the Liver and the Brain, 

ovely Guett to entertain. 
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Five Port. hole Senſzs too were made, 

By which all Objects are convey'd, 

So that whate'er abroad was done 

Is within as quickly known: 

Whateer is ſmelt, ſeen, felt or heard, 
As ſwift as flying thought it runs, 

Through winding Paths and ſecret Turns, 

And to the Soul's Apartment ſtrait repair d. 

This way great Dockwra forth did chalk, 

As a Parterre from the Grand Walk 
Leads many ways his nimble Men, 

After their Round, return and meet again. 
For twenty Miles theſe nimble Mercur ies 
Carefully convey Advice. 

Not Letters gray'd on Sculls, or Pigeons Poſt, 
Of greater Secrecy can boſt. 

Hail mighty Dockwra, Son of Art, 

With Pavia, Middleton or Start, 

In the foremoſt Rank of Fame, 

Thou ſhalt fix thy laſting Name. 

Nor new Invention Fate thee hurt, 

To be damn'd or beggar'd for't. 
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Additions, 
EPI TAPH L U M 


Fleckauc be A 


0 vos qu de ſalute veſtr} ſecuri eſtis, 
Orate pro Anima miſerrimi Peccatoris. 
Fe —— She——— etiamnum viventis, 
Er, ubicunque eſt, „„ 2: 
Qui hide exigua, & tamen ſpe impudentiflims 
Optat & ſpectat quam non meruit, 
Feelicem KReſurrectionem. 
Anno Religionis & Libertatis reſtauratæ, Tertis. 
Rerum potientibus fortiſſimo Wilbelmo 
| Et Ds Maria. 


P 2 


- 


ALI o 


Per * aten Frslaaadlec de- 7. Bro 5.— 


Sa, Viator, five tu Veneri,five Baccho vixeris 
= Ilone us; . 
Et ſiquando à Scottis vel Poculis vacat, 
Reminiſcere defuncti in Baccho & Venere fratris 
Fe — 55. 
Qui vitiis, & (quod in ipſo vitioſiſſimum erat) 
Ingenio piè renunciavit. 
Afolline j jam, nullo, Venere nulla, 
Et quod magis dolendum, Baccho nullo - 


RP For- 
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Fortitudine & Sobrietate pari: 
Quippe qui nulli hoſti bellum unquam indixerit, 
Si excipias Sitim 
Qui Comiti Dor. 4 Riſu, 
Cubiculario Regio à ſanctioribus Bibulcs Bi. 
Er Pœtarum Mæcenati a Dactylis & Spondz.ſ 
Nihil unquam facetè dixit, quod ſalvo Pudore, 
Nec livere, quod falva Religione, | 
Dici potuit. 
Promiſſorum uſque & uſque profuſus 
Montes aureas pollicetur 
At ubi bonæ fidei hominem ſperabis, 
Poeram, fed ſola illa vice, verum induit. 
Qui. ut mens aliend ſemper vixerit, 
Sic jocis alienis, non ſuis, inclaruit. 
Nec alium edidit jocum, nif quem 
Sackvilianæ genti & fortune debuerit, 
Inter Aulicos Theologum, 
Inter Theologos Aulicum, 
Inter Magnates Literatum 
Proſitetur: 
Et, quæ magna hominis modeſtia eſt, 
Inter Literatos nihil. 
Anno pablice Paupertatis, 
(Et, fi Pa upertite Poëſis ſemper a tergo adhzreat, 
Anno publicz Pceſos reftauratz) Tertio, 
Cum de bicipite noſtro Parnaſſo certaret 
Hinc »{:0ns DryGenus. 
Inde bicornis Shidwellius; 
Quorum hic de Fa c, ille de Jure 
Archipoëta cluit. 
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A Prophecy by Sir F. 8. 
Hen * Tewkedury Muitard thall XLordC. 


travel abroad, 
Ard dye in a Ditch without Magpye or Toad; 


When the Sauce of theVeal joining three to one Lion 
Shall devour theFiſh the Pad Nag ro* Ai. Dolphin. 
Then the Lillies ſhall try to ſwim over the Ferry, 
And all ſhall be met with & drown'd by the Cherry, 
[The Children of France with Famine oppreſt 

Shall complain that their Mother has never aBreaſt. 


An anſwer tothe Prophecy. 


My Hen the laſt of all Knights, and the worlt of 


all Rnaves, 


And the beſt of all P-.mps i is the wor?t of all Braves, 
When aLubberly Clown is prefer d tor his Breeding, 
And a Mock Hero dubb'd not for Fig! ring but Fecd- 


When 2 77 2] and Chain is beſtow'd on a Dogs 
[Thar better delerves a Rope thin a Clog; 

Then England beware of the Conduct of 15 ance. - 
The Dolphin ſhall lead the Lion a Dance, ( tull, 
And the Children ſhall laugh that their Breſts is 10 
Whilſt the proud Navy Royal's a fucking a Bull. 


On the Penitent Death of the Lord Roch tr. 


3 Lord, whom Heaven for Wonder 


meant, 


[The earliett Wit and the moſt ſuddain Saint, 


What though the Vulgar may traduce 25 Ways, 


And leck to rob thee of immortal Praiſe 


Sa: It 
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If with thy Rival So/omor's Intent, 

Thou ftind'ſta little for Experiment, f 
Or to maintain 2 Paradox that none 0 


Had Wit to anſwer but thy ſelf alone; 
Now Lechers who the Pox could ne'er convert 


Know where to fix a reſtleſs rambling Heart. - / 
ans whole Souls next their fick Maws love 
rink 


Confound their Glaſſes and begin to ſhrink ; 
The Atheiſt now has nothing left to ſay, 
His Arguments were lent for Sport, not Prey ; 
A Declaration ſo well rim'd has gain'd 
More Proſelytes than thy Wildneſs feign'd, 
Satan rejoic'd to ſee thee take his part, 
_ His Malice not ſo proſp'rous as thy Art, 
He took thee for his Pilot to convey 
Thoſe eaſy Souls he ſpirited away : 
ut to his great Confuſion ſaw thee Shift 
Thy ſwelling Sails and take another Drift, 
With an illuſtrious Train reputed his 
To the bright Regions of Eternal Bliſs. 
So have I ſeen a Prudent General AG, 
Whom Fate had forc'd with Rebels to contract 
A hated League, fight, vote, adhere, obey, 
 Own'd the old Cauſe as zealouſly as they, 
Surpriſe the Royal Side and pull all down, 
With unreſiſted Force which propt the Crown : 
But when he found out a propitious Hour, 
To quit his Mask and own his Prince's Power, 
Boldly aſſerted his great Sovereign's Caule, | T1 
And brought three Kingdoms to his Maſter's Laus 119 


0 Quo 


(+ 


WS 


lire not r like Strephon, but like  Strephor Ge, 


| Ou NI Strephon extremas moriturus duxerit 


— 
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| Or the Lord Rocheſter's Death, By Mr. Flatman 


S on hisDeath bed graſpi ng Strepbon lay, 
A Strephon the Wonder of the Plains, 
The noble of the Arcadian Swains, 
Strephon the bold, the witty and the - 
With many a Sigh and many a Tear he ſaid 


Remember me ye Sheperds when I'm dead. 
Le trifling Glories of the World adieu 


And vain Applauſes of the Age, 

For when we quit this mortal Stage, 

Believe me Sheperds for I tell you true, 

The Pleaſures which from Vertuous Deeds we have, 
| Create the ſweeteſt Slumbers in the Gra ve; 

And ſure their fatal hour will come, 

Surely their Heads lay low as mine, 

Before the bright Meridian Sun decline, 

Beſcech the mighty Par to guide you; 

If to Ely/rum you would happy flie, 


* 1 9 


— » — 


The bene? in Lair y Me. ade 
( horas, 


Unica Parchaſias Strephon inter Gloria valles 
Pattores ille ante alios formoſior omnes, 
Ille alacris Strephon, ille audax Strephon, ille facetus 
Multa gemens, flens multa ſuper lacrimabiles dixit 
| Quiſquis es, 0 Paſtor, comitis memor eſto ſepulti 
Frgò curæ hominum ſterileſque faceſſite nugk, 


OF Quoſque olim captata mihi ſuffragia ſæcli. 


Namque ubi duQa ſemel clauſit cortina Theatrum, 


| Ctede mihi, Paſtor, nunc © nunc vera loquenti, 


83 Crede 
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Crede V olupra tes quæ ſunt virtutibus ortæ, F. 
Sommia in extremo faciunt dulciflima lecto 5 # 
Tam quia fatalis tam cerre ſupervenit hora, M 
Et te mecum etiam pulvis communis habebir, A 
Præcipitemque diem Hecter fol pronus in umbram. H 
 Mzgaum Para pzres ut ts par devia ducat. T 
Si cupis E/y/79s flix erate per agros, w 
Viras diſhmilas, fimilis moriare Strephoni. ER 
> 1 5 Al 
— — — —— — e. — D 
An Anſwer to the Lord Rocheſter' Satyr or 5 
Map. By Dr. — — T 

A. 


F 7Ere to chuſe what ſort of Corps I'd wear, I R 
Not Baron Dog, Lord Monkey, or Earl Bear; I T 


But I'd be Man not as l am the Worſt, 55 In 
But Man refin'd ſuch as he was at firſt; A 
The ſpeccaleſs State of Brotes I would refuſe, | In 
For the {ame Cauſe another doth it chuſe, | H. 
For then the Reputation I ſhould loſe 0 
Ot Wit, Extravagance and Mode from whence Bi 
Reaſon is made to truckle under Sence, 
Or if to Sence I did fo much incline, CL 
I'd rather be 2 Satyr, Goat or Swine, = 7. 
To help to break the Court Phyſicians, who K. 
Beides compounding Luſts have ncught to do. 0 
i Nature ſexceeding Brorhs) would then excite \ 4 
Supplies to make 4 full meal'd Apperite, „1B. 
No Bugbcar Conſcience dulling the Delight. 3 D 
But what need ſuch a Mertamorpholis, N 
Man being made cando een more than this, 11 
Granting your Principle that Reaſons uſe, Le 
Is not to curb, but make Sence more profuſe. A 
For tho' Mans Life more vig'rous is than Brutes, (* 


His Pander Reaſon can contrive Recruits, 


Pot 


: gn mn 


- Of | 


With uſeful Will for Senſuality, 
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For its defects what Sins the ſenſual Man 
Can't do alone the reaſonable can. 


A half unfaſhion'd Sinner doth deſcry 

His Modeſty debaucht who can tell why; 
That ſtirs up flow pac'd Luſt by Argument, 
Who to tir'd Senſe give no Divertiſement, 
But call for more when all its Sin is ſpent, 
And tho' the flagging Wretch would be content, 
Diſabled from more Vice, now to repent. 
Upbraiding Reaſon ſcorns the puny Motion, 
Bids it chear up, and gives it rother Potion, 
Till after all when Nature hath given ore, 
And Art can bouy up aged Senle no more, 


Reaton reſerves this Remedy at laſt, 
| To think thoſe Pleaſures which it cannot raft 


In this the thinking Fool may become wile, 

And yet think on to that his thinking Lies ? 

In Notions of Venereal Mitterizs. 

Hence ſprung the reaſoning Art! , former Days 5 
0 


Of Sphinſirinx Oſcis and the modern Ways, 


By Baths, Laſcivious Pictures, Jigs and Plays. 
If this be Reaſons uſe no more we'll call. 


| Clodires incontinent bur rational, 
And boaſt the Reaſon of Ser danaf tf, 
| Reaſon nick namd like Quaker new found Light, 


One while call d Spirit, 4% Appetite; 

A ſtupid Reaſon which none will defend 

But he that has with Brutes one common End; 
Debaſing Reaſon, corrupting every Als, 

Even with my Lord in the fame reatoning Glaſs: 


Til be no Student in this Learned School, 
I'd rather be the human thinking Fool, 

A cloiſter'd Coxcomb able to converſs 
(Although alone) wich the whole Univerſe. 


84 And 
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And reaſoning, into Heaven mount, from thence. As 


Poſt Gazeres of Divine Intelligence 4 
And facred Knowledge moſt remote from Senſe. 
Might | be plac'd in this exploded Sphere, Ti 
Ta not alone forgive the witty ſeer ; 


But ooati the Name of reaſoning Engineer, Bu 
But as for Man made perfect and upright,  MKWi 
Why nor the Image of the infinite; I But 
Vere this a Scandal to his Glory, muſt IJ But 
We or his Honours ſake his word diſtruſt? 1 

Or is an Image ſuch à very fame 5 Wi 
Mich that it repreſents, that ic muſt claim Brit 
Its tull Perfection, ſure my Picture might Ihe 
Be painted like me and yet void of Sight; The 


9 


Mutt the firſt Draught of Man be vility'd (ftray'd IIf S 

Scorn'd and Contemn'd *cauſe Man himſelf hath Ren 
Or did not Eve ſufficiently tranſgreſs The 

And baſterdiſe Poſterity unless 

Man little as he is be made much leſs. 
Tho' he does not his higher End purſue 

So well as doth the more ignoble Crew 

Or Birds and Beaſts that have little to do. 

The Difficulty ot his lofty End 

Above the others does his Cauſe defend; 
And in the means a diſproportion pleads 
Choice Sways the one, Inſtinct the other leads. 

*Tis nor *caule Jowler's wiſe he rakes the Hare, 

But 'tis becauſe Jowler cannot ftorbear. 

Tho' in the Chair of State Fore lolling fit, 

That therefore ſhe can fir upright in it, 6 

Is an ill Conſequence and void of Wit. 

But you your ſelf have taught Man ſuch a Way 

Unto his Happineſs that he muſt ſtrayʒ, 
For if his Sence muſt uſher in his Reſt, 

And nevet᷑ be abridg'd ot its Requeſt, 

He may be drunk and pock ey but ne er bleſt. 
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As for Pride, gendring Philoſophy 
A captious Word, tis what you'd have it be, 
ls own Diſtinctions have an Act to thew 
Iris good or bad, or neither as pleaſe you. 
„Some Sects love Wrangling, others Pedantry, 
But in the Love of Wiſdom all agree, 
Wiſdom which all acknowledge to be good, 
But hath the Fate to be miſunderitood, 
But tho? Fools crowd among Philoſophers, 
The Fault is not the Sciences bur theirs, 
With all their Flaws our Bedlam School I'd chooſe 
Betore the madder Taverns lewder ſtews; 
Tho' both are Slaves I rather do reſpect 
Ihe $70:c4 than rhe Epicurean Sect; 
lf Senic or Reaſon, one muſt be deny ; N 


DO —ů 


4+ Reaſon would tell me Reaſon muſt abide, 

The leſs obnoxious and the ſureſt Guide. 

But ince kind Nature hath deſign'd em both 

or humane Complement, I ſhould be lorh 

To give my human Senſe to its own Will, 

Or grant a Tyrant Reaſon leave to kill; 

duch uſeful Faculties my Reaſon ſhall, 

Lovern my {abject Sence bur not enthral; 

Nor mall offictous Senſe preſume to act, 

Till juſtice Authorize the Fact. 

That humane Nature is corrupt I grant, 

Dur was't the Uſe of Reaſon or the want 

That puft outthe warm breath of Love, from wlcnce 
erung Murder firſt but from malicious Seu 8 
1 "a having firſt uſurp'd Queen Realon's T hrone, 
As not contented with one Sin alone, 


— 3 —— dt 


* falling headlong plainly ſhev's, alas! ? 
by too too fatal proof thut that which was © 
The beſt, corrupter ro the worit does paſs. } 


lence the acuteſtWirs when they'codeint d 
fun moſt extra ragant, Prophane and wild, 


| 
* 
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De fend Debaucheries and Senſe advance ö pl 


To reaſon Reaſon out of Countenance, 
Making their Knowledge worſe than ignorance, 
But muſt Humanity be quite erac'd, B 
Becauſe ir is from what it was defacd ? 
Or, muſt the little Reaſon Men yet hold 
For their Improvement, be for Dogs fleſh ſoldꝰ 
Sometimes the Gameſter when Misfortune croſs 
With his laſt Stake recovers all his Loſſes; 

H's but a weak Phyſician who gives ore 
His weaker Patient whom he might reſtore ; 
But may he ſuffer an eternal Curſe, 
That dare preſcribe a Remedy that's worſe 
Than the Diſeaſe it ſelf, when Jowler's lame, 
No one expeQts that he ſhould catch the Game, 
But that he may hereafter, I am ſure 
*Tis beſt not to cut off his Leg, but cure. 
He that feels Qualms of Conſcience in his Breaſt,) 
Let him not barter Reaſon with a Beaſt, 1 f 4 
But purge the Guilt with which he is oppreſt. 5 
That Honeſty's againſt all common Senſe 
Is a good Argument for my Defence, N 
Since with that thing that hath ſo great a Fame | 
Is inconliſtenr Senſe is much to blame; 5 
And Reaſon will (ſpite of the Rhime and Tide 
Of Ink, Wit and Contempt) more firm abide, 
For having ſuch a Vertue on its ſide. 
And Vatour too takes part with her for Senſe, 
As you contrive it puts no Ditterence 
Between the Valiant that are fo for tear, 
And Cowards that would be, but do not dare; 
Reaſon could ne re invent fuch a wirty thing, 
That one ſhould fight for fear of quarrelling, 
All men you ſay for Fools or Knaves mutt go, 
And *tis a Man himſelf that calls them ſo. 


— 
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And being Man is at his own Choice free, 
Or in the Rank of Fools or Knaves to be, 
Let him be cither, or elſe none for me. 
But ler me, Sir, requelt before you ſlip 
Into the Dog, or Bear, or Monky- Ship. 
Whether you think their bruitiſh Form procures 
Any Advanta zes EXCCEUINE yours? 
Both Dog and Bear as well as Man will fight. 
And (to no Pur: 01 too) each other bite; 
and as for Pug ai! his Vertues lye 
m aping Man the aly thing you fly, 
The wiſer way this Evil to redreſs © 
Is ro be what you are not more not leſs. 
Thati is not Man, Dog, Bear nor Monkey neither, 
But a Rare ſornerhing of the m altogether. 


— 


| fn Epitaph on the D. of G- 55 F. . 


ne p Eneath this place 
Is ſtow'd his 3 
2 Duke of G 
S ſharpa Blade 
$ Cer was made 
yr cer had Hatt on. 


II. 
Ak d with a Sar 5 
org'd for War 
| Mettle true 
5 ever drew 
Jr made a Paſs 
t Lad or Laſs. 
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III. bY 
This nat'ral Son of Mars | 
Ne're hung an Arſe | 
Or turn'd his Tail 1 
Tho' ſhot like Hail. al 
IV. by 


Flew bout his Ears 

Through Pikes and Spears 

Fo thick they hid the Sun 

He'd boldly lead them on 
More 8 Devil than a Man. 


He valued not the Balls of Gun 
He nere would dread 
Shot made of Lead 
Or Cannon Ball 
Nothing at all. 3 
e VI. 


Yer a Bullet of ork AsStateſman ſpoil d 
Soon did his Work | A Soldier foild 

Unhappy Peller G- tot him 

With Grict I tell it | Thar ſhot him 

It has undone A Son of a Whore 


Great Ce/ars Son. I ſay no more. 


— 
— 


* 


The Iniskilling Regiment. 


I. 
I Will Gong in the Praiſe, if you'll lend but an Ear, 
Of the firſt royal Regiment, but don't think I jeer, 
If I vow and proteft they're as brave Men and willing, 
As ever old Rome bred, or new Injshiling, 


Oh had you but ſeen them March with that Decorum, 
That no Romen Triumph could e're go before em, 
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me ſmoking, ſome whiſtling, all meaning no har m 
ke Torkſatre Attorneys coming up to a Term, 


a Bobtails, on Longtails, on Trotters, on Pacers; 

n Pads, Hawkers, Hunters, on Higlers, on Racers, 

on'd ha ſwore Knight and Squires, Prigs, Cuckolds and 
Pandors, © OG 

ppear'd all like ſo many great Alexanders. 


V boſe Warriers who thorow all Dabgers durft go, 
oft bravely deſpiſing Blood, Battle and Foe, 

Vere mounted on Steeds the laſt Lord Mayor's Day, 
rom Turk v, Spain, Barbary, Coach, Cart and Dray, 


1 3 J | 

was that very day their high Proweſs was ſhown, 

b guarding the King tbro the Fire- works o'th Town; 
' WhougbSparks were unborſt and their lac d Coats were ſpoil'd, 
They dreaded no Squibs of Men, Women or Child, 


T3 : 
The Cornet whoſe Noſe, though it ſpoke him no Roman, 
Wis mounted that day on à Horſe feared no man, 

No Wounds, for all o're bis Trappings fo ſumptuous, 

e had ty d Squibs and Crackers, was mighty preſumptuous. 


or note his Defgn, faith tis worth your admiring, 
*, to let the Queen ſee bow bis Horſe could ſtand firing, 
(ot wiſely conſid'ring that her Majetty's marry'd, 
Ind he had been hang d if rhe Queen had miſcarry d. 


Hearts true as Steel, but of all brave Fellows 

b Attorney for my mony who was ſo zealous, 
le went for the Leaſe of bis own Houle from home, 
10 make a new covering for the Troops Keitle drum, 


9. The 


28 3 = r — 


But {wore by the Lord they went dewn like chopt hay. 


He taught him to eat with bis Oats Gunpowdero, 
And prance to the Tune of Lilly bolero. = 


Io call tbem to prayers be need no Saints Bell, 6d | 
Por gingling his Spurs chim'd them all in as well, 9 
8 | 1 . 1 
A noble ſtout Scrivener that now ſhall be nameleſs, 7 
Thar in Day of Battle he might be found blameleſs, I 


He fixes a Desk on Bucephalus Main, 
That fo by that means be his Prancer beſtriding, 
Might practiſe at once both his writing and riding. 


Ob who will March for me, tpeak any that dare, 


The Tub preaching Saint was fo furious 2 Blade, 
In Jack-boots both Day and Night preacht, ſlept and pray; lbey 


To learn with more ſafety the Horſe Exerciſe. 


But ob the fad news which their Joy now confounds, | 


And thinking of nothing but Terms and Conditions. 
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The Lieutebant being thrown by his Jenner, : 
His Son in Law fancyiog ſome Freachery in ir, 
Gave the Oatbs to the Horſe which the Beaſt taok they ſay, 


— 


1 
He the Nag of an Iriſh Papiſt did buy, 
So doubting bis Courage and bis Loyalty, 


A War- horſe of Wood from Duck Carver buys, 


With one Eye on's Honour, the other on's Gain, 


14. 


To Ireland their own like the laſt Trumpet ſounds, 
Lord, Lord, bow this ſets them a writing Peririons, 


A Horſe and a Hundred Pounds for him that's fair, 

Dear Courtiers excuſe me from Teag/and and Slaughter, 
And take which you pleaſe Sir, my Wife or my Dragan 2 
N Dp 5 16. 80 
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16. 
me feign'd themſelves lame ſome feign'd the mſelves clapt, 
I 1aft finding all themſelves by themſelves trapt, 


pe King moſt unenimoully they addreſt, 
bd told bim the Truth, twas all but a Teſt, 


i 
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*= quoth the King, and with that the King ſmil'd, 
pme it ne're ſhall be ſaid ſuch a Jeft ſhall be ſpoil, 
ſherefore I diſmiſs you, in Peace all depart, 


r ir was more your Goodneſs then my Deſert, 


| | 1 8. | 
pus bappihy freed from the dreadful Venen 
being Defenders of this or that Nation, 


ey kiſt royal Fiſt and were drunk all for Joy, 
Ar 4 broke all _ Ones, and cry 'd Vive le ky: 


£ 


$4 


A Ballad o on the Fleet. 


ebe great Fleet the like was ne'er r ſeen 
Since the Reign of K. Milliam and Mary the Q. 
'F _ the Deſtruction of France to have been, 

WV bich no body can deny, &c. 

de Fleet was compoled of Engliſh and Dutch, 
Men and for Guns there was never (een ſuch, 


5 ſo little done, when Pee fo much, 
bich, &c. 


he bundred Ships which we Capital call, 


With Frigots and Tenders and Yarchts that were ſmall, 
nt out and did little or e at all. 

. bich, Vc. 

3 and ſix Luſty Men, 


d they chanc d to · have met with Ss French Fleet, oh then, 
ibey beat em laſt Year, ſo tbey d beat em again. 
Which, &c. 
| thouſand great Guns and ſ eventy eight more, 
| good and as great as ever did roar, 


[4 bad been the ſame thing had they all been aſtore, 
vich, KC, 


Bu 
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But T—— now muſt command them no more, 
We try d of what Mettle be was made of before, 1 15 


8 It's ſafer for bim on the Land for to whore. 


Which, &c. 
For a Bullet perhaps from the lowd Cannons Breech, 
Which makes no Diftintion betwixt poor and rich, 
Inſtead of bis Dog might * taken his Bitch. 
Which Kc. 
But R tbe C- 82 R is choſe. 
His fine felf and his Vie to the Sea to expoſe, 
But he'll bave a Cate bow Ne meets with his Foes. : 
JJC 
He bad Sea- Colonel: of the Nature of Oner, | 
Which either might ſerve by Land or by Water, | 
But of what they ha ve done we have heard no great matter! 
Mpicb, &cc. | 
Ia the mosth of May lat they fail'd o on the Main, 
Aud now in September they come back again 
With the loſs of ſome Shi ps bur f in Batile none flain, 
Mich. Ser. 


1 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


Ewly Publiſhed a Compleat Hiſtory of Fare: , Or a vien ; 
N the Affairs thereof, Civil and Military, for the Year, 104 
Containins all the publick and Secret Tranſactions therein ; N 
ſevyeral Steps taken by France, for an Univerſal Monarchy, and 
Enſlave her Neighbours ; The Wars in Itah, Poland, Livonia, Mp 
covy, &c. Intermix'd with great Variety oi Original Papers, Lettenſ 
Memoirs, Treaties, c. Several of which never before made Puli 

with the Remarkables ofthe Year; The preſent State of the 
perial, all the Royal Families, and other the Princes and Potent: 
of Europe; Their Births, Marriages, Iſſues, Alliances, gc. Mk 
Exact than any Extant Alſo a Catalogue of the Nobility, and F., 
Councils of England, Scotland, &c, With a Liſt of all Peri: 
Offices or Places of Truſt i in His Majeſty 5 Governatent, Truer tl | 
any heretofore Done. i 


